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ADVERTISEMENT 

To the R E A D E R. 

TO this Edition i$ fubjoined (for the 
fake of thofe Readers to whom it may 
not prove unwelcome) an Explanation^ or 
rather, in moft Places, a liberal Imitation, 
of all the Latin Infcriptions and Quotations 
throughout this Work^ by Mr. Hull. 
That Gentleman's well-known Friendfhip for 
Mr. Shenstone, and Willingnefs to oblige, 
being his fole Inducements to this (as he 
choofes to have it called) trifling Addition, 
the Editor thinks it no more than a juft 
Return of Gratitude to let his Purchafers 
know to whom they are beholden for it. 
Be it remembered however that it was exe- 
cuted in a Country Retirement, where our 
eminent Tranflators of the Claflics^ were 
not at hand to be confulted^ 
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A Great part of the poetical works of Mr# 
S^ENSTO^iEj particularly^ his Elegies, and 
Paftorals, are (as he himfelf exprefles it)**Th^ 
^xa£t tranfcrip^s of the fituation of his own mind $^ 
and abound in frequent allufioiis to his own place^ 
the beautiful fcene of his retirement from the world* 
Exclufively therefore of our natural ciirioiity to bf 
licquainted with the hiftory of an author whoi^ 
{^orks we pe.ru& with pleafure, foipe i(hprt accqi|^ 
4^ Mr. Shenstone's perfonal charaiSber, and fitu> 
Tltion in life, may not only be agreeable^ but abfp^ 
lutely neceflary, to the reader ; as it is impoffible bp 
ihould enter into the true fpirit of his writings, ijf 
he is entirely ignorant of thofe circumftances of hb 
life, which fometimes fo greatly influeniced his refleo- 
iions, 

I could wi(h however that this la(k had been al- "^^ 

lotted td fome perfon capable of performing it in 

that mafterly manner which the fubjeft fo well dc- 

ferves. To confefs the truth, it was chiefly to pre- 

A 4 / vent 
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8 PREFACE. 

vent his remains from falling into the hands of 
any one ftill lefs qualified to do him juftice, that I 
have unwillingly ventured to undertake the publica- 
tion of them myfelf. 

' Mr. Shenstone was the eldeft fon of a plain un- 
educated gentleman in Shropshire, who fanned 
his own eftate. The father fenfible of his fon's ex- 
traordinary capacity, refolved to give him a learned 
education, and fent him a commoner to Pembrokb 
College in Oxford, defigninghim for the church: 
but thp' he had the moft aweful notions of the wif* 
dom, power, and goodnefs of God, he never could 
be perfuaded to enter into orders. In his private 
opinions he adhered to no particular fed, and hated . 
all religious difputes. But whatever were his own 
fentiments; he always fhewed great tendernefs to 
thofe who differed from him. Tendernefs, indeed, 
in every fenfe of the word, was his peculiar charac- 
teriftic j his friends, his domeftics, his poor neigh* 
^ours, all daily experienced his benevolent turn of 
"mind. Indeed, this virtue in him was often carried to 
fuch excefs, that it fometimes bordered upon weak- 
nefs; yet if he was convinced that any of thofe 
-ranked amongft the number of his friends, had 
'treated himungeneroufly, he was not eafily recon- 
-ciled. He ufed a maxim^ however, on fuch occafi*- 

ons^ 
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pns, which is worthy of bcmg bbferved and imi- 
tated ^ ^* I never (faid he) will be a revengeful 
enemy ; but I cannot^ it is not m my nature, to be 
half a friend." He was in his temper quite unfufpi* 
cious I but if fufptcion was once awakened in hizn^i 
it was not laid aileep. again without diificulty. 

He was no oeconomift; the generofity of hia 
temper prevented him from paying a proper regard 
to the -ufc of money: he exceeded therefore the 
bounds df'hls paternal fortune, which before he 
died was confiderably encumbered, fiut when one 
recoUeds the perfedtr paradife he had raifed around 
him, the hofpitality with which he lived, his great 
indulgence to his fervants, his charities to the indi- 
gent, and all done with an eftate not more than 
three hundred pounds a year, one &ould rather be 
led to wonder that he left any thing behind him^ 
than to blame his waiit of ceconomy. He left how- 
ever more than fufficient to pay all his debts ; and 
by his will appropriated his whole eftate for that 
purpofe. 

It was perhaps from fome confiderations on the 
narrownefs of his fortune, that he forbore to marry ; 
for he was no enemy to wcdlbck, had a high opinion 
of many among the fair fcx, was fond of their fociety, 

and 
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mhd no ftrangcr to the tendereft impreflions* Qne^ 
vvhich he received ii> his youth, wais with difficulty 
finmiounted. The lady was the fubjed of that 
fweet paftoraI» in four parts, which has faeen fd 
imhrerfally admired ; and which, one would have 
thought, muft have fubdued the loftieft hearty ami 
foftened the moft obdurate. 

' His perfon, as to height, wais above, the middle 
ftature, but largely and rather inelegantly formed : his 
jfate feemed plain till you converfed with him, and 
then it grew >ery pleafing. In his drefs he was 
negligent, even to a fault ; though when youngs 
fHihe univerfity, he was accounted a'.BeAU. Hi 
wore his own hair, which was quite 'g^ey very ^ariy» 
in a particular manner ; not from any aiFe£bation of 
iingularity, but from a maxim he had laid down* 
that without too flavifh a regard to f^ihion, every 
one Ihould drefs in a manner moft fuitable to his 
own perfon and figure. In (hort, his faults wjsrc 
only little blemi(hes, thrown in by nature, as it 
were on purpofe to prevent him from rifmg too 
much above that level of imperfedion allotted to 
humanity. 

His character as a writer will be diftinguiflied by 
fin\plicity with elegance^i and genius with correft^ 

nefs* 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



p. R E F :a :c; Er rn 

. ^tbi He lasA' a fublimity ^4ial to tlie higbeft at* 
ti^a^$ i yet from the in(lolencc of his temper, kc 
ckok rather tQ amufe himfelf in culling flowers kt 

.the foot of fhe mount, than, to take the trouble of 

^climbing the niox:e arduoofs forceps of Parnassv^. 

. But whenever he was dHpofed^ to rife, his fteps^ 
though natural, were noble, and always weH fup- 
ported* In the tenderness of elegiac poetry be haih 
not been excelled ; m the iimplkity of paftora}, oUc 

. oiay venture to fay he }\id very few equals. Of 
great ftnfibility himfelf, he nevoid failed to engage 
Ae hearts of hi^ readers.: and amtiift the nieeft at- 
tention to the harmony of his numbers, he always 
took care to expiefs with p'ropriety^.the fentiments «f 
an elegant niind. In all his writings, his graac^ 
difficulty was to pleafe bimfeif. I remember a paf- 
iage in one of his letters, where, fpeaking of his 
lave fpngs^ he fays^-— ** Some were written on oe- 
** cafions a good deal imagimiy, ^et$ not fo ; and 
•* the reafon there are fo many is, that I wanted to 

• *^ write ONE good fong, and could never pledle 
*' myfelf/* It waa this diffidence which occafioned 
him to throw afide many of his pieces before he had 
beftowed upon them his laft touches. I have ftsp" 
prefTed feveral on this account ; and if among thotfe 
which I have felefied, there Ihouid be difcovered 
iiune little want of his finiihing polifh, I hope tt 
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' will be attributed to this caufc, and of courfc be ex* 
cufed : yet I flatter myfelf there will always appear 
fometbing well worthy of having been preferved. 
And though I was afraid of inferting what might in- 

, jure the charaSer of my friend, yet as the (ketches 

, of a great maflier are always valuable, I was unwill- 
ing the public fhould lofe any thing material of 

: fo accomplifhed a writen . In this dilemma- it will 
ealily be conceived that the talk I had to perform 
would become fomewhat difficult* How I have ac- 
quitted myfelf, the public muft judge. Nothing, 
however, esccept what he had already publifhed, has 

: been admitted without theadviceof his moftjudicious 
friends, nothing altered, without their particular 
concurrence. It is impoffible to pleafe every one ; 
but 'tis hoped that no reader will be fo unreafonable, 
as to imagine that the. author wrote folely for his 
amuf^ment: his talents were various; and though 
it may perhaps be allowed that his excellence chiefly 

, appeared in fubjedls ,of tendernefs and iimplidty, yet 
he frequently condefcended to trifle with thofc of hu- 
mour and drollery : thefe, indeed, he himfelf in fome 
meafure degraded by the title which he gave them of 
Levities j but had they been entirely reje<fted, the 
public would have been deprived of fome Jeux 
p'esprits, excellent ra their kind, and Mr. 
Shenstone's charader, as a writer, would have- 
been but imperfectly exhibited* 

But 
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Sut the ialents of Mr. Shekstone were not 
confined merely to poetry; his chara£lcr, as a 
man of clear judgment, and deep penetratioot 
will beft appear from his profe works. It is there 
we muft fearch for the acutenefs of his underftand« 
ing) and his profound knowledge of the human heart. 
It is to be lamented indeed, that fome things here 
are unfinifbed, and can be regarded only as frag- 
ments : many are left as fingle thoughts, but which, 
like the fparks of diamonds, fhew the richnefs of 
the mine to which they belong ; or like the foot 
of a Hercules, difcover the uncommon ftrength, 
and extraordinary dimenfions of that hero. I have 
no apprehenfion of incurring blame from any one, 
for prcfcrving thefe valuable remains : they will 
difcover to every reader, the author's fentiments on 
feveral important fubjefls. And there can be very 
few, to whom they will not impart many thoughts 
which they would never perhaps have been able to 
draw from the fource of their own reflexions. 

But I believe little need be faid to recommend 
the writings of this gentleman to public atten- 
tion. His chara£ler is already fufficiently efiab'- 
lifhed. And if he be not injured by the ina- 
bility 
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b9ity of his editor, there is no donbt but he wilt 
ever maintain an eminent ftation among the Ve& of 
our Englifli writers. 



R. DODSLEY. 



A PRE- 
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t^REFATORY ESSAY 

ON. 

E L E G Y. 



TPT is dfervahkj that difcourfes prefixed to 
-^ foetry are contrived very frequently to inculcate 
Juch tenets as may exhibit the performance to the 
greateji advantage. The fabric is very commonly 
raifed in the firft place, and the meafureSy by 
which we are to judge of its merit y are afterwards 
adjufied. 

There have been few rules given us by the cri- 
tics concerning the ftru5iure of t\tg\2LC poetry •, and 
far be it from the author of the following trifles^ 
to dignify his own opinions with that denomina- 
tion. He would only intimate the great variety 
of (ubjefts, and tie different * ftyles in which 
• ^ .. . she 

*'. ' i'Tlui eflay wai wrfttcn near twemty years ago. 
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the writers of elegy have hitherto indulged them^ 
f elves ^ and endeavour to Jhield the following ones 
ly the latitude of their example. , 

.'Ifwe conftder the etymology of • the word, the 
epithet which f Horace gives it^ or the confef- 
f on which J Ovid makes concerning .//, I think 
we may conclude thus much however •, that elegy, 
in its true and genuine acceptation^ includes a ten- 
4er and querulous idea t /hat it looks upon this as its 
peculiar chara£leriJliCj and folong as this is tha^ 
roughly fuftained^ admits of a variety of fubjeHs ; 
which by its manner of treating them, it renders 
its own. It throws its melancholy Hole over pretty 
different cl^rih'y wbich^ like the dreffes at afune- 
ral proceffwn, gives them all a kindof fokmn and 
uniform appearance. 

It is probable that elegies were written at firft 
upon the death (?/ intimate friends andneB.r rela- 
tions 5 celebrated beauties, ^favourite mif- 

treflcs; 
• t'\syitv, t-pardculam dolendu ■ 

f Mifcrabilcs elegos. Hor; 

{ Heu nimis ex vero none tibi nomenerit* 

Ovid. dcMortc Tib ulli. 
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A Prefatory Essay ok ELEGY. 17 

treffes ; beneficent governors and illuftrious 
men : one may add perhaps j of all tbofSy who 
are placed by-ViRGiL in the laurel-grove of his 
Elyjtumy (Vide Kurd's Bijfertation on Ho- 
race's Epijile) 

Quique fui mcmores alios feCere merendo; 

After thefe fubje£ti were fufficiently exhaufted, 
and the feverity of fate difplayed in the mojt 
affeSing injlances, the poets fought occafion to 
vary their complaints y and the next tender fpecies 
cf forrow that prefented itfelfy was, the grief of 
ablent or neglefted lovers. And this indulgence 
might he indeed allowed them i hut with this they 
were not contented, ^hcf had obtained a f mall 
corner in the province of love^ and they took ad'^ 
vantage^ from thence, to over-run the whole ter-- 
ritory. "They fung its fpoils, triumphs, ovations, 
and rejoicings*^, as well as the captivity and exe^ 
quies that attended it. They gave the name of 
elegy to their pkafantries as well as lament a^ 
tions i 'till at laft, through their abundant fond- 

nefs 
* Dicite lo ?«i^n, Sc lo hh dicite Fsean. Otid. 
.Vol. L B 
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nefsfor the myrtle, they forgot that the cyprefs 
was thtir peculiar garland. 

In this it is probable they deviated from the 
original defign 4)f elegy \ and it fhould feem^ that 
any kind of fubjeEtSy treated infuch a manner as 
todiffufe a f leafing melancholy ^ might far better 
deferve the name, than the facetious mirth and 
libertine fejiivity of the fuccefsful ^notaries of 
love. 

But not to dwell too long upon an opinion which 
may feem perhaps introduced to favour the foU 
lowing performance, it may not be improper to 
examine into the ufe and end of elegy. The moft 
important end of zllpoetry is to encourage virtue. 
Epic and tragedy chiefly recommend the public 
virtues^ elegy is ofafpecies which illuftrates and 
endears the private. There is a truly virtuous 
pleafure connected with many penftve contempla- 
tions, which it is the province and excellency of 
elegy to enforce. This, by prefentingfui table ideas, 
has difcovered fweets in melancholy which we 
could not find in mirth; and has led us with fuc-* 
cefs to the dujiy urn, when we could draw ko plea* ^ 
10 fnre 
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fure from the Jparkling howl \ as faftoral conveys 
an idea affimplicity and innocence ^ it is inparti^ 
cular the tajk and merit of elegy tojhew tbeinno^ 
cence and fimpliciiy of rural life to advantage : 
and that 3 in a way dtftinHfrom paftoral, as much 
as the plain hut judicious landlord may he imagined 
tofurpafs bis tenant hoth in dignity /7»iunder- 
ftanding. Itfhguld alfo tend to elevate the more 
tranquil virtues of humility, difintereftcdncls, 
Ximplicity, and innocence : hut then there is a 
degree of elegance and refinement y no way incon^ 
Jiftent with thefe rural virtues ^^ and that raifes 
elegy above that merum rus, that unpoliflied 
. rujlicity^ which has given our paftoral writers 
their bighejl reputation. 

Wealth andfplentbr will never want their pr^^ 
per weight: the danger is, l^ they fhouUtoomuch 
preponderate. A kind of poetry therefore which 
throws its chief influence into the other fcale, that 
magnifies the fweets of liberty and independence^ 
that tnd^dxs /i^i?^4/? delights pf love and friend-- 
ftnpy that celebrates the glory of a good nameaf- 
t§r deathy that ridicules the futile arrogance of 
B a hirth^ 
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birth y that recommends the innocent amufement of 
letters^ and infenjibly prepares the mind for that 
humanity it inculcates, fuch a kind of poetry 
may chance to pleafe i and if it pleafe^ Jhould 
feem to be of fer'pice. 

As to the ftyle of elegy ^ it may be well enough 
determined fnm what has gone before. It Jhould 
imitate the voice and language of grief y or if a 
metaphor ofdrefs be more agreeabky it Jhould be 
fimple anddiffufcy andjlowing as a mourner* s veil. 
A verjification therefore is deftrabky whichy by 
indulging a free and unconfirained expreffion^ may 
admit of that Jimplicity which elegy requires. 

Heroic metre y with alternate rhime, feems well 
Enough adapted to this fpecies of poetry \ and^ 
however exceptionable upon other occafionsy its in- 
conveniencies appear to lofe their weight in fliorter 
elegies -, and its advantages feem to acquire au^ 
additional importance. The world has an admir^ 
able example of its beauty in a colle^ion of elegies^ 

not 

.^ N. B. Thisprefdcc wat written near twenty years 
ago. 
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not long fince publilheds tbefroduS of agtn- 
ileman of the mofi exaSi pajiey and whofe untimely 
death merits all the tears that elegy can fhed. 

It is not impojjible that fome may think this' 
metre too lax andprofaic : others, that even Ji' 
more diffblute variety of numbers may have fupe-- ' 
rior advantages. And, in favour of thefe lafi, 
might be produced the example ^/Milton in his 
Lycidas, together with one or two recent .and 
beautiful imitations of his verJificationAn that . 
monody. But this kind of argument, I am apt 
to think, muft prove, too much i fince the 'wrt- 
ters I have in view feem capable enough ofrs-- 
tommending any metre they Jhall aboofe -,. though 
it mufi be owned alfo, that ihe choice th^y] make 
vfany, is at the fame tiineihe prongefi frefUmp^ 
tion in its favour. 

'Perhaps it may be no great difficulty to com* • 
promife the difpute^ "There is no one kind of 
metre that is diftinguifhed by rhimes, but is Uabli 
to fome objection or other. Heroic verfe, where 
every fecond line is terminated by a rhinie, (with 
ivhicb the, judgment requires that th$ ki^ejbould 
B3 i^ 
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in fame meafure atfo terminate) is apt to render 
the exfrejfton either f canty or confiraihed. And 
this is fomiiimer odfervoBte ' in the writings of 
a poet lately deceafedy though I believe no one 
£fer tbrew^fo much fenfe together with fo much 
eafe into a couples. as Mr.. Pope. But as an air 
iT/'cpn^raint too often accompanies this metre, it 
feems by no means proper for a writer of elegy. 

T^i^^ previous rhimein Milto'n^s Lycidas 
is very frequently placed at fuch a diftdnce from ' 
the followingj that it is often dropt by the me- ' 
mory (much betier employed in attending to fhe 
fentiment) before it he brought to join its part- 
ner: and this feems t)> be the great efi objeMion to 
that kind of verfification. But then the peculiar 
cafe and variety // admits ofy are no doubifujfi" 
dent to overbalance the objeSlion^ and to give it * 
the preference to any other , in an elegy of length. 

The chief exception to which ftanza of all kinds 
is liable, is, that tt breaks the fenfe too regularly, 
when it is continued through a long poem. And 
this may be perhaps the fault of Mr. Waller's 
excellent' panegyric. But if this fault be lefs dif- 
cernible infmaller compofitions^ as Ifuppofe it is, 

I flatter 
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I flatter myfelfy that the advantages I have be^ 
fore mentioned refulting from alternate rhime 
(with which ftanza isj I think, conneHed) maj^ 
at ledji in fliorter elegies, be allowed to out- 
weigh its imperfections. 

Ifiallfay but little of the different kinds of 
ekgy. ""fhe melancholy of a lover is different, no 
doubt, from what we feel on other mixed occa- 
fions. The mind in which love and grief at once 
predominate is foftened to an excefs. Love-- 
ekgy therefore is more negligent of order and 
defign, and, being addreffed chiefly to the ladies, 
requires little more than tendemefs and perfpi-- 
cuity. Elegies, that are formed upon promifcuous 
incidents, and addreffed to the world in general, 
inculcate fome fort of moral, and admit a different 
degree of reafoning, thought, and crder. 

The author of the following elegies entered on 
his fubjeils occ^rionzWy, as particular incidents 
in life fuggcfted, or diJpojStions of mind recom- 
mended them to his choice. If he defcribes a 
rural landjkip, or unfolds the train of fenti- 
ments itinfpired, he fairly drew his piSlurefrom 
B 4 the 
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the/patyynd fdt very fmfibiy the affe£lion he 
jcommunicates. If be /peaks of his humble fhedy 
his flocks and. bis fleeces, he does not counttrfeit 
the fcene-y who having (whether through choice 
cr necefjity, is not material) retired betimes t^ 
(ountry folitudes, and fought his happinefs in 
rural employment Sy has a right to conjider himfelf 
As a realfhepherd. ^heflocksy thf meadows, ^nd 
the grottos y are\i\^ own, and the embellifhment 
pf bi$ farm M^ fole amufement. As the fenti- 
ments therefore were infpired by nature, and that 
in the earlier part of his life, he hopes they will 
retain a natural appearance -', diffufmg at leafi 
feme part of that amufement, which he freely 
acknowledges he received from the compojition of 
fhem. 

7here wiU appear perhaps a real inconfiftency 
in the moral tenour of the fever al elegies-, and the 
fubfequent ones may fometimes feem a recantation 
ef the preceding, fhe reorder will fear cely impute 
this to overftght', but will allow, that men's opi- 
nions as well as tempers vary -, that neither public 
nor private^ allive nor fpeculative life, are un- 

exceptionably 
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A Prefatory Essay on ELEGY, 3^ 

exceptionally happy y and confequently that any 
change of opinion concerning them may afford an 
additional beauty to poetry ^ as it gives us a more 
jiriking representation of life. 

If the author has hazarded^ throughout^ the 
life of Englifh or modern alluJionSy he hqpe^ it 
will not be imputed to an intire ignorance^ or to 
/i^^-leafl: difejleem of the ancient learning. He 
has kept the ancient plan and rnethod in his eye^ 
f hough he builds his edifice with the materials of 
his own nation. In other words, through afond^ 
nefs for his native country, he has made ufe of 
the flowers it produced, though in order ta ex^ 
hibit them to the greater advantage, he has cn^ 
deavoured to weave his garland by the befi model 
he could find: with what fuccejs, beyond his 
own amufement, muft be left to judges lefs par^ 
tial to him than either his acquaintance or his 
friends. — If any of thofe fhould be fo candid, as 
to approve the variety of fubje£ls he has chofen^ 
and the tendernefs offentiment he has endeavoured 
to imprefs, he begs the metre alfo may not be too 
fuddenly condemned. The public ear, habituated 
of late to a quicker meafure, may perhaps conji- 

4er 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



26 A Prefatory Essay on ELEGY. 

ier this as heavy and languid \ but an ohjeSlion 
cf that kind may gradually lofe its force^ if this 
meafure Jhould be allowed to fuit the nature of 
elegy. 

If it fhould happen to be confidcred as an ob^ 
j'eSlion with others, that there is too much of a 
moral cafi diffufed through the whole j it is re^ 
pUedy that he endeavoured to animate the poetry 
fofar as not to render this objeSlion too .obvious ; 
or to rifque excluding the faflnonable reader: at 
the fame titfie never deviating from afixedp'tn- 
ciple^ that poetry without morality is but the 
bloflbm of a fruit-tree. Toetry is indeed like 
ihaffpecies of plants ^ which may bear at once both 
fruits and bloffomsy and the tree is by no means 
in perfeSiion without the former, however it may 
le embellifked by the flowers which furround it. 
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ELEGIES, 

WRITTEN ON 

Many different Occafions. 



Tantum inter denfiu, umbre/a caaimina, fagot 
AJJidiu <v€niehat ; ibi bac incendita, folus, 
Montibus et fil<vis ftudio jeiBabat inani ! Vl R 6. 

IMXTATION. 

The fpreading beech alone he would explore 
With frequ'ent fiep ; Beneath it's ihady top, 
(Ah ! profitlefs employ !) to hills and groves 
Theie-indigefied lays he wont repeat. 
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EL E G Y I; 

He arrives at his retirement in the country, and 
takes occafion to expatiate in praife of fim-; 
plicity. To a Friend. 

FOR rural virtaesy and for nadve ikies; 
I bade Avcusta's venal foas farewel i 
Now, 'mid the trees, I fee my fmoke arife s 
Now hear the fountains bubbling rouad my cell; 

O may that Genius, which fecures my rcB:, 
Preferve this villa for a friend that's dear ! 

Ne'er may my vinUge glad the fordid breaft ; 
Ne'er tbge the lip th^t dares be unfincerc I 

Fat 
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Far front thcfc pais, ye faithlc^fs friends, depah ! 

Fty xnyplSm board, abhor my hoftile name !' 
Hente ! the faint vtrk that flows not from ike heart. 

But mourns in laboured ftrains, the price loffam^j 

O lov'd fimplicity ! be thine the prize ! 

Affidnotts art corred her page in vain 1 
His be the palm who, guiltlefs of difguife, ' * ' 

Contemns the powV, the dull refoarce to feign ! I 

'Still may thp mourner, laviffi of his 0ars • \ 

For lucri^^ venal nieed,' invite my ■fcorn ! / - L; 

. Still xO^mS^ bard diflcmbling douh^i^ and fears^ '^f" 
For praiie, for flatt'ry fighing^ figh^ibr^bm'! — "' 

Soft as the line o( Jove-fick Hammond flows, 
'Twas his fond heart eflusM the melting theme; 

AkI never could Aonia's Mil difclofe 
So fw a.fimntain, or fo lov'd a flream. 

Ye lovelefs bards ! intent with artful pains 

To form ^dgh,. or tp contrive a teair ! 
Forego yc^ Pimhis, *nd on pl^ns 

Sjurvey Qamixla's charms, an4 gmw fincerr. 

But thou^ my friend ! while in thy youthful foul 
Love's ge^xtk tyrant feints his aweful throne. 

Write front tky.fadfonrrtlet not art coatroul 
The re^dy |Kn> .that makes bis edids knowut. 

Pleafing 
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Pleafing when youth I s long expix'd, to trace 
The forms our pencil, or our pen defign'd ! 

** Such was our youthful air and ihape and face! 
** Such the^foft image of our youthful mind I'* 

Soft whilft we ileep beneath the rural bow'rs. 
The loves and graces ileal unfeen away ; 

And where the turf difFus*d its pomp of flow^iSj 
We wake to wintry fcenes of chill decay ! 

Curfe the fad fortune that detains thy fair; 

Praife the foft hours that gave thee to her arms ; 
Paint thy proud fcorn of ev'ry vulgar care. 

When hope exalts thee, or when doubt alarms. 

Where with CEnone thou haft worn the day. 
Near fount or dream, in meditation, rove ; 

If in the grove CEnone lov'd to ftray. 
The faithful mufe ihall meet thee in the gr^Vf • 

'elegy II. 

On pofthumous reputation. To a Friekd. 

O GRIEF of griefs I that envy's frantic ire 
Should rob the living virtue of its praife ; 
O foolifii mufes ! that with zeal afpire 
To deck the cold infenfate fhrine with bajri 1 

Whc» 
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When the free! fpirlt quits her humble frame^ 

To tread the fkies with radiant garlands crowned/ 
€ay, will ihe hear the diftant voice of fame ? 

Or hearings fahcy fweetnefs in the found f 

Perhaps ev'n genius pours a flighted lay ; 

Perhaps ev'n friendlhip flieds a fruitlefs tear ; . 
Ev'n Lyttelton but vainly trims the bay. 

And fondly graces Hammond's mournful bier. 

Tho* weeping virgins haunt his favo)(r'd urn, 
Reaew their chaplets, and repeat their &ghs; 

Tho' near hi& tomb, Sabsean odours burn. 
The ioit'ring fragrance will it reach the fkies ? 

No, fhould his Delia votive wreaths prepare, 
Delia might place the votive wreaths in vain : 

Yet the dear hope of Delia's future care 

Once crown'd his pleafurcs, and difpell'd his pain. 

Yes — the fair profpe€k of furviving praife 

Can ev^ry fenfe of prcfent joys excel : 
For this, great Hadrian chofe laborious days ; 

Thro', this, expiring, bade a gay farewel. 

Shall then our youths, who fame's bright fabric raifc. 
To fife's precarious date confine their care ? 

O teach them you, ,to fpread the facrcd bafe. 
To plan a work, thro' latcft ages fair ! 



It 
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is it fmall tranfporti as with carious cyt - 

Ypu trade the ftory of each attic fagc, ^ 
*ro think your bloomiog praifc fliall time defy ? 

Shall waft like odours thro' the plcafing page I 

To mark the day, when, thro' the bulky tome, 
Aorond your name the varying iiyle refines f 

And readers call tlieir loit attention home. 
Led by that index where true genius ihines t 

Ah let not B R I T o N I doubt their focial aim, 
Whofe ardent bofoms catch this ancient fire ! 

Cold intereft melts before the vivid flame. 
And patriot ardours, 4ut with life, expire i 

ELEGY III. 

On the untimely death of a certain learned 
acquaintance. 

IF proud Pygmalion quit his cumbrous fraihe. 
Funereal pomp the fcanty tear ftipplies ; 
Whilft heralds loud witt vetial voice proclaixh> 
Lo ! here the brave and the puiiTant lies. 

When humbler Alcon leaves his drodping friends, 
- Pageant nor plume diftiftguifh A l c o n's bier ; 

The faithful mufd with Votive fong attends. 

And blots the mournful numbers with a tear. 
ToL. I. C He 
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He little knew tlie fly penntioas art ; 

That ocUous art which fbrtune's favotirites know ; 
Form'd to beltow, he feit the warmeft heart. 

Bat enyioHs fate forbade him to beftow. 

He little knew to ward the fccret wound ; 

He little knew that mortals could enfnare $ 
Virtue he knew ; the nobleft joy he found. 

To fing her glories, and to paint her fair ! 

Ill was he fkilPd to guide his wand'ring fheep ; 

And uiiforefeen difafler thin'd his fold ; 
Yet, at angther's lofs, the Twain would weep ; 

And, for his friend, his very crook were fold. 

Ye fons of wealth ! protcft the mufe's train; 

From winds ptQte& them, and with food fupply ; 
Ah I helplefs they, to ward the threatened pain. 

The meagre famine, and the wintry iky ! 

He lev'd a nymph : amidft his flender flore. 

He dar'd to love ; and Cynthia was his theme ; 

He breath'^ his plaints along the rocky ihore. 
They only echo'd o'er the winding ftream. 

His nymph was £ur! the fweeteft bud that blow3» 
Revives lefs lovely from the recent fhow'r; 

So P'H I L o M B L enamoured eyes the rofe ; 
Sweet bird ! fBRmoutr'd of the fweeteft flowV! 
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He lovM the mufe^; fhe taught him to complain; 

He faw his tim'j-Ofis loves on her depend ; 
He lov'd the mufe, altho' ihe taught in vain ; 

He lov'd the mufe^ for fte was idrtoe's friendly 

She guides the foot that trcdds on Pfttbo i(fots% ; 

She wins the ear when formal pleiis ore y«in,$ 
She tempts patricians from the fatal doors. '^ 

Of vice's brothel, forth to virtof^i f4nf« 

He wifh'd for wealth, for much he wifliM t6^v^ $ 
He griev'd that virtue might not weal& obtain ; 

Piteous of woes, and hopelcfs to relieve. 
The penfive profped fadden'd all h» ftmn. 

I faw him faint ! I faw him fink to reft 1 

"'Like one ordain'd to fwell the vulgar throng j 
As tho' the virtues had not warm'd his breaft. 
As tho' the mufes not inipir'd his tongue* 

I faw his bier ignobly crofs the plain ; 

Saw peafant hands the pious rite fupply : 
The generous nifties mourn'd the friendly fWiin, 

But pow'r and wealth*s unvarying <:hcck was dry! 

Such A L c o N fell ; in meagre want forforn ! 

Where were ye then ye powerful patrons, where ? 
Wou'd ye the purple fhou'd your limbs adorn. 

Go wafh the confcioiis blemiih widi a tear. 

C2 ELEGY 
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ELEGY IV- 

Ophelia^s urri. To Mr. G --. 

THRO* the dim veil of ev^aing'a dufky ihad^. 
Near fome lone faoe^ or yew's funereal green* 
Wkat dreary foroM has magic fear furvcy'd ! 
What (hrouded fpe^ires f aperftition feen ! 

But you fecui^e fli^l pour your fad complaint^ 
Nor dread the meagre phantom's wan array ; 

What none but fear's officious hand can pain;. 
What none, but foperfUtion's eye, funrey* 

^he glim'ring twilight and the doubtful dawn 
Shall fee your flep to thefe fad fcenes return : 

Conftant, as cryilal dews impearl the lawn. 

Shall StiIsphon's tear bede>y O p h e l i a's urn \ 

Sure nought unhallow'd fhall prefume to ftray 
Where fleep the reliques of that virtuous maid : 

Nor aught unlovely bend its devious w;ay. 
Where foft Ophelia 's dear remains are laid. 

Haply thy mufe, as with unceaiing fighs 
She keeps late vigils on h«r urn reclin'd. 

May fee light groups of pleafing vilions rife ; 
And phantoms glide, but of celeftial kind, 

9 



Then 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



< 37 ) 

Tli^n fame, her clarion pendent at her fide. 
Shall feck forgivenefs of O p h e l i ^'s (hade ; 

^« Why has fuch worth, withoat diftindtion, dy'd. 
Why, like the defcrt's lilly, bloojn'd to fade ?'» 

Tkcn young Simplicity, averfc to feign^ 
Shall unmolefted breathe her fofteft figh : 

^nd candour with unwohted warmth complain. 
And innocence indulge a wailful cry, 

'Then elegance with coy judicious hand. 

Shall cull frefli flowVets for O p h e l i a's tomb ; 

And beauty chide the fates' fevere command^ 
That ihew'd the frailty of fo fair a bloom ! 

And fancy then with wild ungovern'd woe. 
Shall heriov'd pupil's native tafte explain t 

For mournful fable all her hues forego. 
And aik fweec folape of the mufe in vain ! 

^hy gentle forms, elxped no fond relief; 

Too much the facred Nine their lofs deplore : 
Well may ye grieve, nor find an end of grief— 

yoqr bed, your brighteft fay'rite is no ipore. 
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P L E G y V, 

He compares the turbulence of love with the 
tranquillity of friendfliip. 

To Melissa his Friend. 

FROM kyye^ from angry lovers inclement reign 
I pafs awhile to friendihip's equal ikies ; 
Thou> gen'roos maid, reliev'ft my partial pain». 
And chear'ft the vidtim td another's eyes* 

'Tis thon, Mblissa, thou dfcfenr'ft my care: 

How can my will and reafon difagree ? 
How can my paffion live beneath defpair ? 

How caA jtty boTom figh for anght but thee ? 

Ah de^r Melissa ! pleas'd with thee to rove» 
My foul has yet funriv'd its drearieft time ; 

III can I bear the various clime of love ! 
Love is a pleafing, but a various clime I 

So fmiles immortal Maro's fav'rite (hore, 
Parthbnope, with ev'ry verdure crown'd I 

When ftrait Vesuvio's horrid cauldrons roar. 
And the dry vapour blafb the regions roundt 

- Oh 
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Oh^blifefttl regions ! oh anrival'd plains ! 

When Maro to thefe fragrant haunts retir'd ! 
Oh fktal realms ! aiid oh accarft donftaitis ! 

When Plint^ 'mid folphureons clonds, expired ! 

So fmiles the furlace of the treacheroas main* 
As e'er its waves the peaceful halcyons play ; 

When Toon rude winds their wonted rule regaia^ 
And iky and ocean mingle in the fray. 

But let or air contend^ or ocean rave ; - ' 

Ev'n hope fubfide amid the billows t(^ ; 

Hope^ (till emergent^ flill contemns the waire. 
And not a feature's wonted fmile is loft* 

■A. A A .*■ A ■♦■ .♦■' A A A A A. A ^ A^ A A A A A A AA lit it rtt^i ■*- ■*■ -* -*- A AAA A AAA 
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ELEGY yi. ' 

To a lady on the language of birds. 

COME then 9 Dione, let us range the grove. 
The fcience of the feather'd choirs explore : 
Hear linnets argue, larks defcant of love. 
And blame the gloom <^ folitude no more. 

My doubt fubfides— .'tis no Italian fong. 
Nor fenfelefs ditty, chears the vernal tree : 

Ah! who, that hears Djone's tuneful tongue. 
Shall doubt that muiic may with fenfe agree i 

C 4 And 
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And coine> my mufe ! tkat lov'ft the filvan (b^div | 
Evolve the mazes, and the mift difpel : 

Tranflate the fong ; convince my doabting maid^ 
No folemn dervife can explain fo well.— 

Penfive beneath the twilight (hades I fate. 
The flave of hopelefs vo^s and cold difdain I 

When Philomel addrefs*d his moqrnful mate. 
And thus I conlbru'd the mellifluent ftrain. 

^' Sing on, my bird — the liquid notes prolong. 
At ev'ry note a lover fheds his teai* ; 
' Sing on, my bird—'tis D4MON hefu-s thy fong; 
Nor doubt to gain, applaufe when lovers hear. 

He the fad fource of our complaining know^} 

A foe to Te RE us and to lawlefs love ! 
He mourns the flory of our ancient woes ; 
. Ah could our m^iic his cpm|>]aint remove ! 

Yon' plains are govem'd by a peerlefs maid ; 

And fee pale Cynthia mounts the vaulted iky, 
A train of lovers court the chequef 'd (hade ; 

Sing on> my bird, and hear thy mate's reply. 

Ere while no (faepherd to thefe woods retir'd ; 

No lover ble(l the glow-worm's pallid ray : 
;Pttt ill-ftar'd birds, that lifl'ning not admir'd|. 

Or lift'ning envy' 4 our fuperior lay. 

Chear'd 
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ChcarM by the fun, the vaffals of his powV, 
Let fnch by day unite their jarring ftrain^ ! 
3ut let OS chufe the calm, the filent hour, 
. Nor want fit audience while Dione reigns." 

■* * — -*. ^■. -* * -*- -^ * -*- -*■ -*- -*- ■*- .*■ A A A > .fc j». j», .♦. .«, .». .♦. .*. * * ,* .*L * -^ A .* a A ■■■ m. 

ELEGY VII. 
He defcribes his vifion to an acquaintance^ 

Catera fef terras omnes oMimalia, &c. Virg* 

IMITATION. 

All animals belide, o'er all the earth, Wr, 

ON diftant heaths, beneath autumnal (kits, 
Penfive I faw the circling ftiade defcend ; 
Weary and faint I heard the ftorm arife. 

While the fun vaniih'4 like a faichlefs friend. 

No kind companion led my fteps aright; 

No friendly planet lent its glim'ring ray j 
Ev'n the lone cot refas'd its wonted light. 

Where toil in peaceful flumber clos'd the day^ 

Then the dull bell had giv'n a plcafmg found; 

The village cur 'twere tranfport then to hearr 
Jn dreadful filence all was hufti'd around. 

While the riide ftorm^lone diHrefs'd mine ear. 

At 
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As led by OrWill's winding banks I fErayM, 
Where tow'ring Wolsby breathM his native air; 

A Aidden luHre cbas'd the flitting (hade, 
The founding wimis were hu(h'd, and all wa» fair. 

Inftant a gratefal form appearM confeft ; 

White were his locks with aweful fcarlet crown'd. 
And livelier far than Tyrian feem'd his veft. 

That with the glowing purple tinfg'd the ground. 

*' Stranger> he fatd, ai&id this pealing rain* 
Benighted, lonefome, whither wou'dil thou ilray ? 

Poes wealth or pow'r thy weary flep cohf^rain ? 
Reveal thy wi£i, and let me point the way. 

For know I trod the trophy'd paths of pow'r ; 

felt ev'ry joy that fair ambition brings ; 
And left the lonely roof of yonder bow'r 

To (land beneath the canopies of kings. 

J bade low hinds the tow'ring ardour fhare ; 

Kor meanly rofe, to blefs jnyfclf alqne : 
X fnatch'd the (hcpherd from his fleecy care. 

And bade his wholefome didate guard the throne. 

Low at my feet the fuppliant peer I faw ; 

I faw proud empires my decifion wait ; 
My will was duty, and my word was law. 

My fmile was tranfport, and my frown was fate." 

Ah 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



{ 43 ^ 

Ah me ! faid I, nor pow'r I {eek, nor gain ; 

Nor Qr^M by hope of fame thefe Uuls endure ; 
A fimple youth > that feels a lover's pain» 

And, from his friend's condolance; hopes a cnfe» 

He, the dear yonth, to whoie abodes I roam. 
Nor can mine honours, nor my^ fields extend ; 

Yet for his fake I leave my diftant home. 

Which oaks emboibm, and which hills defend. 

Beneaththat home I fcorn the wintry wind ; 

The fpringy to (hade me, robes her fairefl tree ; 
And if a friend my grafs-grown threfliold find, 

how my lonely cot refounds with glee ! 

Yet, tho* averfe to gold in heaps amafs'd, 

1 wiih to blefs, I languifh to beftow ; 

And tho' no friend to fame's obftreperous blaft, 
Stili, to her dulcet murmurs not a foe. 

Too proud with fervile tone to deign addrefs ; 

Too mean to think that honours are my due ; 
Yet fliou'd fome patron yield my ftores to blefs, 

I fure fhou'd deem my boundlefs thanks were few» 

But tell me, thou ! that, like a meteor's fire, 
Shot'H blazing forth ; difdaining dull degrees ; 

Shou'd I to wealth, to fame, to pow'r afpire, 
Ij/Luft I not pafs more rugged paths than, thefe f 

lo Muft 
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Muft I not gro^n beneatk a guilty load, 
Praife him I fcorn, and him I love bctray.f 

Does not felonious envy bar the road? 

Of faUehoed's treacherous foot befet the way ? 

$ay (hott'd I pafi thro* favour's crowded gate» 
Muft not fair truth inglorious wait behind ? 

Whilft I approach the glitt'ring fcencs of ftatc^ 
My befi companion no admittance find I 

Nurs'd in the (hades by freedom's lenient care. 
Shall I the rigid fway of fortune own ? 

Taught by the voice of pious truth, prepare 
To fpurn an altar, and adore a throne f 

And when proud fortune's ebbing tide recedes. 
And when it leaves me np undiaken friend. 

Shall I not weep that e'er J left the meads. 
Which oaks embofbm, and which hills defend f 

Oh ! if thefe ills the price of pow'r advance, 
Chegk not my fpeed where focial joys inyite } 

The troubled vifion cad a mournful glance, 
And fighing vanilh'd in the ihades of nigh^. 
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ELEGY VIIL 

Me defcribes his early love of poetry, and it§ 
confcqiiences. To Mh G*^-— . * i74i^ 

AH me ! what envious magic thins my fold f 
What mutter'd fpell retards their late increaie / 
Such lefs'ning fleeces muH the Twain behold. 
That e'er with Doric pipe elTays to pleafe. 

I faw my friends in ev'ning circles meet ; 

I took my vocal reed, and tun'd my lay ; 
I heard them fay my vocal reed was fweet : 

Ah fool 1 to credit what I heard them fay ! 

Ill-fated bard! that fceks his (kill to fhow. 
Then courts the judgment of a friendly ear ! 

Not the poor veteran, that permits his foe 
To guide his doubtful flep, has more to fear. 

Nor cou'd my G— miftake the critic's laws, 
'Till pious friendfhip mark'd the pleafing way ; 

Welcome fuch error ! ever bleft the caufe ! 
Ev'n tho' it led me boundlefs leagues aflray I 

Couldft 

* N. B, WiUten after the dcaihof Mr. Pops. 
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Cooldft thoa reprove me, when I nurs'd the flame 
On lift'ning Chbrwell's ofier banks reclin'd ? 

While Foe to fortune,^ unfe<kc*d by fame, 
I fooch'd the bias of a ca'relefs mind. 

Youth's gentle kindred, health and love were met ; 

What tho* in Alma's guardian arms I played ? « 

How fhall the mufe thofe vacant hours forget f 

Or deem that blifs by folid cares repaid ? 

Thou know'ft how tranfport thrills, the tender breaH, 
Where love and fancy ^x their op'ning reign ; 

How nature ihines in livelier colours dreil. 
To blefs their union, and to grace their train. 

So firii; when Phoebus met the Cyprian queen. 
And favour'd Rhodes beheld their paflion crown'd, 

Unufual flow'rs enrich'd the painted green ; 
And fwift fpontaneous rofes l^uih'd around« 

Now fadly lorn, from Twitjiam's widow'd bow'r. 
The drooping mufes take their cafual way ; 

And where they ftop, a flood of tears they pour ; 
And where they weep, no more the fields are gay. 

Where is the dappled pink, the fprightly rofe ? 

The cowflip's golden cup no more J fee : 
Dark and difcolour'd ev'ry flow'r that blows. 

To form the garland. Elegy ! for thee i— 

Enough 
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Enongh of tears has wept the virtaous dead ; 

Ah might we now the. pious rage controul 1 * 
Huih'd be my grief ere ev*ry fmile be fled. 

Ere the deep fwelling flgh fubvert the foul ! 

If near fome trophy iprlng a flripUng bay, 
Pleas'd we behold the graceful umbrage rife; 

But foon too deep it works its baneful way. 
And, low on earth, the proflrate * ruin lies. 

^A AittjtiAAAi'fcittAAAAAilkifciti Aitiii<t4i>tiAAifcAAi'fcA AAifiAiti#i^ AM 
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E L E G Y IX. 

He defcribes his difintereftednefs to a friend. 

I NE'ER mnft tinge my lip with Celtic wine*; 
The pomp of India muft I ne'er difplay ; 
Nor boaii: the produce of Pernvian mines. 
Nor, with Italian founds, deceive the day. 

r 

Down yonder brook my cryftal bev'rage flows ; 

My grateful flieep their annual fleeces bring ; 
Fair in my garden buds the damaik rofe. 

And, from my grove, I hear the throftle fing. 

My 

* Alludes to what is reported of the bay tree, that if it is ^Itated 
too ucar the walla of an edifice, its roots will work their way uo* 
detn^th, till they deftroy the foiiadatioii.. 
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iijr fellow fv^ains ! avert yoar dazzled eyes ; 

In vain allar'd by glitt'iing fpoils they fove ; 
The fates ne'er meant them for the ihepherd's prize^ 

Yet gave them ample rc^compence, in love, 

They gave yon vigour from your parent's veins ; 

They gave yim toils i but toils your iiriews brace ; 
They gave ydn nyiiiphs, that own their amorous pains. 

And fhades^ the refuge of the gentle race. 

T6 carve your loves, to paint your mutual fiamesi 
See ! polifh'd fair, the beech's friendly rind ! 

To fing foft carroli tc ydUr lovely daines. 
See vocal grotts, and echoing vales aiSgn'd ! 

Would'ft thou, my Striphon, love's delighted fhive ! 

Tho' Aire the wreaths of chivalry to ihare. 
Forego the ribbon thy Matilda gave^ 

And giving, bade thee in remembrance wear ? 

Ill fare my peace, but ev'ry idle tojt. 

If to my mind my Delia's form it brings. 

Has truer worth, imparts fincerer joy. 

Than all that bears the radiant ftatnp of kings. 

O my foul weeps, my brcaft with anguiih bleeds. 
When love deplores the tyrant pow'r of gain I 

Difdaining riches as the futile weed*, 
I rife fupcrior^ and the rich difdain. 

Of 
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Oft from the ftream, flow- wandering down the glade, 
Penfive I hear the nuptial piaX rebound ; 

*' Some mifer weds, I cry, the captive maid, 
•' And fome fond lover fickens at the found.'* 

Not SoMERViLLE, the mufe's friend of old, 
Tho* now exalted to yon ambient iky, 

' So fhun'd a foul diftain'd with earth and gold. 
So lov'd the pure, the generous breafl, as I; 

Scom'd be the wretch that quits his genial bowl. 
His loves, his friendfliips, ev*n his felf, refigns ; 

Perverts the facred inftinft of his foul, 
And to a ducate's dirty fphere confines. 

Sat come, my friend, with tafte, with fcience bleft. 
Ere age impair me, and ere gold allure ; 

Reflore thy dear idea to my bread. 
The rich depofit fliall the fhrine fecure. 

Let others toil to gain the fordid ore. 

The charms of independence let us iing ; 

Bleft with thy friendftiip, can I wifli for more t 
I'll fpurn the boailed wealth of • Lydia's king. 



• Crttfus, 
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E L E G Y X. 

To Fortune, fuggefting his motive for re- 
pining at her difpenfations. 

AS K not the caufe, why this rebeliious tongue 
Loads with freih curfes thy detefted fway ! 
Afk not« thus branded in my fofteft. fong. 
Why flands the flatter'd name, which all obey I 

*Tis not, that in my (hed I lurk forlorn. 

Nor fee my roof on Parian columns rife ? 
That, on this breaft, no mimic ilar is borne, 

Rever'd, ah ! more than thofe that light the ikies* 

'Tis not, that on the turf fupinely laid, 

I iing or pipe, but to the flocks that graze ; 
And, all inglorious, in the lonefome fhade. 

My finger ftiffens, and my voice decays. 

Not, that my fancy mourns thy item command, ' 

When many an embrio dome is loil in air ; j 

While guardian prudence checks my eager hand. 
And, ere the turf is broken, cries, ** Forbear. 

" Forbear, vain youth ! be cautious, weigh thy gold i 

'* Nor let yon rifing column more afpirej 
" Ah ! better dwell in ruins, than behold 

" Thy fortunes mQuld'ring, and thy domes entire. 

** HoNORiO 
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** Ho K OR 10 built, bat dar'd my laws 4^fy; 

«' He planted, fcornful of my fagc command) i 
** The peach's vernal bud reg^lM his eye j 

" The fruitage ripen'd for more frugal handi.*' 

See the fmall Aream that pcuirs its murmMng tide 
O'er feme rough rock that wou'd its wealth difplayji 

Pifplays it aught but penury and pride ? 
Ah ! conftrue wifely what fuc]i murmurs fay. 

How wott'd fome flood, with ampler treafures bleftji 
Difdainful view the fcantling drops diftil ! 

How muft t Vblino &ake his reedy creft ! 
How cy*ry cygnet mock the boaftive rill I 

Fortune, I yield! and lee, I give the fign ; 

At noon the poor mechanic wanders home ; 
Colleds the fquare, the level, and the line. 

And, with retorted eye, forf^s the dome. 

Yes, I can patient view the Ihadelefs plains 5 

Can unrepimng leave the rifing wall : 
Check the fond love of art that fir'd my veins. 

And my warm hopes, in fall purfuit, recall. 

D 2 Defcendj 



t A river In It^aly, that MU »a bundrtd jrvdt perpea« 

dicolan 
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Defcend, ye itorms ! deftroy my ri£ng pile ; 

Loos'd be the whirlwind's anremitting fway ; 
Contented I; altho' the gazer finile 

1^0 fee it fcarce fttrvive a winter's day» 

Let (bme doll dotard bail: in thy gay fhrine, 
. As in the fun regales his wanton herd ; 
Guiltlefs of envy, why ihou'd I repine. 
That his mde voice, his grating reed's prefer'd f 

Let him exulc, with boundlefs wealth fnpply'd. 
Mine and the fwain's relndant homage ihare ; 

But ah ! his tawdry fhepherdefs's pride, 
Gods ! muft my Dslia, muft my Delia bear ? 

Mull Delia's foftnefs, elegance, and eafe 

Submit to Marian's drefs f to Marian's^ gold f 

Muft Marian's robe from diftant India pleafe ? 
The iimple fleece my Delia's limbs enfold ? 

<' Yet fare on Delia feems the ruflet fair; 

«« Ye glitt'ring daughters of difguift adieu 1" 
So talk the wife, who judge of fhape and air. 

But will the raral thane decide fo true ? 

Ah ! what is native worth ^fteem'd of clowns ? 

'Tis thy falfe glare, O fortune ! thine they fee : 
*Tis for my Delia's fake I dread thy frowns. 

And my laft gafp Ihall curfea breathe on thee. 

ELEGY 
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E L E G Y XL 

He complains how foon the pleafing novelty 
of life is over. To Mr. J '-. 

AH me, mj friend ! it will not, will not laft ! 
This fairy fccne, that cheats ouryoathfiil eyes \ 
The charm diiTolves; th* aerial malic'a pa^; . 
The banqaet ceafesi and the vifion fli^s; ' ^ < 

Where are the fplendid fbrmss therich tperfun^es, >^) 
Where the gay tapers, where the fpaciQUfi dome ? 

Vanifh'd the coEly pearls, the crimfon4>liimes. 
And we, deligh^lefs, left to wander home t 

Vaun now are books, the fage*s wifdom vain ! 

What has the world to bribe our fteps aftray ? 
Ere reafbn learns by ftudy'd laws to reign. 

The weakened paflions, felf-fubdued, obey. 

Scarce has the fun fev'n annual courfes rollM, 
Scarce ihewn the whole that fortnn^ can fupply ; 

Since, not the mifer fo carefs'd his gold, 
As I, for what it gave, was heard to figh* 

On the world's ftagc I wiih'd fome fprightly part ; 

To deck my native fleece with tawdry lac<; ! 
*Twas life, 'twas tafte, and— oh my foolifh heart ! 

Subfiantial joy was fix'd in pow'r and place. 

D 3 An4 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( s* ) 

And you, yc works of art ! allur'd mine eye. 
The breathing pidlare, and the living ftone : 

*' Tho* gold, tho* iplendour, hcav*n and fate deny, 
" Yet might I call one Titian ftroke my own !'* 

Smit with the charms of fame, whofe lovely fpoil. 
The wreath, the garland, fire the poet's pride, 

I trim'd my lamp, confum'd the midnight oil— 
But foon th.e paths of health and fam« divide I 

Oft too I pray'd, 'twas nature fbrm'd the piay'r, , 
To grace my native fcenes, my rural home ; 

To fee my tre^seicprefs their' planter's care, . . 
And gay^ on Attit models, raife my dome* 

But now 'ds o'er, th< dear deluficm's o'er ! 

A Hagnant breezelefs air becalms my feul : 
A fond afplring candidate no more, 

I fcorn the palm, before I reach the goal. 

O youth ! enchanting ftage, profafely bleft ! 

Blifs ev'n obtrufive courts the frolic mind | 
Of health negledful, yet by health careft $ 

Carelefs of favour, yet fecure to find. 

Then glows die breaft, as op'ning rofes fair ; 

More free, more vivid than the linnet's wing j 
Honefi: as light, tranfparent ev'n as air. 

Tender z» huda, and lavi(h as the fprbg. 



Not 
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^ot all the force of manhood's a£Uve mighty 
Not all the craft to fubtle age affign'd^ 

Not fdence ihall extort that dear delight. 
Which gay delafion gave the tender mind. 

Adieu fbft raptures ! tranfports void of care ! 

Parent of raptures, dear deceit, adieu ! 
And you, her daughters, pining with deipair. 

Why, why fo foon her fleeting^ deps purfue ! 

Tedious again to curfe the drizling day ! 

Again to trace the wint'ry trafts of fnow ! 
Or, footh'd by vernal airs, again furvey 

The felf-fame hawthorns bad, and cowflips blow ! 

O life ! how foon of ev'ry blifs forlorn ! 

We ftart falfe joys, and urge the devious race : 
» A lender prey ; that chears our youthful morn. 
Then finks untimely, and defrauds the chace, 

ELEGY XIL 

His recantation. 

NO more the mufe obtrudes her thin diigaife i 
No more with awkward fallacy complaint^ 
How tv'ry fervour from my bofom flies. 
And reafon in her lonefome palace reigns. 

D4 Bre 
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Ere the chill winter of our days arrive. 

No more fhe paints the breaft from pafiion free ; 

I feel, I feel one loitering wifli furvlve — 

Ah need I, Flo rio, name thJit wiih to thee ? 

The ftar of Venus uihers in the day. 

The firft, the lovelieft of the train that ihine I 

The ftar of Venus lends her brighteft ray. 
When other ftars their friendly beams refign. 

Still in my breaft one foft delire remain s^ 

Pure as that ftar, from guilt, from int'reft free> 

Has gentle Dez^ia trip*d acrofs the plains. 
And needr, Florjo, name that wilh to thee ? 

While, cloy'd to find the fcenes of life the fame, 
I tune with carelefs hand my languid lays ; 

Some fecret impulfe wakes my former flame. 
And 'fires my ftrain with hopes of brighter days. 

I flept not long beneath yon rural bow'rs ; 

And lo ! my crook with flowVi adorn'd I fee : 
Has gentle Delia bound my crook with flow'rs. 

And need J, Florio^ name my hopes to thee f 



ELEGY 
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ELEGY XIIL 

To a friend, on fome flight occafion cftranged 
from him. 

HE ALT H to my friend, and many a chearful day 
Around his feat may peaceful ihades abide ! 
Smooth flow the minutes, fraught with fmiles, away« 
And, till they crown our union, gently glide ! 

Ah me ! too fwiftly fleets our vernal bloom I 
Loft to our wonted friendfliip, loft to joy ! 

Soon may thy breaft the cordial wifh refume. 
Ere wintry doubt its tender warmth deftroy ! 

Say, were it ours, by fortune's wild command. 
By chance to meet beneath the torrid zone ; 

Would'ft thou rcjeft thy Damon's plighted hand ? 
Would'ft thou with fcorn thy once lov'd friend difown f 

Life is that ftranger land, that alien clime : 
Shall kindred fouls forego their focial claim ? 

Launched in the vaft abyfs of fpace and time. 
Shall dark fufpicion quench the gen'rous flame f 

Myriads of fouls, that knew one parent mold. 
See fadly fever'd by the laws of chance ! 

Myriads, in time's perennial lift enroll'd. 

Forbid by fate to change one tranfient glance ! 

But 
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But wc have met— where ills of every form. 
Where paffions rage, and hurricanes defcend : 

Say, fhafl we nurfe the rage, ailift the ftorm ? 
And guide them to the bofom'-'Of a friend I 

Yes, we have met— thro* rapine, fraud, and wrong : 
Might OUT joint aid the paths of peace explore ! 

Why leave thy friend amid the boift'rous throng. 
Ere death divide us, and we part no more ? 

For oh ! pale (icknefs warns thy friend away ; 

For me no more the vernal rofes bloom ! 
I fee ftern Fate his ebon wand difplay ; 

And point the wither'd regions of the tomb. 

Then the keen anguiih from thine eyeihall ftart« . 

Sad as thou follow'ft my untimely bier ; 
" Fool that I was— if friends fo foon mofl partj 

I* To let fufpicion intermix a fear," 



ELEGY 
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ELEGY XIV, 

Inclining an invitation to vifit foreign coun- 
tries, he takes occafion to intimate the ad* 
vantages of his own. 

To Lord Templb. 

WHILE others loft to friendfliip, loft to love, 
Wafte their beft minutes on a foreign ftfand^ 
Be mine, with Britifh nymph or fwain to rove. 
And court the genius of my native land. 

Deluded youth ! that quits thefe verdant plains. 

To catch the follies of an alien foil ! 
To win the vice his genuine foul difdains. 

Return e:tultant, and import the ipoil ! 

In vain he boafts of his detefted prize ; 

No more it blooms to Britifli climes convey 'd^ 
Cramp'd by the impulfe of ungenial (kies. 

See its frelh vigour, in a moment, fade \ 

Th' exotic folly knows its native clim« ; 

An awkward ftranger, if we waft it o'er ; 
Why then thefe toils, this coftly wafte of time, 

Tp fpread foft poifon on our happy fliore ? 

I covet 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( «o ) 

I covet not the pride of foreign looms ; 

In fearch of foreign modes I fcom to fove ; 
Hot, for the worthlefs bird of brighter plumes^ 

Wou'd change the meaneA warbler of my grove* 

Ko didant clime ihall fervile airs impart. 

Or form thefe limbs with pliant eafe to play ; 

Trembling I view the Gaul's illufive art. 
That ftcals my lov'd rufticity away. 

Tis long fince freedom fled th* Hefperian clime ; 

Her citron groves, her flow'r-embroider'd fhore ; 
She faw the Britifh oak'afpire fublime. 

And foft Campania's olive charms no more* 

Let partial funs mature the weftern mine. 
To fhed its luftre o'er th' Iberian maid ; 
Mien, beauty, fhape, O native foil, are thine; 
Thy peerlefs daughters dk no foreign aid. 

I#ct * Ceylon's cnvy'd plant perfume the feas, 
*Till torn to feafon the Batavian bowl ; 

Oars is the breaft whofe genuine ardours pleafe. 
Nor need a drug to meliorate the foul. 

l^t the proud Soldan wound th' Arcadian groves. 
Or with rude lips th' Aonian fount profane j 

The mufe no more by flow'ry La don roves. 
She keks her Thomson, on the Britifli plain. 



Tell 



^ The cinnamon. 
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Tell not of realms by ruthlefs war difmay'il ; 

Ah ! haplefs realms that war's opprefTion feel ! 
In vain may Austria boaft her Noric blade. 

If Austria bleed beneath her boailed fleeU 

Beneath her palm Ipume vents her moan ; 

Raptur'd ihe once beheld its friendly fhade ! 
And hoary Memphis boafts her tombs alone> 

The mournful types of mighty pow'r decayed ! 

No crefcent here difplays its baneful horns ; 

No turban'd hoft the voice of truth reproves; 
learning's free fource the fage's breaft adorns. 

And poets, not inglorious, chaunt their loves. 

Boaft, favoured Media, boaft thy flow'ry ftores; 

Thy thoufand hues by chymic funs refin*d ; 
•Tis not the drefs or mien my foul adores, 

'Tis the rich beauties of Britannia's mind. 

While* Greenville's breaft cou'd virtue's ftores afford, 
. What envy'd flota bore fo fair a freight } 
The mine compar'd in vain its latent hoard. 
The gem its luftre, and the gold its weight, • 

Thee, Greenville, thee with calmeft courage fraught. 
Thee the lov'd image of thy native fliore 1 

Thee by the Virtues arm'd, the Graces taught. 
When fliall we ceafe to boaft, or to deplore ? 

Pre* 

• Written about the time of captain Gbxentxlls's death. 
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Prefumptuocis war> which could thy life dt&rcf. 
What ihall it now in recompence decree i 

While friends that merit every earthly joy. 
Feel every anguifli ; feel-^the lois of thee 1 

Bid me no more a fervila realm compare. 
No more the mofe of partial praife arraign ; 

Britannia fees no foreign breaft fo fair. 
And if fhe glory, glories not in vain. 

E L E G Y XV. 

In memory of a * private family in 
Worcestershire. 

FROlVf a lone tow'r with revVend ivy crown*d. 
The pealing bell awak'd a tender iigh ; 
Still, as the village caught the waving foundj 
A fwelling tear diHream'd from Gy*ry eye. 

So droop'd, I ween, each Briton's breaftof old. 
When the dull curfew fpoke their freedom fled ; 

For Jighing as the mournful accent roll'd. 

Our hope, they cry'd, our kind fupport, is dead ! 

'Twa» 

* The Penns of Haibosoug h ; a place whofe name in the Saxon 
Unguage, alludes to an army* And there is a tradition that there was 
a battle fought, on the Downs adjoining, betwixt the Britons anA 
the Romans. 
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^was good Palbmon— near a ihaded pool, 
A groq|) of ancient elms ambrageous rofe i 

The flocking rooks, by infHnA's native role. 
This peaceful fcene, for their afylum, chofe. 

A few fmall fpircs, to Gothic fancy fair. 
Amid the (hades emerging ftrack the view ; 

'Twas here his yoath refpir'd its earlieft air ; 
'Twas here his age breath'd out its laft adieu. 

One favoured fon engag'd his tendered care ; 

Oi>e pious youth his whole affedUon crown'd : 
In his young breaft the virtues fprung fo fair. 

Such charms difplay'd, fuch fweets difFus'd around^ 

But whilft gay tranfport in his face appears, 
A noxious vapour clogs the poifon'd Iky ; 

Blafts the fair crop — the fire- is drown'a in tears. 
And, fcarce furviving, fees his Cynthio die ! 

O'er the pal© corfc we faw him gently bend ; 

Heart-chiird with grief—** My thread, hecry'd, is fpual 
If Heav'n had meant I ihou'd my life extend, 
Heav'n had preferv'd my life's fupport, my fon. 

Snatch 'd in thy prime ! alas the ftroke were mild. 
Had my frail form obey'd the fates* decree I 

Bleft were my lot, O Cynthio ! O my child ! 
Had Heav'n fo pleas'd, and I had dy'd for thee." 

g Five 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



( 64 ) 

Five fleeplefs nights he ftem'd this tide of woes ; 

Five irkfome fans he faw, thro' tears^ forlorn ! 
On his pale corfe the £xth fad morning rofe ; 

From yonder dome the monmfal bier was borne. 

'Twas on thofe * downs, by Roman hofts annoy'd. 
Fought our bold fathers ; ruflic^ unrefin'd ! 

Freedom's plain fons> in martial cares employed ! 
They ting'd their bodies, but unmaik'd their mind* 

'Twas there, in happier times, this virtuous race^ 

Of milder merit, £x'd their calm retreat ; 

War's deadly crimfon had forfook the place, 

. And freedom fondly lov'd the chofen feat. 

No wild ambition fir'd their, tranquil breaft. 
To fwell with empty founds a fpotlefs name ; 

If foft'ring ikiei^ the fun, the Ihow'r were bleft. 
Their bounty fpread ; their field's extent the fame« 

Thofe fields, profufe of raiment, food, and fire. 
They fcorn'd to leflen, carelefs to extend ; 

Bade luxury, to lavifh courts afpire. 
And avarice, to city-breafts defcend. 

None, to a virgin's mind, prcfer'd hef dow'r; 

To fire with vicious hopes a modeft heir : 
The fire, in place of titles, wealth, or pow'r, 

Aflign'd him virtue ; and his lot was fair. 



They 



* Hasbokouor Downt* 
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They -fpoke* of fortune, as fome doabtfiil ^daine^ 
That fway'd the natiyes of a diftant fpherc ; 

From lucre's vagrant fons had learnt her fame. 
But never wiih'd to place her banners.here. 

Here youth^s free fplrit, ihnocently gayy ' 
Enjoy'd the molt that innocence can give ; 

Thofc wholefome fweets that border virtueV way j 
Thofe cooling fruits, that vre may tall'e and Htc. 

Their board no ftrange ambiguous viand bore ; 

From their own ftreams their choicer farfe they drew^ , 
To lure the fcaly glutton to the ftiore. 

The fole deceit their artlefs bofom knew ! 

Sincere themfelves, ah too feture to find < 
The common bofom, like their own^ fincere I 

'Tis its own guilt alarms the jealous mind; 
^Tis her own poifon bids the viper fear. 

Sketched on the lattice of the adjacent fahe. 
Their fuppliant bufU implore the reader's prayer 5 

Ah gentle fouls I enjoy your blifs^ul reign, 
^nd let frail mortals claim your guardian caris^ 

For fure, to blifsful realms the fouls are ilown. 
That never flatter'd, injUr'd, cen{lir'd,*ftrove | 

The friends of fcience ! mufi<i all their own ; 
Mttfic, the voice of virtue and of love I 
Vol, I, E The 
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The joani^e^'p<ea#^t, iHro' t&et^r^t (hide. 
Heard th& feft lyres enga^ his Hft*ning ear; 

And haply dT4cxri*d ibme courteous artgel played ; 
No angel pPay*d— Imt might with' trtittfport hear. 

For thefe the founds that chafe unholy ftrife,! 

Solve envy'e charm, ambition's wretch releafe I 
Raife him to fyuiai the radiant ills of life : 

To pity pomps to be content with peace. 

Farewelj pure fpirits ! vkin the praife we give. 
The prkijfb you foiiglit froiii'ift)s angelic flows ; 

F&rcwcl 1 the virtues Which d^ierve to live, 
Deferve ai) ampler blifs th^n life ^ftows* 

Laft of his race, Palbmok, now no more ^ 

The modeft mfciit of his liilfr difpkyM t 
Then piiJus Ho'ijon Vigoekxa*s mitre wore— . 

Soft ileep tUe dnft of each de&rviilg ihade. 

E LE G T XVI. . 

He foggefts the advantages of birth to apt>- 
fon of merit, and the folly of a fuperei-- 
liouffiefe that b built Tipbnthut fok fo«ri- 
dation. 

WHEN-geJiio* gracM with lineal fplendor glows. 
When title Ihines with ambient virtues crown'd,, 
Like fome fair almond's flow'ry ?o^ i^ ?^.^^*^ 
The pride> the perfume of the regions round. 

J ' Then 
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Then lezm, ye fair ! to fofttn fplemlorS ray | 
Endure the fwain^ the youth of low degree^ 

Let meeknefs join'd its temperate beam difplay 3 
^Tis the mild verdure that endears the tree* 

Pity the fandard- Avain, the ihepBcrd*^ boy f 
Hb ^^ to brighten a negleded name ; 

Foe to the dull appulfe of vulgar, joy, . . 

He mourns his lot; he.wiflies, pierits fame/ . 

In vain togrdves and paihfefi v^les we fly; 

Anibition there the bow*ry hauat invades^; 
Fame's awful; rays fatigue the.3M)urtier's cye> 

But gleam fliil l^vdy %ht6* the cheequer'd flutden* , 

Vainly, to goia^d from loye's ijncqnal chain,; 

Has fortune/ reared us in the rural grov^ ; , 
Should •<»••'« dyes ilbHoe the defart plain, 

£v'n J. «|ay wonder, aod «v'<i I muH love. 

Nor unregajrded £gh8 due lowly hind ; 

Tho' you contemn,: the.gods refpe^l his vow. | 
Vindidive rag^ awaits the. £pornful mind. 

And vengeanci^, too fevere ! the gods allow«. 

On Sarvm's plai;! I met a wand'ring fair ; 

The look of forrow, lovely lUll ihe bore : 
Loofe flowed thi foft redundance of her hair, 

Aivd, on her brow, a flow'ry wreath (he vf9s^4 

£a Oft 
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Oft ftobping as flic ftray'd>f!ie cuU'd the pride 
Of ev'ry plain ; (he pillag'd ev'ry grove ! 

The fading chaplet daily fhc fupply'd. 
And ftili her hand fome various garland wove* 

Erroneous fancy fhap'd' her wild attire ; 

From Bethlbm's walls the poor lympatic Uray'd; 
Seem'd with her air her accent to confpire. 

When as wild fancy taught her^ thus fhe faid : 

'^ Hear me, dear yoptli ! oh liear ah haplefsmatd. 
Sprung from the fcepter'd line of ancient kings I 

Scorn'd by the world, I afk thy tend^ aid ; . ; 
Thy gentle voice ihall whifper (inder things; 

The world is frantic— fly ' the vaee profanft— i' ^^ 
Nor T, noriyou, fliallits compaffion move; 

Come friendly let us waftder, and complain. 
And tell me, (hepherd I hafl thou feen my lov^ f 

My love is young-^but other loves are young ; 

And other loves are fair, and'fo is mine ;- 
An air divine difclofes whence 4ie fprung $ 

He is my love, who boafls that air divide;: 

No vulgar Damon robs me of my reft, 

Ianthe liftens to no vulgar vow ; 
A prince, from gods defcendqd, fires her breaft ; 

A brilliant crown diftinguifhes his brow. 

What, 
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What, fhall I ftain the glories of my ra<;c f 

More dear^ more lovely bright than Hbsp Bit's beam } 
The porc'laiii pure with vulgar dirt debafe ? 

Or mix- with puddle the pellucid flream i 

See thro' thefe vtits the iaphire current ihine ! 

'Twas Jove's own ne^ar gave th' etherial hue: 
Can bafe plebeian forms contend with mine ! 

Difplay'the lovely white^ or match the blue? 

The painter fh-ove to trace its asinre ray ; 

He chang'd his colours^ and in vain he ftrove ; 
He frown'd^^I fmiling view'd the faint efTay ; 

Poor youth I he little knew it flow'd from Jotb. 

Pitying his toil, the wond'jons truth I told; 

How am'rous Jovb trepann'd a mortal fair ; 
How thro' the race the generous current rolPd» 

And mocks the poet's art> and painter's care» 

Yes, from the gods, from earliell Saturn, fprung < 

Our facred race ; thro' demigods, convey'd; 

And he, ally'd to Phobbus, ever young. 
My god-like ^oy, muH wed their duteous maid, 

Oft, when a mortal vow profanes my ear. 
My fire's dread fury murmurs thro' the iky ; 

And ihould I yield — his inftant rage appears* 
He dai^ts th' uplifted vengeance— and I die^ 

£j Have 
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Have you not h^ixi unWonted thundfra rdllF 
Havie you not &ea more hoirid li^ht'ottigs glare ! 

'Twas then ^ Vtolgftr love eiifiiar'd my foul : 
'Twas thenrnrJt hardljr fcap'd the fi^nl ftfti?^.. 

'Twas thcji a peafaot patir'd hii anwou^.vfcwj,. 
All f % J. lifteft'4 to ,hii vulgajc ftrain ;-?• 

Yet fuch tisf beauty"— wo«'d my birth allow;. 
Dear w^xq the youth, and bli&fol were the plain* 

But oh ! I faint J why.waAes toy, vernal bloop^ 
In fri^tlefc featches ever dopm'd to rev<e I 

My nightly, djieasns the toilibme. path refiime» 
And fhatl I die«<*-be&rfi. I find ay Jmc. . 

When laft I fl^pt, melihoiigfat, my. ravtft- d t^ 
On diftapt heaths his radiant form furvey.'d ; 

Tho' night's thick clouds encompafs'd all the iky. 
The gems that bound his brow, difpell'd the ihade*. 

O how thU bofom kindled at the fight ! 

Led by their beams X urg'd the pleafing chace ; 

*TiH, on a fudden, thefe witb-held their light- 
All, all things enMy the fublime embrace* 

But now no more—behind the diftsmt grove, 
Wanders, my deftin'd youth, and chides my fUy : 

See, fee, he grafps the fteel«— forbear, my low— 
Ianthe comes } thy princefs hato away.'' 

Scornful 
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ScornjTol ihe ipoke, and heedlefs of r^Xy 
The lovely maniac bounded o'er the plain % 

The piteous vi^Um of an angry iky I 

Ah me i the vidlim. of her proud difdal^ t 

-•■ .♦■ -». .♦. .♦. ■♦■ ■.<!■ -•■ ♦■ ■♦. .m. .♦. A .*■ -*. .*. ■♦■ .*■ A A ■*■ ■*■ A ■♦.. A .*■ A ,♦, .«■ ^. A A. A A. A A A, A A. A 

V ■*' 'V V " •' '♦ W TPwv ▼ ♦ '* * ¥ w '9 '♦' WT '•' T T V-* W " ~ T ™ ™ T T Wlf^V 

ELEGY XVn. 

He indulges the fuggeftions of Ipleen : 
an elegy tx) the winds, 

^ole, namque tiH di^mm pater atque hominwrn fix 
'Mt mulctre dfdit mentes (^ tdUrt v^nio* 

IMITATION. 

O ! ^olas, to thee, the Sire fupreme 

Of gods and men, the mighty Pow*r bequeathed 

To roufe or to aiTuage the human mind. 

STERN monarch of the winds, admit my pray'r ! 
Awhile thy fury check, thy ftorms confine ! 
No trivial blaft impels the paifive ur ; 
But brews a temped in a breail like mine. 

What bands of black ideas fpread their wings ! 

The peaceful regions of content invade ! 
With deadly poifon taint the cryftal fprings ! 

With noifome vapour blaft the verdant (hade ! 

E 4 I know 
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I know their leader. Spleen ; and dread the (way 

Of rigid EvRuSy his detefled fire ; 
Thro* one my bloflbms and my fruits decay ; 

Thro' one my pleafures, and my hopes expire* 

Like fome pale flripling, when his icy way 
Relenting yields beneath the noontide beam, 

J iland aghail ; and chilPd with fear furVQ^ 
How fyr I've temp(ed life's deceitful ilr^am ! 

Where by remorfe iinpell'd, rcpuls'd by fears. 
Shall wretched fancy a retreat explore ? 

She flies the. fad pr^fage of coming years, 
And forr'wing dwells. on pleafures now no more !' 

Again with patrons, and with friends (he roves | 
Sut friends and patrons never to return ! 

She fees thp nymphs, the graces, and the loves^ 
But fees them, weeping o'er Lucinpa's urn, 

She vifits, Isis ! thy forfaken ftream. 

Oh ill forfaken for Boeotian air I 
She deems no flood refle£b fo bright a beam^« 

No reed fo verdant, and no flow'rs fo fair,' 

ghe deems beneath thy facred fliades were peace, 
Thy bay^ might ev'n the civil ftorm repel ; 

Jleviews thy focial blifs, thy learned eafe. 
And with no chearfuj accent cries, farewel 5 

Farcwelj 
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Farcwel, with whom to thefe retreats I ftr;iy*d ! 

By youthful fports, by youthful toils allyM ! 
Joyous we fojourn'd in thy circling (bade. 

And wept to find the paths of life divide. 

She paints the progrefs of my rival's vow ; 

Sees ev'ry mufe a partial ear incline ; 
Binds with luxuriant bays his favour'd brow. 

Nor yields the refufe of his wreath to mine. 

She bids the flattering mirror, formM to pleafe^ 
Now blaft my hope, now vindicate defpair ; 

Bids my fond verfe the love-fick parley ceafe ; 
Accufe my rigid fate> acquit my fair. 

Where circling rocks defend fome pathlefs vale^ 

Superfluous mortal, let me everVove ! 
Alas ! there echo will repeat the tale — - 

Where fliall I find the filent fcenes I love f 

^ain would I. mourn my lucklefs fate alone; 

Forbid to pleafe, yet fated to admire ; 
Away, my friends I my forrows are my own! 

Why Ihould I breathe around my fick defire ? 

Bear me ye winds, indulgent to my pains. 
Near (bme fad ruin's ghaflly fliade to dwell ! 

There let me fondly eye the rude remains, 

And from the mould'ring refufe, build my cell ! 

Genius 
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Geiiius ^f RoMJE ! thy prod^ ate pomp diiplay I 

Trace cv'ry i^iCm^l proof of fbr!tuiic's pow'r 5 
Let me the wreck q£ theatres furv^y. 

Or peniive £t beneath foi^e sodding t^^'r* 

Or where feme dxt€t, by roUthj feafbns worn, 
Convcy'd pure ftreams to Rome's imperial waH^ 

Near the wide breach in filence let me mourn ; 
Or tune my dirges to the water's fall; 

Genius of Carthage ! paint thy ruin*d pride ; 

Tow'rs, arches, fanes in wild confufion ftrewn ; 
Let banifh'd • Mar i us, low'ring by thy fide. 

Compare thy ^ckle fortunes with his own. 

Ah no I thou monarch of the ftorms ! forbear ; 

My trembling nerves abhor thy rude coneroul ; 
And fcarce a pleafing twilight foothes my care. 

Ere one vaft death like darknefs fliocks my foul. 

Forbeai^ 

• Jnopemque, mtam in tugurio ruinarum Cartbaglnenfium toleravitf 
exim Mar'iMs inJficUns Cartbaginem, ilia intueas Marium, alter altert 
faJJ'ent fjfe joiatio^ LlV. 

EXPLANATtOy. 

Marius endured a life of poverty, under /helter of the Carthagi- 
nian ruins j and while he contemplated Carthage, and Carthage be- 
held him, they might be faid mutually to referable and account ^vt 

each othei*. 
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Forbear thy rage— «n no pereni^al bafe 
Is built frail fear, or hope's deceitful pile; 

My pains are fled— ray jey refomes iu place, 
Shou'd the %. hrigbieov or Melusa fn^« 



ELEGY XVni. 

He repeats the fong of Collin, a difceming 
Ihepherd J lamenting the ftate of the wool- 
len manufaftory. 

Ergo 'omnMjtuiio glaciem nfento/pu iMfaks, 

S^uo minus ef illis cura mortalis egeftas, 

Antertis: viBumqui feres. VlitOlL. 

IMITATION, 

, Thou tKerefor^, 19 proportion tp their laclr 
Of human aid, with all thy care defend 
From frozen feafona, and incltmetit Mizfy, 
And give them timely food. 

NEAR Avon's bank, on Arden's flow'ry plain, 
A * tuneful fhepherd charm'd the JiU'ning wave } 
And funny Cotsoi.' fondly lov'd the fbain ; 
Yet not a garland crowns th# ihepherd's grave ! 

Oh 

* Mr. SoMf RVXLii. 
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OH Io(l Ophelia ! fmoothly flowed the day. 

To feci his mufic with my ftames agree I 
To tafte the beauties of his melting lay. 

To Ufte, and fancy it wa5 dear 19^ ikec. 

When, for bis tomb, with each revolving year, 
I fteal the mafk-rofe from the fcented brake^ 

I fircw.my cowfiips, and I pay my tear, 
m add. the myrtle for Ophelia's fake* 

Sbiv'rijig^ beneath aleaEefs thorn he lay. 

When death's chill rigour feiz'd his flowing tongue ; 
The more 1 found his fault'ring notes decay. 

The more prophetic truth fublim'd the fong. 

** Adiea my flocks, he faid ! my wonted care. 
By funny mountain, or by verdant fhore 1 

May fome more happy hand your fold prepare. 
And may you need your Collin's crook no more* 

And youy ye Ihepherds 1 lead my gentle ihcep ; 

To breezy hills, or leafy Aielters lead ; 
But if the iky with (how'rs inceflant weep. 

Avoid the putrid moifture of the mead. 

Where the wild thyme perfumes the purpled heath. 
Long loitering there your fleecy tribes extend 

But what avail the maxims I bequeath ? 
The fruidefs gift of an o&cious friend ! 

Ahl 
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Ah ! what avails the tttn'rous Iambs to gvard; 

Tho' nightly cares, with datfy labours, join ? 
If foreiign floth obtain the rich reward. 

If Gallia's craft the pond'rous ileece porliMa ! 

Was it for this, by cooflant vigfls worn, 

I met the terrors of an early grave I 
For thb, I led them from the pointed thorn? ' 

For this I bath'd 'em in the luc^ wave? 

Ah heedless Albion^, too benignly prone ' 
Thy blood to laviih, and thy wealth refign! 

Shall ev*ry other virtae grace thy throne. 
But qoick-ey'd prudence never yet b^ thine ? 

From the fair natives of this pcerlefs hill 

Thoa gav'ft the fheep t'lat browze Iberian plains: 

Their plaintive cries the faithlefs region fijl. 
Their fleece adorns an haughty foe's domains* 

Hl-fated flocks ! from diff* to cliff they Ih-ay ; 

Far from their dams, .their native guardians, far ! 
Where the foft fliepherd, all the livelong day, 

Chaunts his proyd miilrefs to his hoarfe guittan 

Bat Albion's yoath her native fleece defpife; 

Unmov'd they hear the pining fliepherd's moan ; 
In filky folds each nervous limb diiguife, 

Allur'd by ev*ry tre.afure, but their own. 

3 Oft 
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Oft have I'hUfr^r^d down tlierdckf fleep. 
Anxious^ to fee the wintiy tempeft drivfe ; 

Preferve, fsdd I, pteCttvt your fleece> my flieep ! 
Erelong wiJl Phillis, will my love arrive* 

Ere long flie canie : ah ! woe is toe, (he caine { 
Rob'd in the Gallic loom's extraneous twine : 

For gifts like thefe they give their fpotlefs fanie^ 
Refign their bloom^ their innocence refign. 

Will no bright maid, by worth, by titles khownf. 
Give the rieh growth of BritUh hills to fame ? 

And let her charms, and her example, own 
That i/irttte's drefs, and beaaty's are the Gitdcf 

Will no fam*d chief fttppbft this gen'rons niaid ? 
Once more the patriot's ardiioas path refume? 
. And, comely from his native plains arrays. 
Speak future glory to the Britifii loom ? 

What pow'r unfeen my ravifti'd fancy fires ? 

I pierce the dreary ihade of future days ; 
Sure 'tis the genius of the land infpires. 

To breathe my lateft breath in *• * pi^ft. 

O might my breath for • • ♦ praife fuffice, 
Hdw gently fhou'd my dying Hmbs repoie ! 

O might his future glory blefs mine eyes. 
My ravifh.'d eyes ! how calmly would th^ elofe ! 



wa» 
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• • • was born tb fpread the geii'inl y0y j 

By virtue rapt, by pai-ty oti*6i4tPotil'd> 
Britons for Biiitain Ihall the crook employ ; 

Britons fot Britain's glory fhear the fold.'* 
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ELEGY XIX. 

Written in fpfing 1743. 

AGAIN the laboring hind inverts the foil ; 
Again the merchant ploughs the tirtnid wave ; 
Another fpring renews the fol:dier*s toil. 
And finds ine vacaint in the rural cave. 

As the fofc lyre difpiay'd my wonted loves. 
The penfivc pleafui^ and the. tender pain. 

The fordid Alpheus hurry'd thro' my groves; 
Yet flop' A to vent the dictates of difdain. 

He glanc'd comteiriptttous o'er my ruin'd fold ; 

He blam'd the graces of my fiav'rite bow*i ; 
My breaft, onfully*d by the luft of gold ; 

My time unlaviih'd in purfuit of pow'r. 

Yes, Ati»«Bi7s \ fly the puffer paths pf fate ;- 
Abjure theffc fcches froih venal paffions free \ 

KnOv^, in this grove, I voW*d perpetttal hate, 
War, cndlcfs war, with lucre and with thee. 

Here 
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Here nobly zealous^ iii my youthful hours, 

I drtft an altar to Thalia's name : 
Here, as- 1 crown'd the verdant ihrine with flowers. 

Soft on my labours ftole the fmiling dame. 

Damon, (he cry*d, if pleased with honeil praife. 
Thou court fuccefs by virtue or by fong. 

Fly the falfe dictates of the venal race ; 
Ply the*grofs accents of the venal tongue* 

Swear that no lucre (hall thy zeal betray ; 

Swerve not thy foot with fortune's vot'ries more ; 
Brand thou their lives, and brand their lifelefs day ^ 

The winning phantom urg'd me, and I fwore. ^ 

Forth from the ruftic altar fwift I ftray'd, 
«* Aid my firm purpofe, ye celeftial pow'rs ! 

Aid me to quell the fordid breafl,'* I faid ; 

And • threw my jav'lin tow'rds their hoflile towVs. 

Think not regretful I furvey the deed ; 

Or added years no more the zeal allow ; 
Still, ftill obfervant to the grove I fpeed. 

The ihrine cmbellifli, and repeat the vow. 

Sworn from his cradle Rome's relentlefs foe. 

Such gen'rous hate the f Punic champion bore i 
Thy lake, O Thrasim^^e ! beheld it glow. 

And Cannje's walls, and Trebia's crimfon fhore. 

But 
* The Roman ceremony In dcdariog war. f Hamnibaw 
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fiat let grave annaU paint the warrlor^s fame; 

Fair fhine his arms in hiftory enrollM i 
Whilft humbler lyres his civil worth proclaim. 

His nobler hate of avarice and gold.— 

Now Punic pride its final eve furvey'd ; 

Ics hofls exhaufted, and its Heets on fire j 
Patient the victors' lurid frown obey'd. 

And faw th' unwilling elephants retire. 

But when their gold deprefs'd the yielding fcale. 

Their gold in pyramidic plenty pil'd. 
He faw th' unutterable grief prevail ; 

He faw their te^rs, and, in his fury, fmil'd. 

Think not, he cry*d, ye view the fmiles of eafej 
Or this firm breaft difclaims a patriot's pain | 

I fmile, but from a foul eftrang'd to peace. 
Frantic with grief, delirious with.difdain 1 

But were it cordial, this detefted fmile. 

Seems it lefs timely than the grief yr fliowf 

O fons of Carthage ! grant me td revile 
The fordid fource of your indecent woe ! 

Why weep ye now ! ye faw with teariefs eye 
When your fleet perifli'd on the Punic w ive ; 

Where lurk'd the coward tear, the lazy figh. 
When Tyre'i imperial flate commenced a flave ? 

V0L4I. F »Xii 
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'Tis paft— O Carthage ! vanquifliM ! honour'd fhadc ! 

Go, the mean forrows of thy fons deplore j 
Had freedom fhar'd the vow to fortune paid/ 

She ne'er, like fortune, liad forfook thy ihore.** 

He ceas'd— '^bafii'd the confcious audience hear ^ 
. Their pallid clbeeks a crimlbn blufh unfold ; 

Yet o'er that virtuotus blufh d^ftreams a tear, 
' And falling moiflens their abandon'd gold.* 
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E L E G Y XX. 

tte coniparcs his rhumbk fortune with the dif- 
trefs of»0thersi and fcis fubjeftion to 'DsiiiA^ 
with 'the mifcrabk fervitude of an African 
flave, 

'ITCT' H y droops this heart with fancy'd Awaes forlorn 

Why iinks my foul beneath each wint'ry iky f 
What pcnfive crowds, by ceafelefs labours worn. 
What oiyxiad^, wiih to be-as bleit as I.! 

What 

* fiy the 'terms farced upon thrCAK'THACXMiANS byScipi^o, 
tluy were to deliver up all the elephants, and to pay near two mil- 
Ugjw fterllng. 
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What tho* my roofs devoid of pomp arife. 

Nor ^eippt the proud to quit his deflin'd w^y ? 

Nor coftly art iny flow'ry dales difguife. 

Where only fimpje fri^ndihlp deigns to ftray f 

See the wild fon^ of Lapland's chill domain^ 
That fcoop their couch beneath the drifted £do\f ^ 1 

How voi4 of hope thjey ken the frozen plaiQj^ 
Where the iharp eaft for ever, ever bloiys 1 

Slave thoM be, to Delia's eyes a ilave. 
My Delia's eyes endear the bands I wear ; 

The iigh flie caufbs well becomes the brave. 
The pang ihe caufes, ^tis ev'n blifs to bear^ 

See the poo;* uative. quit the Lybian fliores^ 
Ah ! not in love's delightful fetters bound I 

No radiant fmile his dying^ peace rellores. 

Nor love, nor fame, nor friendihip heals his wottad* 

Let vacant bards difplay their boafted wo^s. 

Shall I the mockery of grief diiplay ? 
No, let the mufe his piercing pangs difcloie. 

Who bleeds and weeps his fum of life away { 

On th^ wild beach in mpumful guife he flood. 
Ere the fhrill boatfwain gave the hated fign 5 

He drop t a tear unfeen into the flood ; 
He ftole one fecret moment, to repine. 

Fa Ycl 
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Yet the mufe Iillen*d to the plaints he made t 
Such moving plaints as nature could infpire ; 

To me the mufe his tender plea convey'd> 
But fmooth'dj and fuited to the founding lyre. 

" Why am I raviih'd from my native ftrand ? 

What fava^^e race protedls this impious gain f 
Shall foreign plagues infeft this teeming land. 

And more than fea*born monfters plough the main ? 

Here the dire locuds horrid fwai*ihs prevail t 
Here the blue afps with livid poifon fwell ; 

Here the dry dipfa writhes his finuous mail ; 
Can we not here, fecure from envy, dwells 

When the grim lion urg^d his cruel chace. 
When the ftern panther fought his midnight prey^ 

What fate referv'd me for this * chriftian race ? 
O race more polifli'd, more fevere than they ! 

Ye proulipg wolves, purfue my lateft cries I 
Thou hungry tyger, leave thy reeking den I 

Ye fandy waftes, in rapid eddies rife I 
O tear me from the whips and fcorns of men 1 

Yet in their face fuperior beauty glows ; 

Are fmiles the mien of rapine and of wrong I 
Yet from their lip tfievoice of mercy flows. 

And ev'n religion dwells upon their tongue. 



Of 



* Spoke1>yaiaTage. 
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Of blifsful haunts they tell» and brighter climes^ 
Where gentle minds conveyed by death repair ; 

But ftain'd with' bloody and crimfon'd o'er with crimes, 
Say« ihall they merit what they paint fo fair ? 

No, carelefs, hopelefs of thofe fertile plains. 
Rich by our toils, and by our forrows gay. 

They ply our labours, and enhance our pains. 
And feign thefe di^nt regions to repay. 

for them our tufky elephant expires ; 

For them we drain the mine's embowelM gold ;. 
Where rove the brutal nations' wild defires ? — 

Our limbs are purchased, and our life is fold I 

Yet fliores there are, bleft ihores for us remain. 
And favoured ifles with golden fruitage crown'd. 

Where tufted ilow'rets paint the verdant plain. 
Where ev'fy breeze ihall med'cine cv*ty wound. 

There the flern tyrant that embitters life 

Shall, vainly fappliant, fpread his aflcing hand ; 

There fhall we view the billows' raging ftrife. 
Aid the kind brcaft, and waft his boat to land." 



F3 ELEGY 
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E L £ G Y Xtt 

Taking a view of the country frairi'Kis retire- 
ment, he is led to meditate on the cha- 
rafter of the aficient BRrxdks. Written 
at the time of ft tutnoxxttd tz% upon 
luxury, 1 746* 

THUS Damozt fung^What thd' Unknown lopraifc 
UmbrageoQS corerts hide jxty mufe l|id me ; 
Or 'mid the raral ihepherds^ ilowr tny dBya, 
Amid the rural ihepherds, I am free. 

To view fleek vaffals drowd a ftdtely hall; • 
Say, fhoald I grdw myfHf a folemo flaffe.? * 

To find thy tinti, O TiriAU I ^race ^y^^U 
Forego the flow'ry fields my fortune gave ? 

Lord of my time, my devious path I bepd^ 

Thro' fringy wocfdland, or fmooth*ihav;en lawn ; 

Or pen file grove, or airy ^lifF afcend. 

And hail the fcene by nature's pencil drawn. 

Thanks be to fate — tho' nor the racy vine, 
Nor fattening oliv'e cloath the fields I rove, 

Sequefter'd fhades, and gurgling founts are mine. 
And ev'ry filvan grott the mufes love. 

Here 
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Here if my vifta point the mould' ring pile, 
-Where hood and cowl devotion's afped wore, 

I trace the tott'ring reliques with a fmile. 
To think the mental bondage is. no more ! 

Pleas'd, if the glowing landfcape wave with corn ; 

Or the tall oaks, my country's bulwark, rife ; 
Pleas'd, if mine eye, o'er thoufand vallics borne, 

Difcern the Cambrian hills fupport the fkie^t 

And fee Plinlimmon ! ev'n the youthful fight 
Scales the proud hill's etherial cliiFs with pain ! 

Such, Cabr-caradoc ! thy ftupendous height, 
Whofe ample ihade obfcures th' lernian main. 

Bleak, joylefs regions ! where, by fbieftce fo'd. 
Some prymg fage his lonely Hep may bend ; 

There, by the love of novel plants infpir'd. 
Invidious view the damb'ring goats afcesij. 

Ycttfor thofe mountains, clad Vith lailing fnow. 
The freeborn Britov left his greeneft mead i 

Receding^ fuUen from his mightier foe. 
For here he faw fair liberty recede. 

Then if a chief pcrform'd a patriot's part, 
Suftain'd*her drooping fons, repell'd her foes. 

Above or Perfian luxe, or Attic art. 
The rude majeftic monument arofe. 

F 4 Progreffive 
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Progrei&ire ages caroPd forth his fame ; 

Sires, to his praife, att^n'd their children's tongue | 
The hoary druid fed the gen'rous flame. 

While, in fuch ftrains, jthe rev'rend wizard fang, 

'* Go forth, my fons !i— for what is vital breath, 
Yoar gods expell'd, your liberty reiign'd ? 

Go forth, my fons !— for what is inftant death 
To fouls fecure perennial joys to find ? 

For fcenes there are, unknown to war or pain. 

Where drops the balm ^hat heals a tyrant's wound | 

Where patriots, bleft with boundlefs freedom, reign. 
With mifletoe's myfterious garlands crown'd. 

Such are the names that grace your myftic fongs ; 

Your folemn woods refpund' their ipartial fire ; 
To you, my fons, the ritual meed belongs. 

If in the caufe you vanquifh, or expire. 

Hark ! from the facred oak that crowns the groves. 

What aweful voice my raptur'd. bofom warms ; 
This is the favour'd moment heav'n approves, 
' Sound the fhrill trump ; this indant, found, to arms/' 

Theirs was the fcience of a martial race. 
To ihape the lance, or decorate the (hield ; 

Ev'n the fair virgin ftain'd her native grace. 
To give new horrors to the tented field. 

Now, 
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Now, for (bme cheek where guilty bluflies glow* 
For fbme falfe Flo&imel's impure difguife. 

The lifted youth, nor war's loud figual know. 
Nor virtue's call, nor fame's imperial prize. 

Then if foft concord luU'd their fears to fleep. 

Inert and filent flept the manly car ; 
But rulh'd horrific o'er the fearful fteep. 

If freedom's aweful clarion breath'd to war. 

Now the fleek courtier, indolent and vain, 

Thron'd in the fplendid carriage glides fupine ; 
^ To taint his virtue with a foreign drain. 
Or at a fav'rite's board, his faith reiign. 

Leave then, O luxury I this happy foil ! 

Chafe her, Britannia, to forae hoftile ihore ! 
Or * fleece the baneful peft with annual fpoil. 

And let thy virtuous offspring weep no more ! 

ELEGY XXII. 

Written in the year — ' — when the rights of 
fepulture were fo frequently violated. • 

SA Y, gentle Sleep, that lov'fl the gloom of night. 
Parent of dreams ! thou great magician, fay. 
Whence my late viiion thus endures the light ; 
Thus haunts my fancy thro' the glare of day. 



The 



* Alludes to a tax upon Luxury, then in debate* 
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The filent ttiKMi Kad Tcal'd the vaalted ikiet^ 
And anxious care tefign'd my limbs to reft i 

A fndden luflre (IrBck my woud'ring eyes. 
And Silvia ftood bflbre my couch con£frft» 

Ah ! not the nymph fo blooming and fo gay. 
That led the dance beneath the feftive ihade ! 

Bat fhe that, in the morning of her day, 

InComb*d beneath the grais-green fod was laid* 

No mhrt hit eyed their wonted radiatcc caft ; 

No more her breaft infpir'd the lover's flamr» 
No more her chttk th^ Paftan rofe furpaft ; . 

Yet feem'd her lip's etherial fmile the fame. 

Nor fuch her hair as deck'd her living fac6 ; 

Nor fuch her voice as charm'd the lift'ning crowd ;"^ 
Nor fuch her drefs as heighten'd ev'ry grace ; 

Alas I all vanifh'd for the mournful fliroud ! 

Yet feem'd her lip's ttherial charm the fame ; 

That dear diflinftion every doubt removd ; 
Perifh the lover, whofe imperfeft flame 

Forgets one feature of the nymph he lov'd. 
« 
" Damon, iflie faid, mine hour allotted flies ; 

Oh do Hot wafte it with a fruiilefs tear ! 
Tho* griev'd to fee thy Silvia's pale difguifc, 

Sufpend thy forrow, and attentive hear. 



So 
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So may thy mufc with vlrttions fame hi hltH ! 

So be iUfAovt with fnuttial liv'fe f-fepald I 
So may thy b6heS i« fachdci fil6ritc i-fc^A, 

Faft by the feliqii^s of fbriife h^ppl^t ittzii ! 

Thou know'ff, hoxV lifig'ring cm a diftaiit ffibre 
Difeafe iflvidious nipt my flo^v'fy jiriitie $ 

And oh ! what ^affgs riiy tender boforit tote^ 
To thbik f fa«(''fei' mtift vieUr hty native iclime ! • 

No fnehd was near to raife my dr6opirig hi^kd ; 

No dear 'companion wept fo tee m8 die ; 
Lodge me withiA niy native foil, I faid ; 

There my fond parents* hohout'd reliques lie. 

Tho' ndw deb^rr'd of each doirieftic tfcar. 
Unknown, fbrgot, I rii^et thd fatal bldvV ; 

There many a friend fhall grace my ivoefal bier. 
And many a iigh fhill rife, and tear fiiall flo^* 

I (poke, nor fate forbore his trembJitig fpoil ; 

Some venal mourner lent his cafftlefs aid ; 
And foon. they bore me to my nativfe foil. 

Where my forid parents' dear remains wefe laid. 

*Twas then the youths from eV'typlaift and grove^ 
' Adorn 'd with mournful verfe thy Silvia's bier ( 
•Twas then the nViliphs their Votivfe garlands Wove, 
And flrew'd the fragrance of the yonthfal year. 



But 
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Bat why aks ! the tender fcene difplay f 

Con'd Damon's foot this pious path decline ? 

Ah no! 'twas Damon firi): attun'd his lay, ^ 
And fore no fonnet was (o dear as thine. 

Thns was I bofom'd in the peaceful grave ; 

My placid ghofl no longer wept its doom $ 
When favage robbers every fandlion brave. 

And with outrageous guilt defraud the tomb ! 

Shall my poor corfe, from hoflile realms convey'd, 
Lofe the cheap portion of my native fands? 

Or, in my kindred's dear embraces laid. 
Mourn the vile ravage of barbarian hands f 

Say, woo'd thy breaft no death-like torture feel. 
To fee my limbs the felon's gripe obey ? 

To fee them gafh'd beneath the daring fteel ? 
To crowds a fpedre, and to dogs a prey ? 

If P-«:an's fbns thefe horrid rites require. 
If health's fair fcience be by thefe refin'd. 

Let guilty convids, fpr their ufe, expire ; 
And let their breathlefs corfe avail mankind. 

Yet hard/ it feems, when guilt's laft fine is paid. 
To fee the viftim's corfe deny'd repofe ! 

Now, more fevere I the poor ofFencelefs maid 
Dreads the dire outrage of inhuman foes. 



Where 
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Where is the faith of andent pagans fled ? 

Where the fond care the wand'ring manes claim ? 
Nature, inftindive, cries, Protcft the dead, 

Apd facred be their aihes, and their fame 1 

Arife, dear youth ! ev'n n6w the danger calls; 

Ey^n now the villain fnuffs his wonted prey ; 
See ! fee ! I lead thee to yon* facred walls— 

Oil 1 fly to chafe thefe human wolves away/' 
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ELEGY XXIII. 
Refleftions fuggeftcd by his fituation. 

BORN near the fcene for* Kbnelm's fate renown'd 
I take my plaintive reed^ and range the grove^ 
And raife my lay, and bid the rocks refbund 
The favage force of empire, and of love. 

Faft 

*RxNXLM tn the Saxon heptarchy wat heir to die kingdom of 
MeHcia 5 but being very young at his father's death, was, by the 
artifices of his filler and her lover, deprivM of his crown and life 
together. The body was found in a piece of ground near the top of 
Clent, Hill, exactly facing Mr. Shenstonx*s houfe: near which 
place a church was afterward^ eredted to his tnemcry, ilill ufed for 
divine worihip, and called St. Kxniim's. See Plot's HUlory of 
StaAbrdlhire. 
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Fall by the centre <if yon' y*uripijs Jffild, 

*WhPTP iprejidiog oaks embpw'r ^ gothic fane f 
Kendri D a'$ Arta ji br^tter'? ypath bpguil'd ; 
- There .iwt.uxe .M.rgM bgr tend'rcil plc?5 in yj»n. 

Soft o'er his ,hfj:tlf^ and o'jer fei? I^ufaiit hoi^rs, 
Th' ambuioijf u^d pou/d every care employ ; 

Then with a$d\}Ojas foi^dner3 /crqpt the flow'rs» 
To deck t^e cf ^I/e of jLhe {xdncely boy 1 

• f ut ibon the bofom's pleafing calm is flown ; 

Love fires her breaH ; the fultry paHions rife ; 
A favoured lover feeks the Mercian throxie. 

And views her Ken elm with a rival's eyes. 

How kind were fortune, ah ! how juft were fate, 
Wou'd fate or fortune Mra'ciA's heir remove ! 

How iweet to revel on the coach of Hate I 
To crown at once her lover and her love I 

See, garaiih'd for the chaee, the fra^dful.maid 
To thefe lone hills diredt his devious way ; 

The youth, all prone, the fitter guide obey'd. 
Ill-fated youth I hiinfelf the deitin'd prey. 

But now, nor ftiaggy hill, nor pathlefs plain, 
Fornis the lone refuge of the filvan game ; 

Since Lyttelton h^s crown'd the fweet doi^^iip 
With (bfter pleafures, and with iairer fame« 

Where 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



t 9S ^ 

Where ifie Tongh bcnvman urg'd Us keadloag fteed^ ' 

ImmoFtal bards, a poUfii'd race, Ktbe ; 
And where hoarfe fcFcani'd the fh-epeot horn, fiicceed' 

Th€ melting graces of ao vulgar lyre. 

See Thom*son, loitering near fome limpid well, 
For-BaiTAiN's friend the verdant wreath prepare ! 

Or, ftudious of revolving feafons, tell. 
How peerlefs Lucia made all feafons fairl 

See *• ♦ • * • • * from civic garlands Hy, 

And in thefe groves indulge his tuneful vein ! 

Or from yon* fummit, with a guardian's eye, 
Obferve how freedom's hand attires the plain 1 

Here Pope I — — a h never muft that towering mini 
To his lov'd haunts, or dearer friend, return ! 

What art, what friendfliips I oh ! what fame refign'd ! 
—In yonder glade I trace his mournful urn. 

Where is the breaft can rage or hate retain. 

And thefe glad dreams and fmiling lawns behold? 

Where is the breaft can hear the woodland drain. 
And think fair freedom well exchanged for gold ? 

Thro' thefe foft (hades delighted let me ftray, 

Whijeo-'pr my head forgotten funs defcend ! -, 

Thro' thefe deiar valleys bend my cafual way, 
'Jill fetting life a total fhade extend ! 

3 ^^ 
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Here tax from courts, and void of pom{>ous cvttMt 

I'll mufe how much I owe mine humbler fate : 
Or (hrink to find, how much ambition dares. 

To fhine in anguilh, and to grieve in date ! 

CanH thou, O fan ! that fpotlefs throne difclofe^ 
Where her bold arm has left no fanguine (lain ? 

Where, ihcw me where, the lineal fceptcr glows. 
Pure, as theiimple crook that rules the plain } 

Tremendous pomp \ where hate, diftruft, and fear. 

In kindred bofoms folve the focial tie ; 
There not the parent's fmile is half fincerc ; 

Nor void of art theconfort's melting eye. 

There with the friendly wifli, the kindly flame. 
No face is brightened, and no bofoms beat ; 

Youth, manhood, age, avow one fordid aim. 
And ev'n the beardlcfs lip cfTays deceit. 

There coward rumours walk their murd'roas'round ; 

The glance, that more than rural blame inllills ; 
Whifpers, that ting'dwith friend ihip doubly wound. 

Pity that injures, and concern that kills. 

There anger whets, but love can ne'er engage j 

Careffing brothers part but to revile ;' 
There all men fmile, and prudence warns the wifd 

To dread the faul droke of all that fmile. 

There 
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There all are rivals ! fifler, fen, and fire. 

With horrid purpofe hug deftrudlivc arms ; . 

There foft-ey'd maids in murd'rous plots confpire, 

- And fcorn the gentler mifchicf of their charms. 

Let fervile minds one endlefs watch endure ; 

Day, night, nor hour, their anxious guard refign i 
But lay me, fate ! onilow'ry banks, fecure, 

Tho' my whole foul be, like my limbs, fupine. 

Yes, may my tongue difdain a vafTal's care ; 

My lyre refound no prolHtuted lays j 
More warm to merit, more elate to wear 

The cap of freedom, than the crown of bays* 

Sooth'drby the murmurs of my pebbled flood, 
I wifh it not o'er golden fands to flow ; 

Chear'd by the verdure of ray fpiral wood, 
I fcQrn the quarry, where no fhrub can groiv* 

No midnight pangs the fliepherd's peace purfue ; 

His tongue, his hand, attempts no fecret wound ; 
He iings his Delia, and if (he be true. 

His love at once, and his ambition's crown'd* 
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ELEGY XXIV. 

He takes occafion from the fete of Eleanor 
of Bret AON E *, to fuggeft the impcrfedt 
pleafurcs of a folitary life. 

WHEN beauty mourns, by fate's injurious doom. 
Hid from the chearful glance of human eye ; 
When nature's pride inglorious waits the tomb. 
Hard is that heart which checks the riiing figh. 

Fair Eleonor a ! wouM nt> gallant mind 
The caufe of love, the caufc ef juftice own f 

Matchlefs thy charms, and was no life refign'd 
To fee ritem fparkle from their native throne f 

Or had fair freedom's hand unveiPd thy charms. 
Well might iuch brows the regal ^em reirgn ;. 

Thy radiant mien might fcorn the guilt of arms. 
Yet Albioi^'s aweful empire yield to thine. 

O (hame of Britons ! in one fallen towV 

She wet vdth royal tears her daily cell ^ 
She found keen anguifh ev'ry rofe devour ; 

They fprung, they ihone, they faded, and they fell. 

Thro' 

* Eleanor of Bkitaoi^x, the lawful heirefs of theEnglifli crown, 
upon the death of Arthur, in the i^Ign of king John. She was 
cfteemed the beauty of her time ; ,yvas imprifoned forty years (till the 
time of her death) in Briftol caftle. 
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Thro* one dim lattice fring'd with ivy round , 
Succeffive funs a languid radiance Uirew ; 

To paint how fierce her angry guardian frown'd. 
To mark how fail her waning beauty flew. 

This^ age might bear ; then fated fancy palls^ 
Nor warmly hopes what fpiendor can fupply ; 

Fond youth iacei&nt mourns^ if rigid ^alls 
Reftraift its liiPning ^ar^ its curious eye. 

Believe me • • • • th^ pretence is vain ! 

This boafted calm that fmpoths our early days | 
For xkever yet tould youthful n^ad reftrain 

Th' alternate pant for pleftfure and for praifiu 

Ev'n me> by (hady oak ot limply fpring> 
Ev'n me, thefcenes of poliihM life allure; 

9ome genius wlkiipers ** Life is on the wing, 
AtkdL hard his h>t that laxif niihes obfeore. 

What tho* thy riper mind iidmire no ra^e— 
Theftinuig dn£ture, and the broiderM ibid 

Can pierce like lightening thro* the figur'd ore* 
And mek todrofs the radiaat forms of gold. 

Furs^ e^minsy rodsmayiveHattrai^thyfcorni 
The futile prbfents of capricious pow'r \ 

But wit» but worth, the public ^here adorn, 
A>nd wiib but eavks then the foetal hour ? 

G 2 Can 
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Can virtue, cafelcfs of Her pupil's meed. 

Forget how * • • fuftains the Ihepherd's caufc ? 

Content in fhades to tune a lonely reed, ^ 

Nor join the founding paean of applaufe ? 

For public haunts, impcll'd by Britain's weal. 
See Grenville quit the mufe's fav'rite eafe ; 

And fhall not fwains admire his ndble zeal ? 
Admiring praife, admiring flrive to pleafe ? 

Life, fays the fage, affords no blifs fincere ; 

And courts, and cells in- vain our hopes jenew: 
B ut ah ! where Grenville charins the lift'ning ear, 

*Tis haird to think the chearlefs maxim true. 

The groves may fmile ; the rivers gently glide ; 

Soft thro' the vale refound the lonefome lay ; 
Ev'n thickets yield delight, if tafte prefide. 

But can they pleafe, when Lyttblton^s away ? 

Pure as the fwain's the Bread of • * * glows. 
Ah ! were the (hepherd's phrafe, like his, refin'd ! 

But, how imprcv'd the generous didate flows 
Thro' the clear medium of a poliih'd mind I 

Happy the youths who warm with Brit ain^s love. 

Her inmoft wiih in • * • periods hear ! 
Happy that in the radiant circle move. 

Attendant orbs, where Xons dale gilds the fphere ! 
3 While 
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While rural faith, and ev'ry poliftfd art. 

Each friendly charm, in ••* confpire. 
From public fcenes all peniive mult.you part ; 

All joylefs to the greeneft fields retire ! 

Go, plaintive youth ! no more by fount or flream. 
Like fome lone halcyon, fpci^l pleafure ihiin ; 

Go dare the light, enjoy its chearful beam. 
And hail the bright proceffion of the fun, 

Then cover'd by thy ripen'd fhades, refume 
The filent walk ; no more by paffion toft : 

Then feek thy ruftic haunts ; the dreary gloom. 
Where fiw^ry art tl^at colours life, is loft."^— • 

In vain I the lift'ning mufe attends in vain ! 

Reftraints in hoftile bands her motions wait— 
— Yet will I grieve, and fadden all my ftrain. 

When injured beauty mourns the mufe's fate. 
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]E L E G Y XXV, 

To Delia, with fome flowers ; complaining 
how much his benevolence fufFers on ac- 
count of his humble fortune. 

TT7Hate'er could fculpture's curious art employ, 

Whate'er the lavifh hand of wealth can ihow'r, 
Thefe w6uld I give— and every gift enjoy. 

That pleas'd my fair — but fate denies my pow'r. 

, G 3 Blelf 
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Bleft were my lot to feed th^ focial fires ! 

To learn the latent wiihes of a friend ! 
To give the jboon kts native ta&e admires^ 

And, for my tranfportj cm his imile depend t 

Bleil too is he, who(e evening ramble flrays 
. Where droop the ions of indigence and care ! 

His little gifts their gladden'd tyt^ amaze. 
And win, at fmall expenee, their fondeft pray'r ( 

And oh the joy ! to fhun the confcioas light. 
To fpare the modeft blulh ; to give unfeen ! 

Like ihow'rs that fall behind the veil of night. 
Yet deeply tinge the fmiling vales with green. 

But happieft they, who drooping realms relieve ! 

Whofe virtues in our cultur'd vales appear ! 
For whofe fad fate a thoufand ihepherds grieve. 

And fading fields allow the grief fincere. 

To call loft worth from its oppreffive fhade ; 

To fix its e<jyaUphere, and fee it Ihine ; 
To hear it graceful own the gen 'reus aid ; 

This, this is tranfport-^but mufl ne'er be minc« 

Faint is my bounded blifs ; nor I refufe. 

To range where daizies open, rivers roll ; 
While profe or fong the languid hours amufe. 

And foothe the fond impatience of my foul. 



AvhHe 
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Awhile PU weave the roofs of jafmin bowers. 
And urge with trivial cares the loit'ring year ; 

Awhile ril prune my grove, protedl my flow'rs. 
Then, unlamented, prefs an early bijsr! 

Of thofe lov*d flow'rs the lifelefs cprfe may /hare. 

Some hireling hand a fading^wreath beAow s 
The reft will breathe as fweet, will glow as fair» 

As when their mailer fmil'd to fee them glow. 
• 
The fequent morn (hall wake the filvan quire $ 

The kid again fhall wanton ere 'tis noon ; 
Nature will fmile, will y^ear her beft attire ; 

O ! let not gentle Delia fmile fo foon ! 

While the rude hearfe conveys me flow away. 
And carelefs eyes my vulgar fate proclaim^ 

Let thy kind tear my utmoft worth o'erpay ; 
And, foftly fighing, vindicate my fame.— 

O DkLi A ! chear'd by thy fuperior praife, 
I blefs the filent path the fates decree ; 

Pleas'd, from the liflrof my inglorious days. 
To raze the moments crown'd with blifs, and thee. 
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ELEGY XXVL 

Dcfcribing the forrow of an ingenuous mind, 
on the melancholy event of a licentious 
amour. 

"VlTHy mourns my friend! why weeps his downcaileye? 
That eye where mirth^ where fancy jis'dtp ihine; 
Thy chearful meads reprove that fwelling figh ; 
Spring ne'er enamell'd fairer meads than thine. 

Art thou not lodg'd in fortune's warm embrace ? 

Wert thou not formed by nature's partial care ? 
Bleft in thy fong, and bleft in tv'ry grace 

That wins the friend, or that enchants the fair ! 

Damon, faid he, thy partial praife reftrain ; 

Not Damon's friendfhip can my peace reftore ; 
Alas ! his very praife awakes my pain. 

And my poor wounded bofom bleeds the more. 

For oh ! that nature on my birth had frbwn'd. 

Or fortune fix'd me to fome lowly cell I 
Then had my bofom '.fcap'd this fatal wound. 

Nor had I bid thefe vernal fweets, fareweU 

Put led by fortune's hand, her darling child. 
My youth her vain licentious blifs admir'd | 

In fortune's train the fyren flatt'ry fmil'd. 
And ralhly hallowed all her queen infjpir'4» 
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Of folly ftudious, ev'n of vices vain. 

Ah vices 1 gilded by the rich and gay ! 
I chas'd the guilelefs daughters of the plain. 

Nor dropt the chace, till Jessy was my prey. 

Poor artlefs maid ! to Hain thy Ipotlefs name, 
Expence, and art, and, toil, united flrove ; 

To lure a breall that felt the pureft flame, 
Suftain'd by virtue, but betray'd by love. 

Schooled in the fcience of love's mazy wiles, 
I cloathM each feature with afFedted fcorn ; 

I fpoke of jealous doubts, and fickle fmiles. 
And, feigning, left her anxious and forlorn* 

Then, while the fancy *d rage alarm'd her care. 
Warm to deny, and zealous to difprove ; 

I bade my words the wonted foftnefs wear. 
And feiz'd the minute of returning love. 

To thee, my Damon, dare I paint the reft? 

Will yet thy love a candid ear incline ? 
Affur'd that virtue, by misfortune preft. 

Feels not the fharpnefs of a pang like minci.] 

J^ine envibus moons matur'd her growing (hame ; 

Ere while to flaunt it in the face of day ; 
When fcorn'd of virtue, ftigmatiz'd ,by fame, 

J-ow at my feet defponding Jessy lay. 

"Henry, 
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•* Henry, ihe faid, by thy dear form fubdu'd. 
See the fad reliques of a nymph uadone ! 

I find, I find this rifing fob renew'd : 
I iigh in ihades, and ficken at the fun. 

Amid the dreary gloom ^of night, I cry. 

When will the morn's once plcafing fcenes return ? 

Yet what can morn's returning ray (upply. 

Bat foes that triumph, or but friends that mourn ! 

Alas ! no more that joyous morn appears 
That led the tranquil hours of fpotleis fame ; 

^or I have fteep'd a father's couch in tears. 

And ting'd a mother's glowing cheek with Ihame* 

The vocal birds that raife their matin flrain. 
The fportive lambs, increafe my penfive moan; 

All feem to chafe me from the chearful plain. 
And talk of truth and innocence alone. 

If thro' the garden's flow'ry tribes I ftray. 

Where, bloom the jafmins that could once allure, 

Hope not to find delight in us, they fay. 
For we are fpotlefs, Jessy j we are pure. 

Ye flow'rs ! that well reproach a nymph fo frail. 
Say, could ye with my virgin fame compare ? 

The brighteft bud that fcents the vernal gale 
Was not fo fragrant, and was not fo fair. 

7 . Nowr 
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Now the grave old alarm Ae gentjcr young ; 

And all my fame's abhorr'd contagion flee ; 
Trembles each lip, and faulters ev'ry tongue. 

That bids the n\orn propitious fmile on mc. 

Thus for your fake I {hun each human eye; 

I bid the fweets of blooming youth adieu ; 
To die I languifh, but I dread to die, 

Leijt my fad fate fliou'd nourifh pang9 for you. 

Kaife me from earth ;. the pains of want remove^ 
And let me filent feek fome friendly fhore ; . 

There only, banifti'd from the form I love, . 
My weeping virtue ihall relapfe no more« 

JBe but my friend ; I aflc no dearer name ; 

Be fuch the meed of fome more artful fair ; 
Nor could it heal my peace, or chafe my ihame^ 

That pity gave, what love refus'd to fharc. 

Force not my tongue to afk its fcanty bread ; 

Nor hurl thy Jessy to the vulgar crew ; 
Not fuch the parent's board at which I fed ! 

Not fuch the precept from his lips I drew ! 

Haply, when age has filver'd o'er my hair,. . 

Malice may learn to fcorn (6 mean a ipoil ; 
Envy may flight a face no longer fair; 

And pity welcome to my native foiK" 



She 
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She (poke— -nor was I born of favage race ; 

Nor could thefe hands a niggard boon affign ; 
Grateful (he clafp'd me in a laft embrace^ 

And vow'd to waile her life in pray'rs for mine. 

I faw her foot the lofty 1)ark afcend ; 

I faw her breaH with ev'ry paflion heave ; 
I left her — tor;i from ev'ry earthly friend ; 

Oh ! my hard bofom^ which could bear to leave ! 

Brief let me be ; the fatal florm arofe ; 

The billows rag'd^ the pilot's art was vain ; 
O'er the tall maft the circling furges clofe ; 

My Jbssy — floats upon the.wat'ry plain ! 

And— fee my youth's impetuous fires decay ; 

Seek not to flop reflexion's bitter tear ; 
But warn the frolic, and inflru6l the gay. 

From Jessy floating on her wat'ry bier ! 
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R tJ R ALELEGAN C E/ 

An ODE to the late Dutchefs of SoMfeRS^T. 

Written 1750. 

W7 H I L E orient Ikies reftere tke day> 

And dew-drops catch the lucid ray ; 
Amid the fprightly fcenes of morn. 

Will aught the mu^ iofpire ! 
Oh ! peace to yonder clam'rous horn 

That drowns the facrcd lyre 1 

Ye rural thanes that o'er the moffy down 
Some panting, timorous hare purfue ; 
Poes nature mean your joys alone to crown ? 

Say, does fhe fmooth her lawns for you ? 
For you does echo bid the rocks reply. 
And urg'd by rude conftraint rcfound the jovial cry ? 

See 
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§ee from the neighbottmg^hUU forlorn :" 

rThe wretched fwain your fport furvey ; 
'H« finds his faithful fences torn, . V 

He finds his. labour'd cri^s a prey ; -^ ^^ 
He fees his flock — na more Jn circles 'fe;je4;;- 
Haply b<neatlf your-fay^dble|idV 
And with n6 random' -cur fts loads the deed. 






Nor yet, ye fwain s,"'cdhcfude " 

That nature fmiles for you alone ; - -s^ 

;Th^.pi»ud,.^je fej$jhj*^^^^ : ^^?|^\;. ". 

Yonts'be t!iV"plx)dutl?^'t^ • ^V^-^iJ^ 
O may it ftill reward your toil ! 
Nor ever the defencelefs train 
Of clinging infants, aik fupport in vain ! 



But tho' the various harveft gild your plains. 

Does the mere landfcape feaft your eye ? 
Or the warm hope of diflant gains 

Far other caufe of glee fnpply ? 
Is not the red-ftreak's future juice 

The fource of your delight profound. 
Where Ariconium pours her gems profufe. 

Purpling a whole horizon round ? 
Athirft ye praife the limpid flream, 'tis true : 

But tho*, the pebbled (hores among. 

It mimic no unpleafing fong. 
The limpid fountain murmurs not for you. 

Unplcas'd 
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tJnplcas'd ye fee the thickets bloom, 
UnpleasM th^ fpring her flowery robe refume ; 

Unmov'd the mountain's airy pile, 

*rhe dappled mead without a fmilc. 

O let a rural conicious mufe. 
For well (he knows, your froward fenfe accufe : 
Forth to the folemn oak you bring the fquare. 
And fpan the mafly trunk, before you cry, 'tis fair. 

Nor vet yc IcarnM, nor yet yc Courtly train, . 

If naply from your haunts yc ftray ' 

To wafle with us a fummer*s.day, . 

Exclude the talle of every fwain. 

Nor our iintutor'd fenfe difdain : *' ~ 
'Tis nature only gives exclufive right 

To relifli her fupreme delight ; 

She, where fhe pleafes kind or coy, 
Who furniihes the fcene, and forms us to. enjoy. 

Then hither bring the faiir ingenuous mind. 
By her aufpicious sdd re£n'd ; 
Lo 1 not an hedge-rbW hawthorn blows. 
Or humble har^-bell paints the plain. 
Or valley winds, or fountain flows. 

Or purple heath is ting'd in vain : 
For fuch the rivers dafh the foaming tides. 
The mountain fwells, the dale fubfides ; 
Ev'n thriftlefs furze detains their wandering fight. 
And the rough barren rock grows pregnant with delight. 
' Vol. I. H With 
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With what Aifpicious. fearful care 

The fordid wretch fecures his claim. 
If haply fome luxurious heir 

Should alienate the fields that \year his name ! 
What fcruples left fome future birth 
S.hould litiga.te a fpan of earth ! 
Bonds, contrails, feoffments, names unmeet for profe. 
The towering mufe endures not to difclofe ; 
Alas ! her unreversed decree. 
More comprehenfive and mqre, fre^. 
Her laviili charter., tafte^ appropriates all we fee! 

Let gondolas their painted flags unfold^ 
And be the folemn day enroll'd. 
When to confirm his lofty ple^j 

In nuptial fgrt, witlji. bridal^ gold* 
The grave Veneitian weds the fea: 
Each laughing mufe derides the row ; 

Ev'n Adria fcorns the mock embrace. 
To fome lone hermit on t^e mn^fuitain's browj^ 
Allotted, from his qatal hour^ 
With all her mjrrtic fhores in, dov^'r. 
His breaft to admiration prone 
Enjoys the fmile upon her face/ 
Enjoys triumphant cyery gra^c. 
And finds her more his own. 

Patigu'd with form's op^reflive laws. 
When Somerset avoids the great; 

WJien 
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When cloyM with merited apj^ufe^ 

She feeks the rural calm retreat ; 
Does (he not praife each molTy celU 
And feel the truth my numbers tell t 
When deafen'd by the loud acclaim> 

Which genius grac'd with raak obtains^ 
Could fhe not more delighted hear 
Yon throille chaunt the rifing year ? 
Could (he not (purn the wreaths of famej 

To crop the primrofe of the plains ? 
Does (he not fweets in each fair valley find, 
Lod to the fons of pow'r, unknown to half mankiml ? 

Ah can (he covet there to fee 
The fplendid (laves, the reptile race. 

That oil the tongue, and bow the knee. 
That flight her merit, but adore her place ? 
Far happier, if aright I deem. 
When from gay throngs, and gilded Cpircs, 

To where the lonely halcyons play. 
Her philofophic ftep retires : 
While ftudious of the moral theme. 
She, to fome fmootK fequefter'd ftream 
Likens the fwain's ingJorioas day ; 
Pleas'd from the flowery margin to furvey, 
JHow cool, ferene, and clear the current glides away; 

O blind to truth, to virtue blind. 
Who flight the fweetly^penfive mind ! 
On whofe fair birth the graces mild. 
And every mufe prophetic fmil'd. 
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Not that the poet's boafted fire 

Should fame's wide-echoing trampe fwell ; 
Or, on the mafic of his lyre 

Each future age with rapture dwell ; 
'The vaunted fweets of praife remove. 

Yet ihall fuch bofoms claim a part 

In all that glads the human heart ; 
Yet thefe the fpirits, form*d to judge and prove 
All nature's charms immenfe, and heaven's unbounded 

' [love. 
And oh ; the tranfport, moil ally'd to fong. 

In fome fair villa's peaceful bound. 
To catch foft hints from natureVtongue, 

And bid Arcadia bloom around : 
Whether we fringe the floping hill,^ 

Or fmoothe below the verdant mead ; 
Whether we break the/allbg rill. 

Or thro' meandering mazes lead ; 
Or in the horrid bramble's room 
Bid carelefs groups of rofes bloom ; 
Or let fome fhelter'd lake ferene 
Refled flow'rs, woods and fpires, and brighten all the fcene. 

O fweet difpofal of the rural hour ; 

O beauties never known to cloy ! 
While worth and genius haunt the favour'd bow'r> 

And tvtry gentle breaft partakes the joy ! 
While charity at eve furvey? the fwain. 

Enabled by thefe toils to chear 

A train of helplefs infants dear, 
Speed whirling home acrofs the plain ; 

See 
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See vagrant luxary, her hand- maid grown^ 
For half her gracelefs deeds atone* 
And hails the bounteous work> and ranks it with her own. 

Why brand thefe pleafures with the name 

Of fofc, unfocial toils^ of indolence and ihame ? 

Search but the garden, or the wood. 

Let yon admir'd carnation own. 

Not all was meant for raiment or for food. 

Not all for needful ufe alone ; 
There while the feeds of future bloflbms dwell, 
'Tis colbur'd for the iight, perfum'd to plcafe the fmcll. 

Why knows the nightingale to £ng ? 

Why flows the pine's neAareous juice? 
Why Ihines with paint the linnet's wing f 

For fuflenance alone ? For afe } 
For prcfervation ? Every fphere 
Shall bid fair pleafure's rightful claim appear. 
And fure there feem, of human kind. 

Some born to ihun the folemn ftrife ; 
Some for amuiive taflts defign'd. 
To foothe the certain ills of life ; 
Grace its lone vales with many a budding rof^. 
New founts of blifs difclofe. 
Call forth refrefliing ihades, and decorate repofe. 

From plains and woodlands f from the view 
Of rural nature's blooming face, 
Smit with the glare of rank and place, 

To courts the fons of fancy flew ; \ 

H 3 There 
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There long h^id art ordainM a rival feat 
There had (he lavifh'd all her care 
To form a foene more dazzling fair. 
And call'd them fi:om their green retreat 
To il^are her proud controol ; 
Had given the robe with grace to flow« 
Had taaght exotic gem3 to glow ; 
And emulous of nature's pow'r, 
Mimick*d the plume, the leaf, the flow'r ; 
Changed the complexion's native hue^ 
Moulded each ruftic limb anew« 
And warp'd the very foul. 

Awhile her magic ftrikes the novel eye^ 
Awhile the fkiry forms delight ; 
And now aloof we feem to fly 
i)n purple pinions thro' a purer iky. 
Where all is wonderous, all is bright : 
Now landed on fororfpangled (hore 
Awhile each dazzled maniac roves 
By faphire lakes, thro' em'rald groveSf 
Paternal acres pleafe no m6re ; 
Adieu the fimple, the fincere .delight— 
Th' habitual fcene of hill and dale. 
The rural herds, the vernal gale. 
The tangkd vetch's purple bloom. 
The fragrance of the bean's perfume. 
Be theirs alone who cultivate the foil. 
And drink the cu|f oif thirft, and ^at th^ bread of toiU 
jIt Buc 
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But foon the pagf ait fades away ! 

*Tis nature only bears perpetual fway. 
We pierce the counterfeit delight, 
Fatigu'd with fplendor*s irkfome beams; 
Fancy again demands the fight 
Of native groves, and wonted* ftreams. 

Pants for the fcenes that charmed her youthful eyes, 
Where truth maintains her coutt, and baniihes difguife. 

Then hither pft ye fenators retire^ 

With nature here high convecA hold ; 
For who like Stamford her delights admrre^ 

Like Stamford fliall with fcorn behold 
Th' unequal bribes of pageantry and gold ; 
Beneath the Bxitiih oak's majeftic ihade. 

Shall fee fair truth, immortal maid» 

Friendfhip in artlefs goife array'd. 

Honour, and moral beauty (hine 
With more attradive charms, with radiance more divine. 

Yes, here alone did higheft heav'n ordain 
The lafting magawne of charms^ 
Whatever wins, whatever warms^ 
Whatever, fancy fecks to fhare, 
I'he great, th^ various, and the fair« 
For ever ihould remain I 

Her iropulfe nothing may rellrain — 

Or whence the joy 'mid columns, tow'rs, 

'Mjdft all the city's artful trim. 
To rear fome breathlefs vapid flow'rs, 

H 4 Or 
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Or flirubs fuliginoufly gritn 3 
From rooms of filken foliage vain> ' 

To trace the dan far diftant grove» 
Where (init with undiflembled pain* 
The wood-lark mourns her abfent love* 
Borne to the dafty town front native air, 
Tp mimic rural life> and foothe fome vapour'd fair ? 

But how muil faithlefs art prevail, 

Should all who tafte our joy fincere. 

To virtue, truth, or fdence dear. 

Forego a court's i^Uuring pale. 

For dimpled brook and leafy grove^ 
For tha( rich luxury of thought they love ! 
Ah no, fro|n thefe the public fphere requires 

Example for its giddy bands ; 

From thefe impartial heav'n demands ^ 
To fpread the flame itfelf infpires ; 

To fift opinion's mingled mafs, 
Impj-efs a nation's tafle» and bid the fterling paf^, 

Happy, thrice happy they, 
Whofe graceful deeds have exemplary fhoue 
Round the\gay precin£b of a throne. 
With mild effedive beams I 
Who bands of fair ideas bring. 
By iblemn grott, or fhady fpxing. 
To join their plealing dreams ! 
Theirs is the rural blifs without alloy^ 
They only that deferve, enjoy. 

What 
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What tho' nor fabled dryad haunt their grove^ 

Nor naiad near their fountains rove. 
Yet all enlbody'd to the mental fight, 
A train of fmiling virtues bright 
Shall there the wife retreat allow, 
Shall twine triamphantpalms to deck the wanderer's brow« 

And though by faithlefs friends alarm'd. 
Art have with nature wag'd prefu9iptuous war ; 
By Seymour's winning influence charm'd^ 
In whom their gifts united fhine. 

No longer (hall their counfels jar, 
'Tis hers to mediate the peace ; 

Near PfiacY-lodge, with awe-ftmck mien. 
The rebel feeks her lawful queen^ 
' And havock and contention ceafe, 
I fee the rival pow'rs com1}iney 
And aid each other's fair deUgn ; 
Nature exalt the mound where art fhall build; 
Art ibape the gay alcove, while nature paints the fieMU 

Begin, ye fongfters of the grove ! 
O warble forth your noblefl lay ; 
Where Somerset vouchfafes to rovo 
Ye leverets freely fport and play. 
—Peace to the ftrepent horn ! 
(jet no harih diHTonance difiurb the morn» 
No founds inelegant and rude 
Her facred fpUtudes profane 

Unlefi 
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Unlefs her candour not exclude 
The lowly fhepherd's votive drain. 
Who tunes his reed amidft his rural chear. 
Fearful, yet not averfe, that Somerset (hould hear. 

i^v9 ^'^'t**^ ^^"PVV^TVT vV^TVV * T •?♦♦♦♦♦♦▼♦.♦ f" ♦ yvv ▼ 

ODE to MEMORY. 1748. 

OMemoiy ! celeftial maid ! 
Who glean'H the flow'rets cropt by time | 
And, fuffering not a leaf to fade, 

Preferv'ft the blolToms of our prime j * 
Brings bring choi^ moments, to my mind 
When life was new, add Lesbia kind. 

And bring that garland to my fight. 
With which my favo'd crook (he Bound ; 

And bring that wreath of rofes bright 
• Which then my fefti^^ temples crowA*d, 

And to my raptur'd ear convey 

The gentle things fhe deigii'd to fay. 

And (ketch with care the mofe's bow'r. 

Where Is is rolls her iilver tide ; 
Nor yet omit one reed or flow'r 

That (hineson Cher well's verdant fiide; 
If fo thou may 'ft thofe hours prolong. 
When polilhM Lycon jojn'd xny fong, 

The 
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The fong it *vail« not to recite — — - 
But fure^ to foothe our youthful dreams^ 

Thofe banks and dreams appeared more bright 
Than other banks, than other ftreams : 

Or by thy foftening pencil fhewn. 

Aflame they beauties not their own ? 

And paint that fweetly vacant fcene, 
When» all beneath the poplar bongh^ ' 

My fpirits light, my foul ferene, 
I breath'd in verfe one cordial vow : 

That nothing ihould my foul infpire. 

Sat friendfhip warm, and love entire. 

Pull to the fenfe of new delight. 
On thee the drooping mufe attends ; 

As fome fond lover, robb'd of fight. 
On thy expreiSve pow'r depends ; 

Nor would exchange thy glowing lines^ 

To live th^ lord of all that ihines, 

Sut let pne chafe thofe vows away 
Which at ambition's ihrine I made ; 

Nor ever let thy ikill difplay 

Thofe anxious moments, ill repaid : 

Oh ! from my breaft that feafon rafe. 

And bring my childhood in its place. 

PHng me the bells, the rattle bring, 
And bring the hobby I beIlro4e | 



Whea 
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When pleasM^ in many a fportive ring. 

Around the room I jovial rode : 
Ev'n let me bid my lyre adieUj 
And hiring the whiAle that I blew. 

Then will I mufe, and penfive fay. 

Why did not thefe enjoyments laft ; 
How fweetly Wj^fted I the day. 

While innocence allowM to walle ? 
Ambition's toils alike are vain. 
But ah I for pleafure yield us pain. 

The Princess ELIZABETH: 

A Ballad alluding to a ftory recorded of her, 
when fhe was prifoner at Woodstock, 1554. 
\T7 ILL you hear how once repining 

^ ^ Great Eliza captive lay ? 

Each ambitious thought refigning. 

Foe to riches, pomp, and fway f 

While the nymphs and (wains delighted 

Tript around in all their pride i - 
Envying joys by pthers flighted. 

Thus the royal maiden cry'd, 

** Bred on plains, or born in vallies. 

Who would bid thofe fcenes adieu ? 
Stranger to the arts of malice. 

Who would ever courts purfue f 

Malice 
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Malice never taught to treafare, 
Cenfure never taught to bear : 

Love is all the ihepherd's pleafure ; 
Love is all the damfel's care. 

How can they of humble ftation 
Vainly blame the powers above ? 

Or accufe the difpenfation . 
Which allows them all to love ? 

Love like air !s widely given; 

Pow'r nor chance can thefe reftrain j 
Trueft, nobleft gifts of heaven I 

Only pureil on the plain ! 

Peers can no fuch charms difcover. 
All in ftars and garters dreft. 

As, on Sundays, docs the lover 
With his nofegay on his breafi:* 

Pinks and rofes in profufion. 
Said to fade when Ch lob's near; 

Fops may ufe the fame allufion ; 
But the ihepherd is fiiicere. 

Hark to yonder milk-maid finging 
Chearly o'er the brimming pail ; 

Cpwdips all around her fpringing 
Sweetly paint the golden vale. 



Never 
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Never yet did courtly maiden 

Move fo fprightly, look fo fair ; 
Never brcaft with jewels ladea 

Pour a fong fo void of care. 

. Would indulgent heav'n had granted 

Me fome rural damfei*s part ! 
All the empire I had wanted 

Then had been my fhepherd's heart. 

Then, with him, o'er hills and mountains. 

Free from fetters, might I rove : 
Fearlefs talle the cryftaUbuntains ; 

Peaceful deep beneath the grove. 

Ruilics had been more forgiving ; 

Partial to my virgin bloom : 
None had envy'd me when living ; 

None had triumph'd o'er my tomb." 

O D E to a young LADY, 

Somewhat too folicitous about her manner of 
expreflion. 

SURVEY, my fair ! .that lucid llream 
Adown the fmiling valley ftray^j 
Would art attempt, or fancy dream. 
To regulate its winding way ? 
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So pleas'd I view thy (hining hair 
In loofe diflieveV4 ringlets flow : 

Not all thy art> not. all thy care 
Can there one fingle grac^ hpftow, 

Siirvey again that verdant hill. 
With native plants enamel'd o'er ; 

Say 4 can the painter's atmoft (kill 
Inftrud one flow'r to pleafe us mpre f 

As vain it were, with artful dye. 

To change the bloom thy cheeks difclofe $ 

And oh may Laura^ ere fhe try. 
With frcfh vermilion paint the rofe. 

Hark, how the wood-lark's tuneful throat . . 

Can every ftudy'd grace excel ; 
Let art conflrain the rambling note. 

And will fhe, Laura, pleafe fo well i 

Oh ever keep thy native eafe. 

By no pedantic Law con£n'd ! 
For Laura's voice is form'd to pleafe. 

So Laura's words be not unkind. 



NANCY 
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NANCY of <;Tie VALE. A Bavlad. 

Nerine Galatea ! thymo mhi dulHw Hybt/e f 
Candtdior cygnis ! bedera formojior alba ! ' 

IMITATION. 

O Galatea, Nereus' blooming child. 
More fweet than thyme by * Hybla bees exhal'd. 
Fairer than fwans, ihore beauteous to behoM 
T^han ivy's pureft white. * 

TH E weftern fky was pur|>led o'er 
With every pleafing ray : 
And flocks reviving felt no more 
The fultry heats of day ; 

When from an hazle's artlcfs bower 

Soft warbled Strephon's tongue ; 
He bleft th* fcenc, he bleft the hour. 

While Nancy's praife he fung. 

•* Let fops with fickle fal(hood rango 

The paths of wanton love. 
While weeping maids lament their change. 

And fadden every grove : 

But endlefs blefiings croWn the day 

I faw fair Esham's dale ! 
And every blefling find its way 

To Nancy of the Vale. 

*Twas 

• Hybla— a mounWin in Sicily, famous for pfoductng the fineft 
Itonty. 
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^was from Avoir A^ibinks the nuud 

Diffus'd her lovely Ifeanis ; - 
And every fhining glao.ce dlfplay'd ^ • 

The naiad of the breams. ' "^ '^'•' 

'■^'"1 

Soft as the wild-duck't; tender yoangj 

That float bnAVoin'stiatr ' ' ^^ "* ''- 
Bright as the water-lL^ly, fprang> 

And glittering neaJ; its fide.' ^- ' - 

Frefh as the borderin)? flowers^ her bloom | 
Her eye, all mfld ti view ; » i' ( • . 

The little halcyon's azure plume ' " 

Was never half To blue; 

Her fhape was like the; reed {o fleek^ 

So taper, ftrait, and 'fair ; 
Her dimpled fmile, her bluihrng cheeky 

How charming fweet they vi/ere J ' ' 

Far in the winding Vale retir^ d, 

"This peerlefs brud T found ; 
And ihadowing rocks^ and wot :>ds confpir'd 

To hnoi her Ijeautifs ronn< I. - '^ ' 

That nature in fo lone a dell . 

Should form a nymph fo fw( et ! 
Or fortune to her fecret cell 

Condudl my wandering feet I 
Vofc.i;. I Gay 
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Gay lordlings fought her fox thei^ bride> 

But ihe would ne'er incline : 
" Prove to your equals true, ihe cry'd. 

As I will prove to mine. 

*Tis Strephon, on the mounuin's brow, . 

Has won my right good will ; 
To him I gave my plighted vow, , , 

With him I'll climb the hill." 

Struck with her charms and gentle truth, 

I dafp'd the conftant fair ; 
To her alone I gave my youth, 

And vow my future care. 

And when this vow fhall falthlrfs prove. 

Or I thofe charms forego ; . 
The ftream that faw our tender love. 
That ftream fhall ceafe to flow. 

ODE to INDOLENCE. 1750, 



A 



H ! why for ever on the wing 
. Perfifts my weary'd foul to roam f 
Why, ever cheated, ftrives to bring 
Or pleafure or contentment home? 



Thus 
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Thas the poor hki, that draws his namt 

From paradife's honoor'd groves^ 
Carelefs fatigues his little frame ; 

Nor finds the reiting-ptace he loves. 

Lo ! on the rnrlil mofly bed 

My limbs with carelefs eafe reclinM; 
Ah« gentle floth ! indulgent fpread 

The fameibft bandage o^er my mind. 

For why (hould lingering thought invade. 

Yet ev'ry worldly profpeft cloy ? 
Lend me» foft floth, thy friendly aid. 

And give me peace, debarred of joy* 

Lov'ft thou yon calm and fiknt flood. 

That never ebbs, that never flows ; 
Proteded by the circling wood 

From each tempeiluous wind that blows ? 

An altar on its bank fhall rife. 

Where oft thy votary fliall be found ; 
What time pale autumn lulls the ikies. 

And fickening verdure fades around. 

Ye bufy race, ye fadious train. 

That haunt ambition's guilty flirmei 
No more perplex the world in vain. 

But offer here your vowt. with mine^ 

lii And 
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And thou.^pal^a^t qjieen I be ki.i^4«: 

If e'er I ihar'dxhy.;badmy pow'r-; 
If c*er I fway'd mv afitiyc.inmd, , ^ . 

To weave J^,jUieeake rural bow'ri 

DiiTolve in fleep each an«^o^s car^;.. 

Each unavai^jng^fgi^refnoye; .. 
And only let nq|e waice^to fliare» . . 

The fweecs of ffiendB^ip and of :l<yv«. 

-*>^ -*■-*- A ^^ .*- ■♦■ -IL-* * ■♦- * -*i.-*. .*M^. ^ .■». ^. .♦■ .•■ jtn .•. ■< 

ODE to HEALTH, 1730. 

O HEALTH, capricious maid! 
Why dofi thou ftufi Jny pedeefiilbow^r^ 
Where I had ^ope to-i^re ^y pow'r. 
And blefs thy kilikig>»id I . , ■ 

Since thou» alas ! art flown» 
It 'vails not whether ^fe'0r|;rifle, ^ ' 
With tempt«i^:frolle; iSfcqItienrthe pbcfi a 

I figh for thefi^.al(teetf . 

Age not forbfds thy ftay ; 
Thou yet might'ft a6t;the: friendly, part ^ > \ 
Thou yet n^igjkt'A r^ife thiaiajjgirid hearty 

Why fpecd fo fw»ft-away ^ ' 



Tho» 
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Thou fcorn'ft th^ catyr^ir ; . ■, • - -^ 

I breathe frcih gales, o'er furrpvy'4 grQUn4» 7 

Yethaftnot thpumy wifhes crwvi^^d, • ^^ 

falfe ! O partial fair!. ^ ^ 

1 plunge into the wave*; . 

And thp' with pureil ha^d$, traift 
A rural altar to thx praift. 
Thou wilt not deign to fayc. 

Amid my well-known grove. 
Where mine;^l fountains vainly bear 
Thy boafled nanQ^e. and titles fair. : , 

Why fcorns thy foot to rove ? . 

Thou hear'ft the fportfman's claipi ; , - 
Enabling him^ ^yith idle noife. 
To drown the mtjfe's melting voice^ , » 

And ^ght the timorous game. 

Is thought thy foe ? adieu, 
Ye midnight lanjps ! ye curious tomes ! 
Mine eye o'^^i^hilU ^nd valleys roamsj 

And deals no more v^th you. ^ 

Is it the clime you £ee? 
Yet 'midft his unremitting fnows. 
The poor Laponiah's bpfom glows, 

Andihares bright rays from thect 

I 3 There 
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There was, there was a time> 
When tho' I fcorn'd thy guardian care, 
Kor made a vow, nor faid a pray'r, 

I did not rae the crime. 

Who then more bleft than I ? 
When the glad fchool-boy's talk was done. 
And forth, withjocund-fprite. Iron 

To freedom, and to joy ? 

How jovial then the day ! 
What fince have all my labours found. 
Thus climbing life to gaze around. 

That can thy lofs repay ? 

. Wert thou, alas ! but kind| 
Methinks no frown that fortune wears. 
Nor leflen'd hopes, nor growing cares^ 
Could iink my chearful mind. 

Whatever my ftars include ; 
What other breafts convert to pain. 
My tow'ring mind fliould foon difdaia. 

Should fcom— Ingratitude! 

Repair thit mouldering cell. 
And bleft with objedls found at home. 
And envying none their fairer dome. 

How pleas'd my foul fliould dwell I 



Tefli- 
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Temperance fhould guard the doofs ; 
From room to room fhould memory fbay^ 
And, ranging all in neat array. 

Enjoy her plcafing ftorcs — - 

There let them reft unknown. 
The types of many a pleafing fcene ; 
But to preferve them bright or clean. 

Is thine, fair queen ! alone. 

■^. ■■> ■*- ■*- -*■ .*- -♦. .*- ■*■ A ■*- ■^- ■!»■■•- ■> .♦. jti. > ■*■ .*. .♦■ jm. Jk. ■*. * f * * « A .♦. .♦. .♦. .♦. .ifc .A .♦■ .*■ jfc *- 
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To. a LADY of QUAUT Y, 

Fitting up her Library* 1738. 

AH ! what is fcience, what is art. 
Or what the pleafure thefe impart i 
Ye trophies which the learn'd purfae 
Through endlefs fruitlefs toils, adieu ! 

What can the tedious tomes beftow. 
To ibothe the. miferies they fhew ? 
What, like the blifs for him decreedr 
Who tends his flock, and tunes his reed ! 

Say, wretched fancy ! thus refin'd 
From all that glads the iimpleft hind. 
How rare that object, which fupplies 
A charm for too difcerning eyes ! 

I 4 The 
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The poliihM bardj» of genius valn^ 
Endures a deeper fenfe of pain : 
As each invadiog blaft devours 
The richeft fruits, the faireft flowers. 

Sages, with.irkfbme wafte of time>. 
The fteep^ afcent of knowledge climb ; 
Then, from the tow'ring hei|;hts they fcalc. 
Behold contentment range-— the vale. 

Yet why, Asteria, tell us why 
We icom'the crowd, when you are, ni^ j 
Why then dois reafon feem (o fair. 
Why learning then, deferre our cafe ? 

Who can uiipleas'd your fiielves behold. 
While you fo fair a proof unfold 
What fcyce the bnghteft genius draws 
From p6lifh*d'>^nibm's wrifcteh'laws f 

Where are- dm- ha mbler fehets flown ? 
What ftrange periFe^on bids us own 
That blifar with tcdlibme fcience ^^Us, 
And happiefl^ he, whK> moft' cikffU i 



UPON 
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* 

UP O N A 

VISIT to •the fame in Winter. 1748^ 

f\S fair Astbria's bBlsful plains. 

Where evcr-tdboming fkncy 7«igti8« 
How pleas'd we pafs the wintinr'j day ; 
And charm the dull-ey'd fpleen away ! 

No linnet, Tfdm the ledfiefs b6a^h. 
Pours forth'lter nOte flietbdiDus liow ; 
But all admire Aster lA's tbngue. 
Nor wiih the linnet's vernal Tong. 

No flow'rs emit their tranfient rays : * ) 

Yet fure Asteria's wit difplays 
'^More'VatfiOuS'tintSy more glowing litaesj 
And with perennial beauty fhines. 

Tho' rifled grove» and feUer'd fireams 
3ut iir befvieod i poet's dreasM ; . 
Asteria's prefence wakes the lyre; 
And well itipplie^s poetk fire. 

The fields ihave loft ^eir lovely dye; 
No chearful azure decks the iky ; 
Yet dill we blefs the louring day ; 
AsTERiA iimlcs-^andall is gay. 

6 Heice 
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Hence let the mufe no more prefume 
To blame the winter's dreary gloom ; 
Accufe his loit'ring hoars no more; 
But ah ! their envious hafte deplore ! 

For foon> from wit and friendihip's reign. 
The focial hearth, the iprightly vein, 
I go — to meet the coming year. 
On ravage plains, and deferts drear I 

I go— to feed on pleafures flown, 
I^or find the fpring my lofs attone ! 
But 'mid the flow'ry fweets of May 
Yfith pride recal this winter's day. 

A N 
Irregular ODE after Sickness, 1749. 



■ Melius, cum *ueMerit ipfa, eanemus. 

^ IMITATION. 

His wiih'd-for prefence will improve the fong. 

TOO long a ftranger to repofe. 
At length from pain's abhorred couch I rofe. 
And wander'd fortlr alone ; 
To court once more the balmy breeze. 
And catch the verdure of the trees. 
Ere yet their charms were flown. 

'Twas 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



( >39 ) 
'Twas from a bank with pacfies gay 
I haiPd once more the chearful day. 
The fun's forgotten beams : 

fun ! how pleafing were thy rays, 
ReHeded from the polifh'd face 

Of yon refulgent ibeams ! 

Rais'd by the fcene my feeble tongue 
Eflay'd again the fweets of fong : 
And thus in feejble ftrains and flow. 
The loitering numbers 'gan to flow. 

" Come, gentle aif ! my languid limbs reftore^ 
And bid me welcome from the Stygian ihore : 
For fure I heard the tender iighs, 

1 feem'd to join the plaintive cries 

Of haplefs youths, who thro' the myrtle grove 
Bewail for ever their unfiniih'd love : 

To that iinjoyous clime. 
Torn from the fight of thefe etherial ikies ; 
Debarr'd the luftre of their Delia's eyes ; 

And baniih'd in their prime. 

Come, gentk air! and, while the thickets bloom, 

Convey the jafmin's breath divine. 
Convey the woodbine's rich perfume. 

Nor ipare the fweet-Ieaft eglantine. 
And may 'ft thou fhun the rugged "ftorm 

'Till health her wonted charms explain. 

With rural pleafurc in her train. 
To greet me in her faireft form,. 
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WhileTrom this lofty mount I vitw 
The fons of earth, the vulgar crew. 
Anxious for futile gains, beneath me ftrav. 
And feek with erring flep contentment's obvious way. 

Come, gentle air ! and thou celeftlal miife, ^ 

Thy genial flame infufe ; 
Enough to lend a pen five bofom aid. 

And gild retirement's gloomy ihade ; 

Enough to rear fuch ruftic lays 
As foes may flight, but partial friends will praife*" 

The gentle air allow'd my claim ; 
And more to chear my drooping frame. 
She mix'd the balm of opening flowers ; 
Such as the bee, with chymic powers. 
From By B la's fragrant hills inhales. 
Or fcents Sabea*s blooming vales. 
But ah ! the nymphs that heal the penflve mind,' 
By prefcripts more refin'd, 
Neglefl their votary's anxious moan : 
Oh, how (hould they relieve ?— tl\e mufcs all were^own. 

« By flowery plain, or woodland Ihades, 

1 fondly fought the charming maids ; 

By woodland fhad^s, or flow'ry plain, 

I fought them, faithlefs maids ! in vain I 

When lo ! in happier hour, 

I leave behind my native mead. 

To range where zeal and friendfhip lead^ 

To vifit L • • ♦ •'« honolir'd bower. 

Ak 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Ah foolith man ! to feck the taheful snub 
On other plains^ or near lefs verdant (hades ! 

Scarce have my Ibotfteps prefs'd the favour'd;;groand. 
When founds elherial ilrike my ear ; 
At once celeftial Forms appear; 

My fugitives are found ! 
The mufes here attune their lyres. 
Ah partial ! with unwonted fires ; ' 
Here, hand in hamd, with carclefs micni 
The fportive graces' trip the green. 

But whilft I wandered o*cr a fcent fo£tar^ 

Too well at one furwy I trace. 

How eveuy aflwife, i*ffd every gra^. 
Had long employed their care. 
Lurks not a ftonc enrith'd witfi Iwdy ftalif^ 

Blooms not a flower amid the vernal fiore. 
Falls not a plume^on Inbia's diftant pkin. 

Glows not a ihell'on AoniA's rocky ihore. 
But torn methought from native lands or feas. 
From their arrangement, gain frefli pow'r to plealiif 

And fome had. bent the wildering maze, 
Bedeckt with every ihrub that hlows ; 

And fome entwin'd the willing fprays. 
To ihield ih' illuftrious dame's repofe : 

Others had grac'd the fprightly dome. 
And taught the portrait where to glow^ 

Others arranged the curious tome ; 



Of 
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Or *mid the decorated fpace, 
AffignM the laurcrd buft a place. 
And given to learning all the pomp of fliow. 
And no>v from every taflt withdrawn. 
They met and friik'd it o'er the lawn.. 

Ah ! woe is me, faid I ; 
And • * **s hilly circuit heard my cry. 
Have I for this, with labour ftrovc. 

And lavi(h'd all my little ilore 
To fence for you my ihady grove. 

And fcollop every winding Ihorc ; 
And fringe with every purple rofe 
The faphire ftream that down my valley flows ? 

Ah ! lovely tKacberous maids ! 
To quit unfeen my votive ihades. 
When pale difeafe, and torturing pain 
Had torn me from the breezy plain. 
And to a reftlefs couch confin'd. 
Who ne'er your wonted taiks decUnM. 
She needs not your officious aid 
To fwell the fong, or plan the fhade; 

By genuine fancy fir'd. 
Her native genius guides her hand. 
And while fhe marks the fage command. 
More lovely fcenes her (kill fhall raifc. 
Her lyre refound with nobler lays 

Than ever you infpir'd* 



Thus 
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Thus I my rage and grief difplay ; 
But vainly blame, and vainly moam> 
Nor will a grace or mufc return 
'Till LuxBOROUGH lead the way. 

Written in a Flower Book of my own Co- 
louring, defigned for Lady Plimouth. 

1753-4- 

Debita nympbis of if ex corona. Ho a. 

IMITATION. 

Conftru£tor of the tributary wreath 
For rural nuids. 

BRING, Flora, bring thy treafures here> 
The pride of all the blooming year ; 
And let me, thence, a garland frame. 
To crown this fair, this peerlefs. dame I 

But ah ! iince envious winter lours. 
And Hewbll meads refign their flowers. 
Let art and Mendfhip's joint elTay 
Diffufe their flow'rets in her way. 

Not nature can, herfelf, prepare 
A worthy wreath for Lesbia's hair, 
Whofe temper, like her forehead, fmooth, 
Whofe thoughts and accents form'd to foothc, 
J Whofe pleafing mien, and make refin'd, 
Whofe artlefs breaft, and polifli'd mind. 
From all the nymphs of plain or grove, 
DefcrvM and won my Flimouth's love l 

ANA. 
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^^nr^ W A S in a eool Aonian glade^ 

* The w^n^^QupiD, fpeat with tcil> 
Had fought refrefhQient £rqn\ the (h^M } 
' And ftretch'd him on the moffy foil. 

A vagrant mufe dr^^ ifigh^ ^i\4 found 

The fubtlc traitpr fpft aflpcg ; 
And is it thine to fnore profound* 

She faid^ yet leave the world to weep f 

But hulh"— — from this anfpiciods hpttr, ^ 
The worlds I ween, may reft in peace i 

And robbed of darts, and ftript of pow'rj 
Thy pecvifli petiilance decreafe. 

Sleep on, poor child t whijft I withdraw^ 

And this thy vile artilleiy hide^^ 
When the Caftalian fount die faw. 

And plung'd his arrows in the tide; 
» 
That magic fount — ill-judgihg maid ! 

Shall caufe you foon to curie the day 
Vou dar'd the (hafts of love invade ; 

And gave his arms redoubled fway^ 



f^t 
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For in a ftfeafli fo wond^rous cledr. 
When angry Cup id fearches round, 

vWill not the radiant points appear ? 
Will not the furtive fpoils he found ? 

Too foon they were ; and every dart. 

Dipt in the mufe's myllic fpring. 
Acquired new force to wound the heart ; 

And taught at once to love and iing; 

Then farewel ye Pierian quire* 

For who will now your altars throng ? 

From love we learn to fwell the lyre j 
And echo afks no fwceter fong; 

ODE, Written 1739. 

VritJ^es animi credula mutui. Ho R . 

IMITATION* 

Fond hope of ^ reciprocal defire 
Inflames the breafi. 

>^T^ W A S not by beauty *s aid alone; 

A That love ufurp'd his airy throne. 

His boafled pow*r difplay^d : 
*Tis kindneTs that fecures his aim, 
*Tis hope that feeds the kindJirig flame, ' 

Which beauty firft conveyM* 

in CtAR^^s eyes, the lightnings view; 
Her lips with all the rofe's hue 
Have all its fweets combin'd ; 
Vol. I. K ^et 
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Yet vain the blufh, and faint the Arc, 

*Till lips at once, and eyes confpirc 

To prove the charmer kind 

Tho* wit might gild the tempting fnarc. 
With fofteft accent, fweeteft air. 

By envy's felf admir'd ; 
IFLesbia's witbetray'dherTcom, 
In vain might every grace adorn 

What every mufe infpir'd. 

Thus airy Strep h on tun'd his lyre— — 
He fcorn'd the pangs of wild defire. 

Which love-fick fwains endure : 
Refolv'd to brave the keened dart ; 
Since frowns could never wound his heart. 

And fmiles— muft ever cure. 

But ah ! how falfe thefe maxims prove^ 
How frail, fecurity from love. 

Experience hourly ihows ! 
Love can imagin'd fmiles fupply. 
On every charming lip and eye 

Eternal fweets beftows. 

In vain we truft the fair« one's eyes ; 
In vain the fage explores the Ikics, 

To learn from ftars his fate : 
'Till led by fancy wide aftray. 
He finds no planet mark his way ; 

Convinc'd and wife — too late. 
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As partial to their words we prove t 
Then boldly join the lifts of love, 
' With towering hopes fupply'd : • 
So heroes, taught by doubtful fhriAes*. 
Miftook their deity's deiigns ; 
Then took the £eld — and dy'd, 

^ Vvv V V *♦* *♦' * * *♦* 'J*. T '*• V *♦* * "l* 'I* V 'J* ♦** V V V^^ T VV *»*'♦* ***I' V * VT * V 

The D Y I N G K I D. 

Optima quaque dies mi/eris mortaUbus anjt 
Prima fugit^r^ Vi R c . 

IMITATION^ 

Ah ! wretched mortals we ! — our braghteft dayi 
On fleeteft pinion fly, 

A Tear bedews my Delia's eye. 
To think yon playful kid mult die ; 
From cryftal 'fpring, and flow*ry mead, 
Muft, in his prime of life, recede ! 

Erewhi^e, in fportive circles round 
She faw him wheel, and frilk, and bound ; 
From rock to rock purfue his way. 
And, on the fearful margin, play, 

Pleas'd on his various freaks to dwell. 
She faw him climb myruftic cell ; 
Thence eye niy lawns with verdure bright. 
And ieem all ravifhM at the fight. 

K2 - She 
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She tells, with what delight he ftooJ, 
To trace his features in the flood i 
Then flcip'd aloof with quaint amaze i 
And then drew near again to gaze. 

She tells me how with eager fpeed 
He flew, to hear my vocal reed ; 
And how, with critic face profound. 
And ftedfaft ear, devoured the found.. 

His every frolic, light as air, 
Deferves the gentle Delia's carc^ 
And tears bedew her tender eye. 
To think the playful kid muft die- 
But knows my Delia, timely wife,. 
How foon this blamelefs sra flies ? 
While violence and craft fucceed ; 
Unfair defljg;n, and ruthlefs deed t 

Soon would the vine his wounds deplore; 

And yield her purple gifts no more ; 

Ah foon, eras'd from every grove 

Were Delia's name, and Strbphon's love.r 

No more thofebow'rs might St rep ho n fee. 
Where firft he fondly gaz'd on thee ; 
No more thofe beds of flqw'rets find. 
Which for thy charming brows ke twined* 
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Each wayward paiSon foon would tear 
His bofom, now lb void of care ; 
And, when they left his ebbing vein. 
What, but infipid age, remain ? 

Then mourn not the decrees of fate. 
That gave his life fo fhort a date ; 
And I will join my tendereft fighs. 
To think that yo^th fp fwiftly flies ! 

SONGS, written chiefly between the 
Year 1737 and 1742. 

SONG I. 

I Told my nymph, I told her true; 
My fields, were fmall, my flocks were few ; 
While faultering accents fpoke my fear. 
That Flavia might not prove fincerc:. 

Of crops deflroyM by vernal cold. 
And vagrant (heep that left my fold : 
Of thefe flie heard, yet bore to hear ; 
And is not Flavia then finCere ? 

How chang'd by fortune^s fickle wind. 
The friends I lov'd became unkind, 
* She heard, and fhed a generous tear ; 
Aod i$ npt Flavia then fincere ? 

K 3 Hw^ 
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How, if flie deign'd my love to blefs. 
My Flavia muft not hope for drefs ; 
This too fhe heard, and fmil'd to hear; 
And Flavia fure muft be finccre. 

Go fliear your flocks, ye jovial fwains, 
^ Go reap the plenty of your plains ; 
Defpoird of all which you revere, 
I know my Flavia's love fincere. 

SONG II, The Landsjcip, 

HO W pleas'd within my native bowers 
Ere while I pafs'd the day ^ 
Was ever fcene fo.deck'd with flowers ? 
' Were ever flowers fo gay ? 

How fweetly fmil'd the hill, the vale. 

And all the landlkip round ! 
The river gliding down the dale l 

The hill with beeches crown'd I 

But now, when urg'd by tender woes 

I fpeed to meet my des^r. 
That hill and ftream my zeal oppofey 

And check my fbni career. 

No 
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No more, fince Daphne was my theme. 

Their wonted charms I fee : 
That verdant hill, and filver flream. 

Divide my love and me. 
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SO N G III. 

, X7 E gentle nymphs and generoas dames, 
X That rate o'er every Britifh mind ; 
Be fure ye foothe their amorous flames. 
Be fare your laws are not unkind. 

For hard it is to wear their bloom 

In unremitting fighs away : 
To mourn the night's oppreffive gloom. 

And faintly blefs the riiing day. 

And cruel 'twere a free-born fwain, 
A Britifh youth fhould vainly moan ; 

Who, fcornful of a tyrant's chain. 
Submits to yours, and yours alone. 

Nor pointed fpear, nor links of fleel, , 
Could e'er thofe gallant minds fubdue. 

Who beauty's wounds with pleafure feel. 
And boaft the fetters wrought by you. • 

K4 SONG 



Digitized by VjjOOQiC 



( iS^ > 
SONG IV- The Sky-Lark, 

/^ O, tuneful bird, that glad'ft the &ies, 
^'^ Tp D A p H K E 's window fpecd thy way ^ 
And there on quiv'ring pinions rife. 
And there thy vocal art difplay. 

And if fhe deign thy notes to hear. 
And if fhe praife thy matin fong. 

Tell her the founds that foothe her ear^ 
To Damon's native plains belong. 

Tell her, in livelier plumes array'd. 

The bird from Indian groves may fliinc ; 

^ut aik the lovely partial maid. 

What are his notes compared to thine ? 

Then bid her treat yon witlefs beau. 

And all his flaunting race with fcorn ; 
And lend an ear to Damon's woe. 

Who fings her praife, and fmgs forlorn, 
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S ON G V. 

yW / igo npn aliter trifles evincere morh$s 
Oftarem, quam ujtc quoque <velU putem^ 

IMITATION. 

Why ihouW I wifh to banifh fore difeafe, 
Unlefs returning health my Deli a pleafe } 

ON every tree, in every plain, 
I trace the jovial fpring in vain ! 
A fickly languor veils mine eyts. 
And fall my waning vigor flies. 

Nor flow'ry plain, nor budding tree. 
That fmile on others, fmile on me ; 
Mine eyes from death ihall court repofe, 
Nor ihcd a tear before they clofe. 

What blifs to me can feafons bring ? 
Or, what the needlefs pride of fpring ? 
The cyprefs bough, that fuits the bier* 
Retains its verdure all the yean 

*Tis trxifi, my vine fo frelh and fair 
Might claim awhile my wonted care ; 
My rural ftore fome pleafure yield ; 
So whits a flock, fo green a field ! 

My friends, that each in kindnefs vie. 
Might well expedl one parting figh ; 
Might well demand one tender tear ; 
For when was Damon unfincerc? 



But 
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But ere I afk onte more to view 

Yon fctting fun his race renew. 

Inform me, fwains ; my friends, declare,* 

Will pitying Delia join the prayer? 

SONG VI. 

The Attribute of Venus. 

YES ; PuLviA is like Venus fair; 
Has all her bloom, and ihape, and air : 
But ftill, to pcrfed cv'ry grace. 
She wants — the fmile upon her face* 

The crown majeflic Juno wore; 
And Cynthia's brow the crefcent bore. 
An helmet mark'd Minerva's mien. 
But fmiles diilinguifh'd beauty's queen. 

Her train was formM of fmiles and loves. 
Her chariot drawn by gentleft doves ! 
And from her zone, the nymph may find, 
'Tis beauty's province to be kind. 

Then fmile, my fair ; and all whofe aim 
Afpires to paint the Cyprian dame. 
Or bid her breathe in living Hone, 
Shall take their forms from you alone. 

SONG 
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SONG VII. 1744- 

THE lovely Delia finiles again ! 
That killing frown has left her brow t 
Can fhe forgive my jealons pak. 
And give me back my angry vow ? 

Love is an April's doubtful day : 

Awhile we fee the tempeft low'r; 
Anon the radiant heav'n furvey. 

And quite forget the flitting fhow'r. 

The flow'rs, that hung their languid head. 

Are burni(h'd by the tranfient rains ; 
The vines their wonted tendrils fpread. 

And double verdure gilds the plains. 

The fprightly birds, that droop'd no lefs. 

Beneath the pow'r of rain and wind. 
In every raptur'd note, exprefs 

The joy I feel— when thou art kind. 

S O^ N G VIII. 1742. 

Ij^TTHEN bright Roxana treads the green. 

In all the pride of drefs and mien ; 

Averfe to freedom, love and play. 

The dazzling rival of the day : 

16 None 
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None other beauty fliikes mine eye^ 
The lilies droop, the rofes die. 

But when, difclaiming art, the fur 
AfTumes a foft engaging air ; 
Mild as the opening morn of May, 
Familiar, friendly, free and gay : 
The fcene improves, where'er (he goes. 
More fweetly fmile the pink ai^d rpfe. 

O lovely maid ! propitious hear. 
Nor deem thy fhepherd iniincere ; 
Pity a wild illufive flame. 
That Varies objeAs iHll the fame :. 
And let their very changes prove 
The never-vary'd force of love. 
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SONG IX. 1743. Valentine's Day, 

^nr^IS faid that under diftant ikies, 

A Nor you the fad deny ; 
What firfl attrads an Indian's eyes 

Becomes his deity. 

Perhaps a lily, or a rofc. 

That ihares the morning's ray. 
May to the waking* fwain difclofe 

The regent of thp day, 

Pprhapt . 
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Perhaps a plant in yonder grove, 
Enrich'd with fragrant pow'l-. 

May tempt his vagrant eyes to rove. 
Where blooms the fov'reign flow'r. 

Perch'd on the cedar^s topmoft bough. 
And gay with gilded wings. 

Perchance, the patron of his vow> 
Some artlefs linnet iings. 

The Twain furveys her pleas'd, afraid^ 
Then low to earth he bends ; 

And owns upon her friendly aid 
His health, his life depends. 

Vain futile idols, bird or flowV, 

To tempt a votary*s pray'r !— 
How would his humble homage tow*9 
Sould he behold my Fair I 

Yes— might the pagan's waking eyes^ 
O'er Flavians beauty range. 

He there would fix his lafting dioicCx 
Nor dare, nor wiih to change. 



aoNO 
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SONG X. 1743. . 

THE fatal hours are wonderous near. 
That, from thefe fountains, bear my dear ; 
A little fpace is giv'n ; in vain : 
She robs my fight, and ihuns the plain, 

A little ipace, for me to prove 
My boundlefs flame, my endlefs love ; 
And like ^he train of vulgar hours. 
Invidious time that fpace devours. 

Near yonder beech is Delia's way. 
On that I gaze the livelong day ; 
No eailern monarch's dazzling pride 
Should draw my longing eyes afide. 

The chief, that knows of fuccours nigh. 
And {qcs his mangled legions die, • 
Cafts not a more impatient glance. 
To fee the loitering aids advance. 

Not more, the fchool-boy that expire* 
Far from his native home, requires 
To fee fome friend's familiar face. 
Or meet a parent's lail embrace 



She 
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She comes — but ah ! what crowds of beaujf 
In radiant bands my fair enclofe ; 
Oh 1 better hadft thou fhun'd the grcen^ 
Oh Delia ! better far unfeen. 

Methinks, by all my tender fears. 
By all my fighs, by all my tears, 
I might from torture now be free— 
'Tis more than death to part from thee ! 
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SONG XL 1744, 

PERHAPS it is not love, faid I, 
That melts my foul when Flavians nigh j 
Where wit and fenfe like her's agrees 
One may be pleas'd, and yet be free. 

The beauties of her polifh'd miid. 

It needs no lover's eye to find ; 

The hermit freezing in his cell 

Might wilh the gentle Flavia well; , 

It is not love— averfe to bear 
The fervile chain that lovers wear ; 
Let, let me all my fears remove. 
My doubts difpcl— it is not Igvc— • 

Oh! 
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Oh! yfhtn did wit fo brightly (hint 
In any form lefs fair than thine i 
It is ■ i t is love's fubtle fire. 
And under friendihip lurks defire. 



^^i^^f^^^^^^H^^^4^M*^^P4^4^^^^H^ 



SONG XII. 1744, 

O^ER defert plains, and rufhy meers^ 
And wither'd heaths I rove ; 
Whet« tree, nor fpire, nor cot appears > 
I pafs to meet my love. 

JBut tho' my path were damaflc'd o*cp 

With beauties e'er fo £ne ; 
My bufy thoughts would fly before 

To fix alone — on thine. 

No fir-crown*d hills cou'd give delightj. 

No palace pleafe mine eye : 
No pyramid's aerial height. 

Where mouldering monarchs He* 

Unmov'd, fliould EaUern kings advance^ 

Could I the pageant fee : 
Splendour might catch one fcornfufglahcey 

Not ileal one thought from thee* 



SONG 
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SONG XIII. The ScHOLAR^s Relapse* 



BV the £de of ^grove^ ^t the foot of a hill/ 
Wh^rc wbifper'd the beech^ and where murmur'd 
I vowM to the mufes my time and my care^ [the rill; 
Since neither eottld win me the fmiled of my fair» . 

Free I rang'd like the birdsj lik& the birds free I fung. 
And Delia's lov'd name fcarce efcap'cl from my tongue; 
But if once a fmooth accent delighted my ear, 
I ihould vfidti, unawares, that my Delia might hear^ 

With faireft ideas my bofom 1 ftorM, 
Allttfive to none but the nymph I ador'd !^ 
And the more I with itudy my fancy refinM, 
The deeper impreflion ihe made on my mind* 

So long as of nature the charms I ptirfue, 
I iHll.muft my Delia's dear image renew t 
The graces haVe yielded with Delia to rove. 
And the mufes art all in alliance with love. 
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SONG XrV. The Rose-Bud. 

SEE, Daphkb, fee> Florblio cryM, 
And kam the fad effefis of pride ; 
Yon fhdter*d rofe, how fafe concealed ! 
How quickly blafted, when reveal^d ! 

T^he fun with waitn attrafByc rayt 
Tempts k to wanton in the blaze: 
A gale Acceeds from Eailern fties. 
And all its blifihing radiance dies. 

So yott^ my hk, of charms divine, 
will quit the plains, too fond to fhinc 
Where fame's tranfporting rays allure, 
Tho* here more happy, more fecure. 

The breath of fome neglected maid 
jBhall make you figh you left the ihade ; 
A breath to beauty's bloom unkind. 
As, to the rofe, an Eaftern wind* 

The nymph reply'd— You firil, my fwain. 
Confine your fonnets to the plain ; 
On^ envious tongue alike difarms, 
f Yon, of your wi^ me, of my charms. 



Whaf 
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^^at is, unknown, the poet's fiull t 
Or what, unheajr^, th^jtaneful thrill^ 
What, unadmir'd, a chafmitig mien^ 
Or what the rofe'^ blafh. anfeen ^ 



SONG XV\ WiKrER»''*i7ii; '■ 

No more, yt warbling blrds^ rejoice j / 
Of all that chear'd the plain, ' '■ 
Echo /ilone preferves her voice. 
And ihc— repeats my paih« 

Where'er my lovewfltfc limbs Majr^ 

To (hun the rnfhing wind^ 
Its bufy murmur feems to fay^ 

«* She ncvfer will be kind I** 

The naiads, o'er their froasen tirn9> 

In icy chains repine ; 
And each in fallep filence mouma 

Her freedom left, like mine 1. 

9oon will the ijin'^ ri^urnM^g ray$ 

The chcarlefs f^^oft. iControul ; 
When wilUcl^ting Dbha chap8 

The winter of.my foul ? 

!,» ♦GN« 
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SONG XVL Daphne's Vifit. 

Y£ birds ! for whom I reared the grove> 
With melting lay falute my love : 
My Daphnb with yoar notes detain : 
Or I have reared my grove in vain. 

Ye flow'rs ! before her footfteps rife ; 
Diiplay at once your brighteft dyes ; 
That fhe your opening charms may fee : 
Or what were all yoar charms to me ? 

Kind Zephyr ! brufh each fragrant flow'r. 
And fhed its odours round my bow'r : 
Or never more« O gentle wind, . 
Shall I, from thee, refrefhment find. 

Ye ftreams ! if ^*er your banks I lov'd, • 
If e'er your native founds improv'd. 
May each foft murmur foothe my fair : . 

Or oh ! 'twill deepen my defpair. 

And thou, my grot 1 whofe lonely bounds 
' The melancholy pine furrounds. 
May Daphne praife thy peaceful gloom ; 
Or thou ihalt prove her Damon's tomb. 

SONG 
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SONG XVII. . Written in a Colleftion 
of Bacchanalian Sonc^s. 



ADiea> ye jovial yoaths^ whojdin 
To pliinge old care in floods of wine; 
And» as your dazzled eye-balls roll» 
Difcern him ftruggling ia the bowL 

Nor yet !s Hope fo wholly flown. 
Nor yet is thought fo tedious grown, 
But limpid ftfeam and fliady tree 
Retain, as yet, fdme fwce^s ^ lae* 

And fte, thro' ybnder filent grove. 
See yonder does my Dap.hns rove ; 
With pride her footfteps I purfue, . 
And bid your frantic joys adieut 

' The folc confufion I admire^ 
Is that my D aphnb's eyes infpire ? 
I fcorn the madnefs you approve. 
And value reafon next to love, 
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SONG XVIIL Imitated from the French, 

itr ES, tlicfe arc tHe (cenes where with Iris I itrayM, 
X But fhort waii^ her fway for fo lotily a maid ! 
In the bloom of her youth to a cloyfter ibe run ; 
In the bloom of her graqes, too fair for a nuni 
Ill-grounded/ n6 doubt, adevbtiott mnfi pfdVe^ 
So fatal tp beauty« (b killing to love ! 

Yes, thefe are the meadows, the flirubs and the plains^ 
Once the fcene of my pleafures, the fcenc of my p^ins ; 
How many fbft moments I fpcnt in this grove ! 
How fair was my nymph ! and how fervent my love ! 
Be ftill tho% my heart ! thine emotion giye o'er ; 
Remember^ the feafpn of love U no more* 

With her how I ftrayM amid fountaw and bow'ri^ 
Or loitered behind and collcfted the flow'rs ! 
Then breathlefs with ardor my fair-one purfu'd. 
And to think witli what kindnefs my garland Qie view'dt 
But be ilill, my fond heart ! this emotioxi give d'er \r 
Fain wouldft thou forget thou muft love h^ no more* 

The HAI»CY0N,. 

ItTTHY o*er the verdant banks of ooze 
^ ^ Does yonder halcyon fpecd fo fall > 
*Tis all becaufe fhe would not lofe 
Her fav'ri(^ calm that will not laft, 

7. The 
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The fun with azure painti the ikies. 
The ftrcam rcflcas each flowery fpray l 

•And frugal of her time ftie flics 
To take her fill of love and play» 

See her, when rugged Boreas blows^ 
Warm in fome rocky cell remwn ; 

To feek for pleafure, well ihe knows. 
Would only Aett enhance the pain. 

Deifcend, ihe cries, thou hated ihowV, 
Deform my limpid waves to-day. 

For I have chofc a fairer hour 
To take my fill of bve and play. 

You too, my Silvia, fure will own 
Life's azure feafons fwiftly roll : 

And when our youths or health is flown. 
To think of love but ihocks the ibul. 

Could Damon but dcferve thy charms. 
As thou art Damoh*s only theme 5 

He'd fly as quick to Delia's arms. 
As yonder halcyon Hums the ftieam. 



1-4 
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ODE. 

So dear my Ljucio is to me. 
So well our minds and tempers blend ; 
That feafdns may for ever flee. 

And ne'er .divide me from my friend ; / 

But let the favour'd boy forbear 
To tempt with love my only fair, 

O LrcoN, born when cveiy mufe. 

When every grace benignant fmil'dj^ 
With all a parent's breaft could chufe 

To blefs her Ipv'd, her only child ; 
'Tis thine, (o richly grac'd, to prove * 
More noble ^a,res, than cares of love. ' 

Together we from early youth 

Have trod the flowery tracks of time. 

Together mus'd in fearch of truth. 
O'er learned fage, or bard fuhlime ; 

And well thycultur'd breaft I know. 

What won^erous treafure it can fliow. 

Come then, refume thy charming lyre. 
And flng fome patriot's worth fublime, 

Whilft I in field? of foft defire, 

Confume my fair and fruitlefs prime ; 

Whofe reed afpires but to difplay 

The flame that burns me night and day, 

O come I 
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O come ! the dryads of the woods 
Shall daily foothe thy fludious inind^ 

The bluc-cy *d nymphs of yonder floods 
Shkll meet and court thee to be kind ; 

And fame. fits liHening for thy lays 

To fwell her trupup with Lucio's praife* 

Jjjkc.me, the plover fondly tries 
To lure the fportfman from her nefl, 

And fluttering on with anxious cries. 
Too plainly fhews her tortur'd breafl: 

O let him, confcious of her care. 

Pity her pains, and learn to fpare. 
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A PASTORAL ODE, 

To the Honourable 
Sir RICHARD LYTTELTON. 

TH £ morn difpensM a dubious light, 
A fullen miil had ftolen from fight 
Each pleafing vale and hill ; 
When Damon left his humble bowers 
To guard his flocks, to fence his flowers. 
Or check his wandering rill. 

The' fchool'd from fortune's paths to fly. 

The fwain beneath each lowering flty, 

Wpuld oft his fate bemoan :' 

That 
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That he, in fyhzn frades, foriorn ! 
Mud wafte his chearlefs ev^n and morn, 
Nof prai»'(l, nor lov*d, nor known. 

No friend to fame^a obftrepenms nsoA, 
Yet to the Whifpers of her voice/ 

Soft marmuring, not a foe : 
The pl^afurcs he thro* choice decKn'd, 
When gloomy fogs deprefsM hi^ aaind. 

It grieved him to fqrego. 

GrievM him to Ivtik the lakes befide. 
Where coots in miby dingles hide. 

And moorcocks (hun the day; 
While caitiff bitterns, undifmay'd. 
Remark the fwain's familiar fiiade, 

Andfcom to quit their prey. 

But fee, the radiant fun once more 
The brightening face of heaven reftorc. 

And raife the doubtful dawn ; 
And more to gild his rural fphere. 
At once the brighter train appear^ 

That ever trod the lawn. 

Amazement chill'd the ihepherd's frame. 
To think •BRtDGEWATER*s honoured name 
Should grace his ruftic cell ; 

That 

* TheDuchefs of BriDckwater, married to SirRiCBAi» 

ItTTTELTOW. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 1?I ) 

ThHAt, 011 A\ whdfttieAoki wA 
Diftinaion, titles^ rmk Oiid d&fte, 
Should rove where (ll^ph^rds ^vf^lh 

But true it is, the fe&^ouft mind. 
By candour fway'd, by tftile re£n'd« 

Will nought but. vice difdain ; 
Nor Will tHfe htoA inhere fancy glow* 
Peem every flowei' a tvetd, that blows 

Amid the dtfm plahi. 

Befeems it fifch^ #ith honour crowA'd, 
To deal its Itkcid. beams afottnd» 

Nor equal meed receive ; 
At moft iuch garlands (tohi the fields . 
As cowOips, pinks, ^itd pvLttRes yitJA^ 

And rural hands dan W6ave« 

Yet ftrive, ye (hepherds^ ftfive to find. 
And weave the. faireft of the kind> 

The prime of all the fprbg ; 
If hajdy thus yon tevely fair 
May round her tfeinpks deleft to weaJr 

The trivial wreaths you bring* 

O how the peacefal kaic^cttiB flay'd^ 
Where'er the confdfaus lak^ bctray'd 

Athenia's placid miis^n! ,, 
How did the fptightlier linbfets throng. 
Where PAfttiA's diaflfas required the fong, 

'Mid hdzel copfes |iieen ! 
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Lo> Dartmouth onthofe banks fcclinM, 
While bnfy fancy calls to mind 

The glories of his line ! 
Methbks my cottage rears its head^ 
The ruin'd walls of yonder ihcd. 

As thro' enchantment^ ihine. 

But who the nymph that guides their way } 
Could ever nymph defcend to ftray 

From Haglby's fam'd retreat ? 
Elfe by the blooming features fair> 
The faultlefs make> the matchlefs air, 

'Twere Cynthia's form compleat. 

So would fome tuberofe delight^ 

That flruck the pilgrim's wondering fight 

*Mid lonely defiwts drear ; 
All as at eve, the fovercign flower 
Difpenfes round its balmy power^ 

And crowns the fragrant year. 

Ah, now no more, the fhepherd cry'd^ 
Muft I ambition's charms deride^ 

Her fubtle force difown j 
No more of fawns or fairies dream. 
While fancy, near each cryftal fbeam^ 

Shall paint thefe forms alone. 

By low-brow'd rock, or pathlefs mead, 
I deem'd that fplendour ne'er fhould lead 
My dazzled tyt^ aftray \ 



But 
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Bnt wh6j alas ! will dare contend. 
If beauty add, or merit blend 
Its more illuflrious ray f . 

Nor is it long-^ — O plaintive fwain ! 
Since Guernsbt {slw, withont difdain^ 

Where, hid in woodlands green. 
The • partner of his early days. 
And once the "rival of his praife. 

Had ilol'n thro' life unfeen. 

Scarce faded is the vernal flower; * 
Since Stamporj) left his honour'd bow<r 

To fmile familiai: here : 
O form'd by nature to difdofe 
How fair that courCefy w^ich flowf 

From focial warmth fincere ! 

Nor yet have many moons decayed. 
Since Pol Lio fought this lonely ihade^ 

Admir'd this rural maze : 
The nobleft breaft that virtue fires. 
The graces love, the mufe infpires. 

Might pant for Pollio's praife. 

Say Thomson here was known to reft ; 
For him yon vernal feat I dreft. 

Ah, never to return ! 
In place of wit, and melting drains. 
And focial mirth, it now remains 

To weep befide his urn. 

• They were fchool-fellows. 
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Come then, myLEhiHiB^ /oomeonce noit^ 
And fringe the melanchoix AiAre 

With rofes and wi^i ba/ya ; 
Wlute I each wavward fate |ic(;ufe> 
That envy'd his iippartial m\xk. 

To fing your early praife. 

While Phi to, to whofe favpar'd fight. 
Antiquity, with full delight. 

Her iiimoft wealth difplays. 
Beneath yon ruin's moiilder'd wall 
Shall Bitffe, and with his friend 'VecaH 

The pomp of ancient days* 

Here too (hall QpNWAy*s .name ^ppeaTj 
He prais'd the dream fo lovely Q\p^f 

That fhone the reeds among ; 
Yet clearnefs copld it npt difclofe. 
To match the rhetoric that flows 

From Conway's polifh'd tpngue, 

Ev'n Pitt, whofe fervent periods roll 
Refiillefs, thro' the kindling foul 

Of fenates> jCQimcils, kings ! 
Tho' form'd for courts, vouchiafd to.roye 
Inglorious, thro' the ihepherd's grove. 

And ope his baihful fpri^gs. 

Bat what can courts difcover more. 
Than thefe rude hstunts have feen before, 
£ach fount and ihady.treeJ^ 



Have 
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Have not thefe trees and fountains feen 
The pride of coarts» the winning mien 
Of peerlefs Aylesbury f 

And G RENVILLE, (he whofe radiant eyes 
Have mark'd by flow gradation rife 

The princely piles of Stow ; 
Yet prais'd thefe anembellifh'd woods. 
And fmlPd to fee the bubbling floods 

Thro' felf-worn mazes flow* 

Say Dartmouth, Who your banks admir^d^ 
Again beneath your caves recifM, 

Shall grace the penflve fliade ; 
With all the bloom, with all the truth. 
With all the fprightlinefs of youth. 

By cool refledion fway'd ? 

Brave, yet humane, ihall^MiTR appear ; • 
Ye failors, tho' his name be dear. 

Think him not yours aione : 
Grant him in other fpheres to charm ; 
The fliepherdtf^'bredls choVmild are warm^, 

And ours are all his own. 

OLyttelton! m.y.hoDa<ir*d pitlk. 
Could I defcribe thy geiMfous breaft. 

Thy firm, yet pofifli'd. mind; 
How public love adorns thy name. 
How fortune too conipires with fame | 

The fong fliould pleafe mankind. 

VERSED 
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VERSES written towards the clofe of the 
Year 1748, to William Lyttelton, Efq- 

H'OW blithely pafs'd the Aimmer's day ! 
How bright was every flow'r 1 
While friends arriv'd, in circles gay, 
. To vilit Damon's bow*r ! 

But now, with filent ftep, I range 

Along fome lonely (hore ; 
And Damon's bow'r, alas the change f 

Is gay with friends no more. 

Away to crowds and cities borne 

In queft of joy they fteer ; 
Whilft I, alas ! am left forlorn. 

To w^ep the parting year ! 

O peniive Autumn ! ho'w I grieve 
Thy forrowing face to fee ! 
' When languid funs are taking leave 
Of every drooping tree. 

Ah let me not, with heavy eye. 

This dying fcene furvey ! 
Hafle, winter, haHe; ufurpthe&y; 

Compleat my bowYs decay. 

Ill 
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III can I bear the motley ciift 

Yon fickening leaves retain ; 
That fpeak at once of pleafure paft. 

And bode approaching pain. 

At home unbleft, I gaze around. 

My diftant fc^nes require ; 
Where all in murky lrapour$ drown'd 

Are hamlet« hill^ and fpire. 

Tho* Thomson, fweet defcriptive bard ! 

Infpiring Autumn fung ; 
Yet how ihould we the months regard. 

That flopp'd his flowing tongue ? 

Ah lucklefs months^ of all the reft. 

To whofe hard ihare it fell ! 
For fure he was the gentleft breaft 

That ever fung fo well. 

And fee, the fvwallows now difown 

The roofs they lov'd before ; 
Each, like his tuneful genius, flown 

To glad fome happier fliore. 

The wood-nympk eyes, with pale affright. 
The fportfman's frantic deed ; 

While hounds and lioms and yells unite 
To drowfi the mufe^s rbcd. . 

toi.I. J« 
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Ye fields with blighted herbage hwwn^ 

Ye flues no longer blue ! 
Too much we feel from fortunc^s frowa. 

To bear thefe frowns from you. 

Where is the mead's unfixUicd greeo ? 

The zephyr's balmy gale ? - 
And where fweet friendlhip's cordial mkli'^ 

That brighten'd every vale t 

What tho* the vine difclofe her dyes. 

And boaft her purple ftore ; 
Not all the vineyard's rich fuppliea 

Can foothe our forrows more. 

He ! he is gone, who(e moral firaiA 

Could wit and mirth refine ; 
He ! he is gone, who& focial veia 

Surpafs'd the pow'r of wine* 

Faft by the ftreams he deign'd to praiftr^ 

In yon fequefter'd grove. 
To him a votive urn I raifc; 

To him, and friendly love. 

Yes there, my^ friend ! forlorn and fad^ 
I grave your Thomson's name; 

And there, his lyre ; which fate forbad 
To found your growing famc# 



J Thtt^ 
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There fliall my plaintive fong recount 
Dark themes of hopelefs woe ; 

And fafter than the dropping founts 
I'll teach mine eyes to flow* 

There leaves, in fpite of Autumn greeUf 
Shall Ih^de the hallowed ground ; 

And Spring will there again be feesi 
To call forth flow'rs around* 

But no kind funs will bid me fliaret 
Once more^ his'focial hour; 

Ah Spring I thou never canft repair 
This lofs, to Damon's bow'r. 



JEMMY DAW&ON. 

A Ballad ; written about the Time of his 
Execution, in the Year i745« 

COME liften to my mournful tale^ 
Ye tender hearts and lovers dear % 
Nor will you fcom to heave a figh. 
Nor need you bluih to (hed a tear. 

And thou> dear Kittt^ peerlefs maid> 

Do thou a penfive ear incline ; 
l?or thou canft weep at every woe ; 

And pity every plaint — but mine. 

Ma Young 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



< >i8o ) 

Young Dawson was a gallant boy^ 

A brighter nevdr trod the plain ; 
And well he IbvM one charming maid^ 

And dearly was he lov'd again. 

One tender maid, fhe lov'd him dear, 

' Of gentle blood the damfel came ; 

And fauldeis was her beauteous form^ 

And {potlefs was her virgin fam«. 

But curfe on party's hateful ilrife. 

That led the favoured youth aftray ; 
The day the rebel clans appear'd, 

O had he never feen that day ! 

Their colours, and their faih he wore. 

And in the fatal drefs was found ; 
And now he mufi: that death endure. 

Which gives the brave the keeneil wound* 

How pale was then liis true-love's cheek. 
When Jemmy's fentence reach'd her car! 

For never yet did Alpine fnows 
So pale, or yet Co chill appear. 

With faultering voice, flie weeping faid, 

O Dawson, monarch of my heart ; 
Think not thy death fliall end our loves. 

For thou and I will never part. 

Yet 
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Yet might fweet mercy find a place. 

And luring relief to Jemmy's woes ; 
O Georgb, without a pray'r for thee. 

My orifons ihonld never clofe. 

The graciotfs prince that gave him life. 

Would crown a never-dying flame; 
And every tender babe I bore 

Should learn tQ lifp the giver's name* 

But tho' he (hould be dragg'd in fcorn 

To yonder ignominious tree ; 
He ihall not want one conftant friend 

To fhare the cruel fates' decree. 

O then her mourning coach was cali'd. 

The fledge m^ov'd flowly on before ; 
Tho' borne in a triumphal car. 

She had not lov'd her favorite more. 

She follow'd him, prepared to view 

The terrible behefts of law j 
And the lafl fcene of Jemmy 'S woes^ 

With calm and fledfaft eye flie faw. 

Diflorted was that blooming face. 

Which flie had fondly lov'd fo long ; 
And ftifled was that tuneful breath. 

Which in her praife had fwcetly fung. 

M 3 And 
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And feverM was that beauteous aeck. 
Round which her arms had fondly closed | 

And mangled was that beauteous breaft. 
On which her lovc-fick head reposed ; 

And raviih'd was that conftant heart> • 

She did to cv'ry heart prefer; 
For tho' it could its king forget, 

'Twas true and loyal ftill to her. 

Amid thofe unrelenting flames. 
She bore this conftant heart to fee ; 

jBut when 'twas mouldered into dnft. 
Yet, yet, ihe cry'd, 1 follow thee. 

My death, my death alone can ihew 
The pure, ^ laftitig love I bore s 

Accept, O heaven ! of woes like ours. 
And let us, let us weep no more» 

The difmal fcene was o'er and paft. 
The lover's mournful hearfe retir'd ; 

The maid drew back her languid head. 
And iighing forth his name, expir'd, 

Tho' juftice ever muft prevail. 

The tear my Kitty fheds, is due; 

For feldom Ihall fhe hear a tale 
So fad, fo tender, yet fo true. 



A Pafloral 
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A Paftoral BALLAD, in Four Parts. 

Written 1743. 

Arlufta bumile/que myric^e. Vi * . 

EXPLANATI0 1V* 

Groves and lowly ihrabs. 

I. ABSENCE. 

YE ihepherds fo chearful and ^ay, 
Whofe flocks never carelefly roam ; 
Should Corydon's happen to fbay^ 

Oh ! call the poor wanderers home. 
Allow me to mufe and to iigh. 

Nor talk of the change that ye find ; 
None once was {o watchful as I $ ' 

•—I have left my dear Phillis behind* 

Now I know what it is to have ftrove 

With the torture of doubt and defire; 
What it is, to admire and to love. 

And to leav£ her we love and adtnire* 
Ah lead forth my flock in the mom. 

And the damps of each ev'ning repel j 
Alas I I am faint and forlorn : 

—I have bade my* dear Phyllis farewel* 

Since Phyllis vouchfaPd me a look, 

I never once dreamt of my vihc j 
May I lofe both my pipe and my crook^ 

If I knew of a kid that was mine. 

M 4 i prized 
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I priz'd every hour that, went by, 
•Beyond all that had pleas'd me before ; 

Bat now they are paft, and I figh ; 

And I grieve that I p.riz'd them no more. 

Bat why do I langui/h in vain ? 

Why wander thus penflvely here I 
Oh ! why did I cpme frpni the plain. 

Where I fed on the fmiles of my dear f 
They tell me, my favourite maid. 

The pride of that valley, is flown ; 
Alas I where with her I have llray'd, 

I could wander with pleafure, alone. 

When forc'd the fair nymph to forego. 

What anguifh I felt at my heart ! 
Yet I thought — but it might not be fp— ; 

'Twas with pain that fhe faw me depart. 
She gaa^'d, as I flowly withdirew ; 

My path I could hardly difcern ; 
So fweetly fhe bade me adieu, 

I though^ that ihe bade me return. 

The pilgrim^ that journeys all day 
To vifit ibme far-diftant flirine. 

If he bear but a relique away. 

Is happy, nor heard to repine. , 

Thus widely reniov'd from the fair, 
- Where my vows, my devotion, I owe. 

Soft hope is the relique* I bear. 
And my folace wherever I go. 



II. HOP E. 
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II. H O P E. 

MY banks they are furnifh'd with bees, 
Whofe murmur invites one to flccp ; 
My grottos are ihaded with trees. 

And my hills are white-over with iheep. 
I feldom have met with a iofs. 

Such health do my fountains beftow $ 
My fountains all border'd with mofs. 
Where the harfe-bells and violets grow. 

Not a pine in my grove is there feen. 

But with tendrils of woodbine is bound : 
Not a beeches more beautiful green. 

But a fweet-briar entwines it aroiind. 
Not my fields, in the prime of the year. 

More charms than my cattle unfold ; 
Not a brook that is limpid and clear. 

But it glitters with fiihes of gold. 

One would think ihe might like to retire 

To the bow'r I have laboured to rear; 
Not a (hrub that I heard her admire. 

But I hafted and planted it there. 
O how fi^dden the jeflamine ilrove 

With the lilac to render it gay ! 
Already it calls for my love. 

To prune the wild branches away. 

From 
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From the plains, from, the wpodUnds and groves. 

What ftrains of wild melody flow ! 
How the nightingales warble their loves 

From thickets of rofes that blow ! 
And when her bright form (hall appear* 

Each bird fiiail harmonioufly join 
In a concert fo foft and fo clear, 

As^-ihe may not be fond to refign. 

I have found oat a gift for my fair ; 

I have found where the wood-pigeons breed : 
Bat let me that plnnder forbear. 

She will fay 't^as a barbarous deed. 
For he ne'er could be true, fhc avcrr'd. 

Who could rob a poor bird of its young : 
And I lovM her the more, wheh I heard 

Such tendernefs fall from her tongue. 

J have heard her with fweetnefs unfol4 

How that pity was due to — a dove : 
That it ever attended the bold ; 

And fhe;Call'd it the fifter of love. 
But her words fuch a pleafure convey. 

So much I her accents adore, 
let her fpeak, and whatever (he fay, 

Mcthinks I ihould love her the more* 



Can 
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Can a bofom fo gentlfe remdn 

Unmov'd, whfen her Corydo*i iighs! 
Will a nymph that is fond of the plain* 

Thefe plains and this valley defpife ? 
Pear regions of Slence axid (hade ! 

Soft fcenes df contentment and eafe } 
Where I could have plealingly 5rayM, 

If aught, in her abfence, could pleale# 

But where does my Phyllida ftray ? 

And where are her grots and her bowers jt 
Are the groves and the valleys as gay. 

And the ihepherds as gentle as ours f 
The groves may perhaps be as fair. 

And the face of the valley^i as £ne ; 
The fwains may in manners compare, 

3ut their love is not equal to mine. 

ni. SOLICITUDE, 

WHY will you my paflion reprove ? 
Why term it a folly to grieve ? 
Ere I ihew you the charms of my love. 

She is fairer than you can believe.. 
With her mien Ihc enamours the brave j 

With her wit ihe engages the free ; 
With her modefty pleafes the grave j 
She is cv'ry way pleafing to me. 



O you 
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yoB that have been o£ her train. 
Come and joia in my amorous lay» ; I 

1 could lay down my life for the fwain. 

That will dug bat a fong in her praife* 
When he £ngs, may the nymphs of the towa 

Come trooping, and liilen the while ; 
Nay on him let not Phyllida frown;, 

—But I cannot allow her to fmUc* 

^orwhen Pari del tries in the dance 

Any favour with Phyllis to find, 
O how> with one trivial glance. 

Might (he ruin the peace of my mind f 
In ringlets he drelTes his hair. 

And his crook is be-ftadded around ; 
And his pipe— oh may Phyllis beware 

Of a magic there is in the found; I 

Tis his with mock paffion to gfow ; 

Tis his in fmooth tales to unfold, 
•• How her face is as bright as the fnow. 

And her bo/bm, be fare, is as cold. 
How the nightingales labour the ftrain. 

With the notes of his charmer to vie ; 
How they vary their accents in vain. 

Repine at her triumphs, and die/* 



To 
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To the grove or the garden he ftrayi, 

Atid pillages every fwect ; 
Then, fuiting the wreath to his lays^ 

He throws it at Phyllis's feet. 
** 6 Phyllis, he whifpers, more fair. 

More fweet than the jeffamine's flow*r ! 
What are pifiks, in a morn, to compare ? 

What is eglantine, after a fhow'r? 

Then the lily no longer is white ; 

Then the rofe is depriv'd of its bloom ; 
Then the violets die with defpight. 

And the wood-bines give up their perfttme**' 
Thus glide the fofc numbers along» 

And he fancies noihepherd his peer; 
Yet 1 never fhould envy the fong» 

Were not Phyllis to lend it an ear* 

Let his crook be with hyacinths bounds 

So Phyllis the trophy defpife : 
Let his forehead with laurels be crown'dj 

So they fhine not in Phyllis's eyes. 
The language that flows from the heart 

Is a flranger to Pa r i d b l's tongue ; j 
— — Yet may (he beware of his art. 

Or fure I jnuil envy the fong. 



IV.OIS- 
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IV. DISAPPOINTMEI^'r* 

Y£ (hepherds give ear to my lay. 
And take no more heed of xny fheep } 
They have nothing to do but to ftray ; 

I have nothing to do but to weep.^ 
Yet do not my folly reprove 5 

She was fair — and my paf&on begun ; 
She fmird— and I could not but loye ; . 
She is faithlefs — and I am undone. 

Perhaps I was void of all thought : 

Perhaps it was plain to forefee. 
That a nymph fo compleat would be fough( 

By a fwain more engaging than me. 
Ah I love ev'ry hope can infpire ; 

It baniffaes wifdom the while ; 
And the lip of the nymph we admire 

Seems for ever adorn'd with a fmile* 

She is faithlefs, and I am undone ; 

Ye that witnefs the woes I endure^ 
Let reafon inilru£t you to ihun 

What it cannot inftru6t you to cure* 
Beware how you loiter in vain 

Amid nymphs of an higher degree t ' 
It is not for me to explain 

How fair, and how fickle they be* 



Alas 
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Alas ! from the day that we met. 

What hope of an end to my woes ? 
When I cannot endure to forget 

The glance that undid my repofe^^ 
Yet time may diminifli the pain : 

The flow'r, and the fhrub, and the tree^ 
Which I rear'd for her pleafure in vain. 

In time may havd comfort for me. 

The fweets of a dew-f^rinkled rofe. 

The found of a murmuring ftream. 
The peace which from folitude flows. 

Henceforth (hall beCoRYDON's theme« 
High tranfports are ihewn to the fight. 

But we are not to find them our own $ 
Fate never befiow'd fuch delight. 

As I with my Phyllis had known* 

ye woodis, fpread your branches apace 91 
To your deepeil recefiTes I fly ; 

1 would hide with the beafts of the chace $ 

I lyould vaniih from every eye. 
Yet my reed fKall refound thro' the grove 

With the fame fad complaint it begun ; 
How (he fmil'd, and I could not but love ^ 

Was faithlefs, and I am undone ! 
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FLIRT and PHIL; 

A Decifion for thelLADiES, 

A Wit, by learning well refin'd^ 
A beau, but of the rural kind> 
To Silvia made pretences ; 
They both profefs'd an equal love : 
Yet hop'd, by different means to move 
Her judgment, or her fenfes* 

Young fprightly Flirt, of bloomiag mioi* ; 
Watch'd the befl minutes to be feen ; 

Went — ^when his glafs advis'd him : 
While meagre Phil of books enquir'd ; * 
A wight for wit and parts adniir'd ; 

And witty ladies priz'd him. 

Nz' Silvia 
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, .^l/iUndqfo^hg her, ■ ' V .j % ,.' ^T. ;1 

X By {age maDkind, diJcreeterj 
T' anticipate a leffer ill. 
Than undergo a greater. 

When mortals dread difeafes, pain. 

And languifhing conditions ; 
Who don't the leffer ills fuftain 

Of phyfic— and phyftcians f 

Rather than lofe his whole eftate. 

He that but little wife is. 
Full gladly paysYour parts in eight 

To taxes and excifes. 

Our merchant^ Spain has near uhdone 

For loft Ihips not requiting : 

This bears our noble k — , to fliun 

The lofs of blood— in fighting I 

■ . With 
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With nuin'rous ills, in fixigle life> 

The bachelor's attended : , 
Sach to avoid, he takes a wife—* 

And Dinch the cafe is mended 1 

Poor Gratia, in her twentieth year> 
• Fore-feeing future woe, 
Chofe to attend a monkey here^ 
Before an ape below. 

C O L E' M I R A. 
A Culinary. Eclogue. 

Nee tantum Veneris y quantum ftudiofa culina* 

IMITATION. 

Infenfible of foft defire. 

Behold Colemira prove 
lidore partial to the kitthenjiri 

Than to the/rr of love. 

Night's fable clouds had half the globe o^erfpread> 
And filence reign'd, and folks were gone to bed : 
When love, which gentle fleep can ne'er infpiie. 
Had feated Damon by the kitchen fire. 

Penfive he lay, extended on the ground ^ 
The little lares kept their vigils round 4 
Thb fawning cats compaflionate his cafe. 
And purr around, and gently lick his face : 

N 3 T# 
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To all his 'plaints the iksj^ng cars Fepljr^ 
And with hoarfe fnorings imkftCe a figb» 
Such gloomy fcenes. with lovers' minds agve^ 
And folitude to thjem. is b^ fo^kty.- . T 

Could I (he cry'j) expreCs, how hri'^tyt a grace 
Adorns thy morning hand^> and well-wa&'d faoe ; 
Thou wfuld'ft, CoL«i»iiiA, grant what 1 knj^lepe. 
And yield me love, or wafh thy fece no naofe. 

Ah ! who can fee, and feeing not admire. 
Whene'er flie fets the pot upon th» fire ! 
Her hands out-fhine the fire, and redder things $ 
Her eyes are blacker than the pots fhe brings. 

But fuf-e no chamber-damfel can compare. 
When in meridian lulbe ihines my fair. 
When warm'd with dinner's toil, in pearly rills, 
Adown her goodly -cheek the fweat diilillsr 

Oh ! how I long, how ardently defire, 
• To view thofe rofy fihgers ftrike the lyre ! 
For late, when bees to change their climes began. 
How did I fbe 'cm thrum the frying-pan^! • 

With her ! I fhquld not envy Gt- hiar quecn^ 
Tho' fhe in royal grandeur dcck'd be feen : 
Whilft rags, jpil (eyer'd from my fair-one's gown. 
In rufTet pomp, a^d gricafy pride b^ftg down. 
_ Ah ! 
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Ah ! how^ it dofiis my drooping heart rejqice^ 
When in the hall I hear thy mellow voice ! 
How would that voice exceed the village hell ; . 
Wou'dft thou but fing> *' I like thee paffing well !'* 

When from the hearth ihe bade the pointers go, . 
How foft ! how eafy did her accents flow ! 
•' Get but, fte cry'd> when ftran^ers come to fop, 
*' One ne'er can raife thofe fnoring devils up.** 

Then, full of wrath, flie kicked each lazy brutc^ . 
Alas 1 1 envy'd even that falute : 
'Twas furc mifplac'd, — Shqck faid* or feem'd to (ky. 
He had as lief, I had the kick, as they. 

If ihe the myftic bellows take in hand. 
Who like the fair can that machine command 7 

may'ft thou ne*cr by Eolus be feen. 

For he wou-d fare demand thee for his ^tieei|« 

But fhouM the flame this roughet aid jrefafe. 
And only gentler medicines be of ufe ; 
With full-blown cheeks ihe ends the doubtful ftrife. 
Foments the infant flame, and puffs it into life« 

Such arts, as thefe, e^cah the drooping fire. 
But in my breafl a fiercer flame infpire : 

1 burn ! I burn ! O I give thy pufling o'er. 

And f\yell thy cheeks, and pont thy lips no more ! 

* N4' With 
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With all her haughty looks, the time Vvt feeti. 
When this proud damfel has more humble beeil^ 
When with nice airs ihe hoifl the pancake round. 
And dropt it, haplefs fair ! upon the ground. 

Look, with what charming grace ! what winning tricks ( 
The artful charmer rubs the candlefticks I 
So bright ihe makes the candlefticks fhe handles. 
Oft have I faid,— -there were no need of candles* 

But thou, my fair ! who never would'ft approve^ 
Or hear the tender ftory of my love ; 
Or mind, how bums my raging bread, — a button— « 
Perhaps art dreaming of— a breafi of mutton. 

Thus faid, and wept, the fad de/ponding fwsin. 
Revealing to the fable walls his pain : 
But nymphs are free with thofe they fhou'd deny ; 
Tothiofe, they love, more cxquifitely coy ! 

Now chirping crickets raife their tinkling vcnce. 
The lambent flames in languid ftreams arife. 
And fmoke in azure folds evaporates and dies. 
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The Rape of the Trap. 
A Ballad, 1737. 

Tip W A S in a land of learning, 

"■^ The mufes' fav'rite city. 
Such pranks of late 
Were play'd by a rat^ 

As— tempt one to be witty. 

AH 
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All in a college ftod/. 

Where boolLs were itt great plenty j 
This rat wou'd devour 
More fenfe in an hour. 

Than I cou'd write — in twenty. 

Corporeal food, *tis granted. 

Serves vermin lefs refin'd. Sir ; 
But this, a rat of tafte. 
All other rats furpafs'd ; 

And he prey'd on the food of the mind. Sir. 

His break&il, half the morning. 

He conftantly. attended ; 
And when the bell rung 
For ev'ning fong. 

His dinner f(iarce was ended ! 

He fpar'd not ev'n heroic*. 

On which we poets pride us ; 
And wou'd make no more 
Of king Arthur's*, by the fcore, 

Than^-all the world beiide does. 

In books of geo-graphy. 

He made the maps to flutter : 
A river or a fea 
Was to hiqi a di(h of tea ; 

And a kingdom, bread and butter. 
10 • But 

• By^BxAC«MOKjt. 
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But if fome mawkifh potion^ 
Might c.han?e jo over-dofc him^ 

To check its rage. 

He took a page 

Of logic— to compofe him— 

A trap, in hafte and anger. 

Was bought^ you need not doubt OQ't ; 
And, fuch was the gin. 
Were a lion once got in. 

He cou'd not, I think, get oat oa't* 

With cheefe, not books, 'twas baited. 

The fad— -I'll not belye it — 
Since none — I tell. you that-^ 
Whether fcholar or rat. 
Minds books, whan he has other diet. 

But more of trap and bait, Sir„ 
Why ihou'd I ling, or either ? 

Since the rat, who knew the fleight. 

Came in the dead of night. 

And dragg'd *em away together ; ' 

Both trap and bait were vanifh'd. 
Thro* a frafture in the flooring j 

Which, tho' fo trim 

It now may feem. 

Had then — a doaen or more ki. 



Thea 
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Then anfwer this, ye fages ! 

Nor deem I mean to wroirg yci 
Had the rat which thus did feize oa 
The trap, lcf» claim to reafon. 

Than many a fcuU among yc i . 

Dan Prion's mice, I own it, . 

Were vermin of 'condition ; 
But this rat, who merely learn'4 
What rats alone concem'd. 

Was the greater politician. 

That England's topfy-turvy. 

Is clear from thefe m^ifhaps, Sirj 
Since traps, we may deter mtne. 
Will no longer take our vermin. 

But vermin •take our traps, Sir^ 

Let fophs> ^r rats infclltfd, ! 

Then truft in cats to catch 'em | 
Left they grow as leam'd as we. 
In our ftudies ; where, d'y* fee. 

No mortal ik^ to watck 'cm. 

Good luck betide our captains ; 

Good luck betide our cats. Sir $ 
And grant that the one 
May quell the Spaniih Don, 

And the other deftroy our cats. Sir* 

Ou 

* .Written, at the time ef the S^aniib depredatioiiSt , » 
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On certain PASTORALS. 

SO rude and tunelefs are thy lays. 
The weafy audience vow, 
•Tis not th' Arcadian fwain that &ngs, 
But 'tis his herds that low. 

On Mr- C— — of Kidderminster's Poetry. 

THY vcrfcs, friend, are Kidderminster • fluff. 
And I muft oft^n you've meafur'd out enough. 

To the VIRTUOSOS. 

HAIL curious -wights ! to whom fo fair 
The form of mortal flies is ! 
Who deem thofe grubs beyond compare. 
Which common fenfe defpifes. 

Whether o'er hill, morafs or mound. 

You make your fportfman fallies ; 
Or that your prey in gardens found 

Is urg'd thro' walks and allies. 

Vet, 

* KiPDxftMJNSTtRy famous for a ioarfe woollen maAiifa£tttre. 
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Yet, in Che fury of the chace. 
No flopc cou'd e'er retard you ; 

Bleft if one fly repay the race. 
Or painted win^ reward yoa. 

Fierce as Camilla* o'er the plain 
Purfu'd 'the glitt'ring ftranger ; 

Still ey'd the purple's pleaiing flain^ 
And knew hot fear nor danger. 

*Tis you difpenfe the fav'ritc meat 

To nature's filmy people ; 
Know what conferves' they chufe to eat. 

And what liqueurs to tipple. 

And, if her brood of infefts dies, . 

You fage affiftance lend her ; 
Can fhx>p to pimp for am'rous flies, - 

And help 'eni to engender. 

•Tis you proted their pregnant hour ; 

And, when the birth's at hand^ 
Exerting your obftetric pow'r, ' . 

Prevent a mothlefs land. 

Yet oh ! however your tow'ring viowr 

Above grofs objeds rifes, 
Whate'er refinements you purfue. 

Hear, what a friend advifes : 

* SceVxRcit. 



A friend. 
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A friend^ who, weigh'd with youfs, muft pruQ 

Domitian's idlepaflion; 
That wrought the death of teazing flies. 

Bat ne'er their propagation. 

Let Flavians eyes more deefply warm^ 

Nor thus your hearts deterrinine. 
To flight dame nature's faireft form 

And iigh for nature's vermin. 

And fpcak with fome. relpedl of beaux. 

Nor more a^ .triflers treat *em : 
'Tis better learn to {ave one's qlpftths;. 

Than cherifli moths, that eat 'em. 
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The ExT.EKT of C O O K E R Y. 

JUufyuiitidem* . . 

CXPtANATION. 

' Another and the fame. 

VI^ HEN Tom to Camrridce firft was fent, 

A plain brown bob he wore ; 
Read much, and look'd as tho' he meant 
To be a fop no more* 

See him to Li n col n 'si-In n repair^ 
His refolution flag ; 
r He cheriihes a length of Ijair, 
And tucks it in. a bag, 

9 Nor 
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Nof Coke liot Salkeld lie regards^ 

But gets'iritd tlie houfc. 
And foon ajCidge's rank rewards 



Adieu ye bobs ! ye bags give place t 

Full bouqms come inftead ! \ 
Gqod L — d ! to fee the various ways 
' Of dreifing— ;a "calveVhead ! 
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The Progress of A D V I C E. 
A Common Case. 

p Xl^.L A N.A.T>i:o.if..: '. _ 
Advife it, for 'tis fix'd. 

SAYS Richard to Thomas (and feeni'd half afraid) 
*• I amthinking to marry thy miftrefs's inaid: 
Now, becaufe Mrs. Lucy to thee is well known, 
I will do't if thou bid'ft Ae, Of let ir altme. 

l^ay doii*e make a jeft on't ; 'tis no jcft to me ; 
For 'faith Pm in earneft, fo prithee be free. 
I have no fault to find with the girrfince I knew her. 
But I*d have thy advice, ere I tye* iayklf to* her." 

Said Thomas to Richa'rd, '* To fpeak my opinion, 
Thftre is not fuch a bitch in King G£orge's dominion. 
And I firmly believe, if thou knew'Il her as I do. 
Thou wou'dft chufe out a whipping-poll, firft, to be ty'd to. 

Slug's 
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Shc*s peevKh, fliers thicvifh, (he's ugly, flie'$ old. 
And a lyar, and' a fool, and a flut, and a fcold." 
Next day Richard haften'd to church and was wed. 
And ere night had inform'd her what Thomas had faid. 

A * -*--*- Ait jfc.t i Ait-AA-rfi-i* - A t ft tfi^ft ift ift A Arft tti tf ^Kmt A Atti AAAAAAA-ftAfc 
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A B A L L A D. 

Trahit fud quemque ^oluptas* HoR. 

PROVERBIALIZ'O. 

Every one to his liking. 

FROM Lincoln to London rode forth our young fquire. 
To bring down a wife, whom the fwains might ad* 
Bat in fpite of whatever the mortal cou'd £17, [mire : 
The goddefs objederd-tke length of the way ! 

ifo give up the op'ra, the park, and the ball, 

^or to view the flag's horns in an old country -hall ;, 

To have neither China nor India to fee t 

Kor a laceman to plague in a momi|ig^-*not ihe ! 

To forfake the dear play-honfe, Qain, Garrick, and Clivey 
Who by dint of mere hqmour had kept her alive ; 
To forego the full box for his lonefome abod^, 
O heav'ns ! ihe fliou'd faint, ihe fhou'd die on the road I 

To forget the gay faihions and geftures of France^ 
And to leave dear Augufle in the midft of the d^nce^ 
And Harlequin too l*— 'twas in vain, to require it ; 
And (he wonder'd how folks had the face to defire it. 

. She 
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She might yield tofefign the fweet-fingers of Ruckholtj 

Where the citizen-matron fecdicei her cuckold ; 

But Ranelagh foon would her footfleps recall. 

And the mufic, the lamps, and the glare of Vauxhall. 

To be Aire ihe cou'd breathe no where elfe than Ih town* 
Thus ihe talk'd like k wit, and he look'd like a clown $ 
But the while honeft Harry deipair'd to fucceed, 
A coach with a coronet traiPd her to Tweed. ' 



Blender's Ghoft. vid. SflAKESPEAk. 

BEneath a church- yard yew. 
Decay 'd and worn with age. 
At dufk of eve methought I ipy'd 
Poor Slbnder's ghoft, that whimpering cry*dj 
O fwect O fweet Anne Page ! 

Ye gentle bards ! give car! 

Who talk of am'roas rage. 
Who fpoil the Hly, rob the ro(e, , 

Come learn of me to weep your woes ; 

O fweet O fweet Anne Paos I 

Why (hou*d fuch laboured ftrailis 

Your formal Mufc engage ? 
I never dreamt of flame or dart> 
That fir'd my breaft, or piff c'd my hearty 

But figh'd^ O fwtct Annb Faob I 
Vol. I. O AM 
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And you ! wliofp love-iick miai$ 

No m^d'cine can aifuage t 
Accufe the leech's art no xfipre. 
But leinth of Slender to deplore ; 

O fwcet O fweet Anne Page ! 

And ye ! w^^ofe fouls are hfld. 

Like Unlets in a cage ! 
Who talk of fetters^ links and chains^ 
Attend^ and iiniute my ftrains ! 

O fwfet O f^e^t Anne Page I 

And you who boaft .or grieve» 
N What horrid wars ye wage J 
Of wounds received from many an eye 
Yet mean as I doi when I figh 
O fweet O fweet Anne Page I 

Hence ev'ry fond confeic 

Of (hepherd or of fage ; 
'Tis Slender's voice, 'tis Slbnder's wa/ 
Expiiefles all you have to fay, 

Q fweet O fweet Anne Page ! 



The INVIDIOUS.- Mart, 

O Fortune ! if my prayer of old 
Was ne'er felicitous for gal4« 
With better grace thou ipay'ft allow 
My fuppliant wiih, that a&t it iiQW. 



Yet 
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Yet think not« goddeis ! I nqQire ie 

For the fame end yoor dott^nt defiic it* 

In a well-made efieaaal ftring. 

Fain would I Ae Liyx^ie Iwing ! 

Hear him, from Tyburn's height harangoine^ 

But fuch a cur's not worth one^s haftging. 

Give me, O goddefs ! Aore ofpelf^ 

And he will tye the knot himfelf. 

The Pricb of an EQJJIPAGEi 

Servumfi p9Us^ Ok, nm bMitn, 

Et regem pota. Ok, mm kakrf. Mart* 

*' If thou from Fortune dpft no feryant crave, 
*' Believe me, thou no mailer need'ft to have." 

IAfk'd a friend, amidil: the thxong, 
Whofe coach it was that tr^l'd j^}ong : 
'' The gilded coach thcrje — dofi't y^ vmA i 
That, with the footmen ftuck behind/' 

O Sir I fays he, what ! han't you feen it ; 
'Tis Damon's coach, and Damon in it. 
'Tis odd methinks you have .forgot 
Your friend, youriieighbouv, and-«-whst ftot I 
Your old acquaintance Damon !— ** True ; 
But faith his equipage is new." 

*' Blefs me, faid I, where can it end ? 

What madnefs has pdTeis'd ny friend ? 

Four powder'd flaves, and thofe the talleft. 

Their ftomaehs doubtlefs not the fmaUeft t 

O 2 Ca4 
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Can Damon's r^yenue maintain 
In lace and food, fo large a train ? 
I know his land— «ach inch o' ground*— 
'Tis not a mile; to walk it round— 
If P A M o N 's whole eftate can bear 
To keep his iad, and one-horfe chair, 
I own 'tis pail my comprehenfion." 
Yes, Sir, but Pamoi^ has a penfion— 

Thus does a falfe ambition rule us. 
Thus pomp delude, and folly fool us ; 
To keep a race of flickering knaves. 
He grows himfelf th|^ worft of flaves. 

Hint from VOITURE. 

LE T Sol his annual journeys run. 
And when the radiant tafk is done, 
Confefs, thro' all die globe, 'twould pofe him« 
To match the charms that Celia ihews him. 

And.ihou'd he boaft he once had feen 

As juft a form, as bright a mien. 

Yet mnft it flill for ever pofe him. 

To match— what Celia never ihews him. 

INSCRIPTION, 

To the memory 
Of A. L. Efquire, 

Juitice of the peace for this county : 

Who, 
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Who« in the whole courier of his pilgrimage 

Thro' a trifling ridiculous world. 

Maintaining his proper dignity^ 

Notwithilanding the feoffs of ill-difpos'd perfons. 

And wits of the age. 

That ridicul'd his behaviour. 

Or cenfur'd his breeding ; 
Following the diftates of nature, 
Deiiring to eafe the afllidled. 
Eager to fet the prifoners at liberty. 
Without having for his end 
The noife, or report fuch things generally caufe 
In the world, 
(As he was feen to perform them of none) 
But the fo]e relief and happinefs 
Of the party in diftrefs ; 
Himfelf relling eafy. 
When he cou'd render that fo ; 
Not griping, or pinching himfelf. 
To hoard up fuperfluities ; 
Not coveting to keep in his pofleffion 
What gives more difquietude, than plcafure ; 
But charitably difFuiing it 
To all round about him : 
Making the meft forrowful countenance 
To fmile. 
In his prefence ; 
Always bellowing more than he ^ was afk'd. 
Always imparting before he was defir'd ; 
Not proceeding in this manner, 

O 3 Upon 
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Upon every tnvial fnggefUon, 
Bat tHe moft mature, and folemn deliberation ; 
With an incredible prefence, and andauntednefi 
Of mind ; 
With an inimitable gravity and ceconomy 
Of face; 
Bidding loud defiance 
To politenefs and the faihionj 
Dar'd let a f— t. 

To a FRIEND. 

HAVE you ne*«r fecn, my gentle fquirc. 
The huniHirs of your kitchen fire ? 

Says Ned to Sal, *' I lead a fpade. 
Why don't ye play .^— the girl's afraid- 
Play fomethiog — any thing — but play— 
'Tis but to pafs the time awayi— 
Phoo — how (he Hands — biting her nails— 
As tho' ihe play'd for half her vails— 
Sorting her cards* hagling and picking-— 
We j)lay ^or nothing, do us, chicken ? 
That card will do— 'blood never dotibt it. 
It's not worth while to think about it." 

Sal thought, and thought, and mifs'd her aifflf 
And Ned, ne'er ftu^ying, won the game. 

Methinks, old friend, 'tis wond'rous true. 
That verfe is but a game at loo; 

While 
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While many a bard^ diat ihews fo clearly 
He writes for his atnufement merely^ 
Is known to ftudy^ fret, and toil ; 
And play for nothings all the while : 
Or praife at moft ; for wreaths of yorc( 
Ne*er fignifyM a farthing more : 
'Till having vainly toil'd to gain it. 
He {tcs your flying pen obtain it. 

Thro' fragrant fcenes the trifler roves. 
And hallow'd haunts that Phoebus loves : 
Where with ftrange heats his bofom glows^ 
And myftic flames the God beftows. 
You now none other flame require. 
Than a good blazing parlour fire ; 
Write vcrfes— to defy the fcomers. 
In fliit-houfes and chimney-comers. 

' Sal found her deep-laid fchemes were vain-^ 
The cards are cut-— come deal again— 
No good comes on it when one lingers*^- 
I'll play the cards come next my fingers— 

Fortune could never let Ned loo her^ 

When (he had left it wholly to her. 

Well, now who wins f — why, ilill the faffle«-« 

For Sal has loft another game. 
•« I've done ; (flic muttcr'd) I was faying^ 

It did not argufy my playing. 

Some folks will win, they cannot chufe. 

But think or not think — feme muft lofe, 

I may have won a game or fi>— • 

But then it was an age ago— 

O4 It 
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It nr er will be my lot .^gain— v 

I won it of a baby then— • 

Give me an ace of tramps and fee, 

Onr Nbd will beat me with a three. 

'Tis all by lack that things are carry'd— v 

He*ll faffer for it, when he's marry'd.'' 

Thus Sal, with tears in either eye 3 
While viftor Nb© fete titt'ring by. 

Thus I, long envying your faccefs^ 
And bent to write, and ftody lefs, 
^ate down, and fcribbled in a trice, 
Juft what yoa fee— and you defpife. 

You, who can frame a tnnefal fong. 
And ham it as you ride along ; 
And, trotting on the king's highway. 
Snatch from the hedge a fprig of bay $ 
Accept this vexfc, howe'er it flows. 
From one that! is your friend in profe. 

What is this wreath, fo green! fo fair ! 
Which many wifli, and few muft wear ? 
Which fome men's indolence can gain> 
And fome men's vigils ne^er obtain ? 
For what muft Sal or poet fue. 
Ere they engage with Ned or you i 
For lock in verfe, for luck at loo ? 

Ah no ! 'tis genius gives you fame. 
And Nip, thro* (kill, fecures the |;ame. 



I 
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The POET and the DUN. 1741. 

Thefe are mefTengers 
That feelingly perfuade me what I am. 

Shakespear« 

COMES a dun In the morning and raps at my door— 
'« I made bold to call — 'tis a twelvemonth and more-* 
I'm forry, believe me, to trouble you thus. Sir,— 
Put Job wou'd be paid. Sir, had Job been a mercer." 
My friend have but patience — "Ay th^fe are your ways." 
I have got but one fhilling to ferve me two days— 
But Sir — prithee take it, and tell your attorney. 
If I han*t paid your bill, I have paid for your journey. 
Well, now thou art gone, let me govern my paffion. 
And calmly confider — confider ? vexation ! 
What whore that mud paint, and mufl put on falfe locks. 
And counterfeit joy in the pangs of the pox \ 
What beggar's wife's nephew, now ftarv'd, and now beaten. 
Who, wanting to eat, fears himfelf ihall be eaten ! 
What porter, what turnfpit, can deem his cafe hard ! 
Or what dun boail of patience that thinks of a bard ! 
Well, I'll leave this poor trade, for no trade can be poorer. 
Turn flioe-boy, or courtier, or pimp, or procurer ; 
Get love, and refpedl, and good living, and pelf. 
And dun fome poor dog of a poet myfelf. 
One's credit, however, of courfe will grow better ; 
}fef« enters the footman, and brings me a letter. 

*' Pear 
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«« Dear Sir ! I received your obliging epiftle^ 
Your fame is feeare— bid the cfitics go whtfUe. 
I read over with wonder the poem you fent me ; 
And I muft ^eak your praifes> no foal fhall prevent me. 
The audience, believe me, cry'd out ev'ry line 
Was ftrong, was affeAing, was J aft, was divine ; 
AU ptegnant, as gold is, with worth, weight and beauty> 
And to hide fuch a genius was^far from your duty* 
I f(^efee that the court will be hugely delighted : 
Sir Richard, for much a lefs genius, was knighted^ 
Adieu, my good friend/ and for high life prepare ye ; 
Icou'd fay much moris, but you're modeft, I fpare ye," 
Quite fir'd with the flatt'ry, I call for my paper, 
^ And wafte that, and health, and my time, and my taper ; 
I fcribble 'till morn, when with wrath no fmall ftore. 
Comes my old friend the mercer, and raps at my door* 
** Ah ! friend, 'tis but idle to make fuch a pother. 
Fate, fate has ordain'd ns, to plague one another.'' 
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Written at an Inn at Henley, 

TO thee, fair freedom 1 1 retire 
' From flattery, cards, and dice, and din ; 
Nor art thou found in manflons higher 
Than the low cott, or humble inn. 

'Tis here with boundlefs pow'r I reign j 

And every health which I begin. 
Converts dull port to bright champaigne ; 

Such freedom crowns it, at an inn. 
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I fly from pomp^ I fly from plate ! 

I fly from falfehood's fpecious grin 1 
Freedom I love, and form I hate. 

And chafe my lodgings at an ii^n* 

Here, waiter ! take my fordid ore. 

Which lacqueys elfe might hope to win ; 

It buys, what courts have not in flpre ; 
It btiys me freedom at an inn* 

Whoever hai traveU*d life's dull round. 

Where'er lus fti/ges may have been. 
May figh to think he flill hi& found 

The warmefi welcome, at an inn. 

M ♦ A jfi * -*- ■*■ •* -it A Ai A A lit iti tfi A if I A itt Jk ifi Jt 
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A SIMILE. 

"IX^ HAT village but has fometimes feeii 
The clumfy fliape, the frightful mieut 
Tremendous claws, and fliagged hair. 
Of that grim brute yclep'd a bear ? 
He from his dam, the learn'd agree. 
Received the curious form you fee ; 
Who with her plaftic tongue alone. 
Produced a vifage— like her own— 
And thus they hint, in myftic fa(hion, 
TJie powerful force of education*— - 
Perhaps yon croud of fwains is viewing 
£'en now, the firange exploits of Bruin; 

Whe 
* Of a fond tntttDn*s edacfttion* 
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Who plays his antics^ roars aloud ; 
The wonder of a gaping croud ! 

So have I known an awkward Iad« 
Whofe birth has made a pariih glad. 
Forbid, for fear of fenfe, to roam. 
And taught by kind mamma at home s 
Who gives him many a well-try^d rule. 
With ways and means-— to play the fool. 
In fenfe the fame, in ilature higher. 
He fbines, ere long, a rural fquire. 
Pours forth unwitty jokes, and fwears. 
And bawls, and drinks, but chiefly flares i 
His tenants of fuperior fenfe 
Caroufe, and laugh, at his expence ; 
And deem (he pailime I'm relating. 
To be as pleafant, as bear-baiting. 

.m. .1. ■<■!. -.. * J^. ■*■ -*. ..♦■ -fc »■ * .*.•■•- -*■ A. .♦. j». j^ >■♦■ *. .•■ -* -*- * A A .*■ A *. .*■ *■■*--•■ ifc A A A A A 

The Charms of Precedence. 
A TALE. 

'* Q I R» will you pleafe .to walk before V* 
O, — No, pray Sir — you are next the door, 

— ** Upon mine honour, I'll not ftir — " 

Sir, I'm at home, coniider. Sir— - 

" Excufe me. Sir, I'll not go firft," 

Well, if I mull be rude, I mqll— 

But yet I wifh I c6u'd evade it— • 

*Tis (Iran gel y clown ifh, be perfuaded— 

Go forward, cits I go forward, fquires ! 

Nor fcruple each, what each admires. 

Life , 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



< 221 

Life fqaares not, friends, wijth your proceeding ; . 

It flies, while you difplay your breeding i 

Such breeding as one's granam preaches^ 

Or Tome old danchig-mafter teaches. 

O for fome rude tumultuous fellow. 

Half crazy, or, at leaft, half mellow. 

To conie behind you unawares. 

And fairly puih you both down flairs ! 

But death's at hand-*let me advife ye. 

Go forward, friends, or he*ll furprize yc. 

Befides, how infincere you are I 
l)o ye not flatter, lye, forfwear, 
An^d daily cheat, and weekly pray. 
And ^11 for this — to lead the way ? 

SucK is my theme, which means to prove. 
That tho* we drink, or game, or love. 
As that or this is moil in fafhion. 
Precedence is our ruling paffion. 

When college- ftudents take degrees. 
And pay the beadle's endlefs fees. 
What moves that fcientific body. 
But the £rft cutting at a gawdy f 
And whence fuch fhoals, in bare conditions. 
That ftarve and languifh as phyficians. 
Content to trudge the fb-eets, and flare at 
The fat apothecary's chariot ? 
But that, in Char lot's chamber (fee 
Moliere's Medicin malgre lui) 
The leach, howe'er his fortunes vary. 
Still w^iks before the apothecary. 



Flavia 
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Ft. A VI A in V4un has wit and charUt 
And all that fliinet, and all that waxmi ; 
In vain all human race adore her^ 
For — lady I^ary ranks before her. 

O Celxa» gentle Celia ! tell as. 
You who are neither vain» nor jealous ! 
The fofteft breaft, the mildeft mien ! 
Wou'd you not feel fome little fpleen^ 
Nor bite your lip« nor furl your brow. 
If FlorimeLj your equal now, 
Shou'd, one day, gain precedence of ye?. 
Firft ferv'd— tho* in a dilh of coffee ? 
Plac'd firft, altho' where you are found. 
You gain the eyes of all around f 
Nam'd firft, tho' not with half the fame. 
That waits my charming Celia's name i 

Hard fortune ! barely to infpire 
Our fix'd efteem, and fond defire i 
Barely, where'er you go, to prove 
The fource of univerfal love I— - 
Yet be content, obferving this. 
Honour's the offspring of caprice : 
And worth, howe'er you have purfu'd it» 
Has now no pow'r — but to exclude it. 
You'll find your general reputation 
A kind of fupplemental ftation. 

Poor Swift, with all his worth, cou'd nc*er. 
He tells us, hope to rife a peer ; 
So, to fupply it, wrote for fame : 

And well the wit fecur'd his aim. 

A com« 
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A common patriot has a drifts 

Not quite fo innocent as Swift : 

In Britain's caufe he rants, he labours ; 

•* He*« honcft, faith*^— Have patience, neighbours^ 

For patriots may fbmetimes deceive. 

May beg their friends' relu£lant leave. 

To (erve them in a higher fphere ; 

And drop their virtue, to get there.— 

As LuciAN tells us, in his fafliion. 
How fouls put off each earthly paflion. 
Ere on Elysium's flow'ry ftrand. 
Old Charon fuffer'd 'em to land ; 
So ere we meet a court's careifes. 
No doubt o\a fouls muft change their dreiTea : 
And fouls there be, who, bound that way. 
Attire themfelves ten times a day. 

If then ^tis rank which all men covet. 
And faints alike and finners love it ; 
If place, for which our courtiers throng 
So thick, that few can get along ; 
For which fuch fervile tmls are feen. 
Who's happier than a king ?— a queen. 

Howe'er men aim at elevation, 
'Tis properly a female paffion : 
Women, and beaux, beyond all meafure 
Are charm'd with rank's extatic pleafure. 

Sir, if your drift I rightly fcan. 
You'd hint a beau were not a man : 
Say, women then are fond of places ; 
I wave all difputablc cafes, 

9 A man 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 224 ) 

A man perbaps would fomethlng linger^ 
Were his lov*d rank to cofl— a finger; 
Or were an car or toe the price on^t. 
He might deliberate once or twice on't ; 
Perhaps afk Gataker's advice on*t. 
And many, as their frame grows old. 
Would hardly purchafe it with gold. 
But women wifli precedence ever ; 
'Tis their whole life's fupreme endeavour ; 
It fires their youth with jealous rage. 
And ftrongly animates their age. 
Perhaps they would not fell out-right 
Or maim a limb— that was in fight ; 
Yet on worfe terms, they fometimes chufe it ; 
Nor ev'n in punifhments, rcfufe it. 

Pre-eminence in pain, you cry \ 
All fierce and pregnant with reply. 
But lend your patience, and your ear. 
An argument fhall make it clear. 
But hold, an argument may fail, 
Befide my title fays, a tale. 

Where Avon rolls her winding ftrcara, 
Avon, the mufes' fav'rite theme ! 
Avon, that fills the farmers' purfes. 
And decks with flow'rs both farms, and vei/es. 
She vifits many a fertile vale- 
Such was the fcene of this my tale. 
For 'tis in Ev'sham's vale, or near it. 
That folks with laughter tell, and hear it. 

The foil with annual plenty bleA 
Was by young Cory don pofTeft. 



} 



Bb 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



< 2Z5 ) • 

His youth alone I lay before ye. 

As moil material to my flory ] 

For ilrength and vigonr too, he had *eth^ 

And 'twere not much amifs, to add 'em. 
Thrice happy lout ! whofe wide domain 

Now grccii with grafs, now gilt with grain^ - 

In ruflet robes of clover deep. 

Or thinly veiPd, and white with iheep ; 

Now fragrant with the bean/s perfume. 

Now purpled with the puMe's bloomj 

Might well witli bright allufion Hore me ; . 

•^But happier bards have been before me i 
Amongft the various year's increafej 

The tripling own'd a field of peafe ; 
Which, when at night he ceas'd his labours. 
Where haunted by fome female neighbours. 
Each mohl difcover'd to his fight 
The ihameful havoc of the night y 
Traces of this" they left behind *em. 
But no inflruf^ions where to find 'em. 
The devil's works are plain and evil. 
But few or none have feen the devil. 
Old Noll, indeed, if we fliay credit 
The words of Echaid, who has faid it, 
€ontriv'd with Satan how to fool us ; 
And bargaih'd face to face to rule us ; 
But then old Noll w^s one in ten. 
And fought him more than other mex»» 
Our fhepherd too, with like attention. 
May 4lieet the female fiends we mention* 

VoL.L P Ha 
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He rofc one moro at break of Al^f^ .... 
And near the field in aitlbufli hf *. 
When 1q ! a brace of girls' appeai^j; 
The third, a matron mttch in years, , ' 

Smiling, amidft the poaib, the Cinn^;:a^ 
Sate iwm to coll. their fatam dinner^l 
And, caring little \^ho mi^ o«*ia '««*: . 
Made frci? aa Ao* thf mfrivjcs had {emk. *ci»r . 

'Tis worth a (age's oKcvatioc . 
How love can make a jell of paffio)). 
Anger, had foit'4 the ht^ from b^d^ 
Hi8 early dues f ft teve u^p^ud • 
Andloye, ^ g^ th^ keeps a pother^ 
And will be paid on? |i»ir or other^, 

Now baaifli'd ang^ mW door f 
And claim'd the debt ^thheU befi»rc. 
If anger bid ouf youth I'eyilcy 
Love form'd his features to a, fmile : 
And knowing well, 't^as all giimafie^ 
To threaten with a^ foxing face. 
He in few words fxprei^'d: his mind-.^ 
And none would d^em ih^m much unkindv 

The am'it)us youth* for.^bcjr offinnce. 
Bemanded^inilaQt fecomp^nc^ : 
That recompence.from eiich« which ihame 
Forbids a bafliful mufe^fiotiume*^ 
Yet, more this featence t^ difcover, 
'Tis what Bitt • • ^gnts her bver. 
When he, to make the firumpet wiUing, ^ 
. Igas fpent hisfortune^to a^ flulling^ 

.Bacb 
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feach ftood awhile^ as 'twere fu^ncl^cl^ 
And Idthtbr^^ klic^a^h ktrni^dj H O 

At length wif k\^ pj^ticr j|g^ >, O ^ ;,. i . | 
The matron, -bftl^t.wkW ae«,>rGpUf v. , ^. ;, , . . 

*Tis vain tp ftiwc^jjj^^f « I M°fiS5% :..:. . . i 
And our ill ftars will have ^-fo—- 7- , ; , - 
But let my tears your wrath|a(ruj^, f 
And (hew Tome deference for ag^ • ;.. ^ . .t 

I from a^liftant village came, ' _ 

Am old, G — knows, an4 ^cpetKin]^ i^e t 
And if we yield, as yield we muf^; 
Diipatch my craay body firft. .,,... 

Our ihepherd, like tKe t^hryj^ian iWain, 
When circled round on Id a's plain^ - 
With goddeifes, he ftood fc/Jjendeiiy • ' - 
And* Pa L L As's grare^fpecch was eli^eil^," 
Own'd what (he afled nright be his dtttyj 
But paid the compliment to beauty. 
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To be performed by I)n BH*ttMj-ir^ a 

Chorus of HAi.s«-pWAir Citizens. 

The Inftrumental Part, a Viol d' Amour. 

AIR by the Doctor. 

AWAKE ! I fay, awake good people I 
And be far onct alive and gay ; 
Come let's be merry^ itir the tipple s 

How can you deep, 
WhilO do play ? how can you fleep, ice* 

?z CHORUS 
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t^ardoii> O ! pijEdon; grcsft mtfficiin > 

On drowfy' fouls fome jity'takff ! 
For wond'rous 'Hiard is ourconditioa. 
To drinlrtliy beer, ' ' 
Thy fkfiTtii to heafi 
To drink, 
Tq heafj^ [ 
And keep awaKe!. 



^ ,1 u ^ <•. 



SOLO by the Do t: t o a^ 
Hear but this ftr^n— *twas made by Haj^qil, 

A wight of (kill, and judgment deep I 
Zoontcrs they're gone— Sal, bring a candle— ~ 

No, here i*:,prie, and he,'s alleep. -^^ 

bUETTE- 

i)a.— How cou'd they go Saftmufic, 

Whilft I do play ? 
•SAt.— lHowc6tt?dtheyg6? * Warlike wu|c. 

How Ihott'd they ftay I ' - 
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EPI LO<?Ufi-'tt>-the tti^t^f 6f CtraVf."^ 

WBLLi'laaies^teintic]^ for the tragii'^liile--* ^^ 
And now the caftom is to make yoa fmile« « 
To make us finile l-^mctliinks I hear,ypu,fay— . ^ 
Why, who can help it, at fo ftrange a play .? . ^ 

The captaifi gqne three-years !-rand.then to blame .' 
The faultless conduct pf^ hi^ virtuous dame ! ^ ■ 

My ftarsj-r-whaij, gentle telle would thiiUc it tre^fon^. 
When thus prqvok'd,' to give tW brute fome reafon 7 
Out of my houfe! — this night, forfooth^ depart ! ^ 
A modern wife had faid— ** With all my heart-^- 
But think notj haughty 3ir, Pll go alone ! 
Order your coach—conduft flie fafe to town- 
Give me my jewels, wardrobe, and my maid—* 
And pray take care qay pin-money be paid." 



I 



Such is the language of each modifh ffiir; • 
Yet memoirs, not of modern growth, declare 
The time has been wien modefty and truth 
Were deem'd additions to the charms of youth : 
When women hid their necks, and veil'd their faces. 
Nor romp*d, nor rak'd, nor ftar'd at public places, 
Nor took the airs of amazons for graces : 
Then plain domeftie virtues were the mode. 
And wives ne'er dreamt of happinefs abroad ; 
They I jv'd their children, learnt no flaunting airs, 
^ut with the joys of wedlock mixt the caret* 
' > ~' ' ' P -J Tkofit 
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Thofe timts are paft— yet fare they merit praifru 

3y chafte decorum tkey afiedipn gaiiiM ; 

By faith and fp^^dp^s what .^1^ wpn^ pfin^U'^i, : 

'Tis yours, ye fair, to bring thofi? ijiyi agen. 
And form anew the hearti of ti^bnghtteis men ; 
l^lake beauty's luftrc amiable as' bnght. 
And give the foul, as well as^n{e» delight ; 
Reclaim from folly a fantafiic age. 
That fcorns the prefs, the'jpqlfit, fOid the ftajge^ 
Let truth and tendernefs yotrr breails adorn, 
The marriage chain with tranfport (hall be worn \ 
Each blooming virgin rais'd into a bride 
5hall double all their joys, their cares divide; 
Alleviate grief, compofe the jars of ftrifc. 
And pour the balm that fweetens human life. 



Si 'MORAL 
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THE 

Judgment of HERCULES. 

XXT* Hile blooming fpring defcends from genial fldes^ 

By whofe mild inflaence inftant wonders rife ; 
From whofe foft breath Elyfian beauties flow; 
The fweets of Hacley, or th(5 pride of Stowb ; 
Will Lyttelton the rural landikip range, 
L^e noify fame, and not regret the change i 
^ {<^eiis'4 )y^ll he tread the garden's early fcenes. 
And leirn a moral from the rifing greens ? 
There, warm'd alike by Sol's enliv'ning pow*r. 
The weed, afpiring, emulates the flow'r : 
The drooping flOw'r, its fairer charms difplay'd,. 
Invites, from grateful hands, their gen'rous aid : 

Sooi^ 
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^Boon, if none check th* inva£ve foe?&:dcfign«»; 

JThc lively liiftre of thefe foeaes declines ! / ' 

*Tis thusj the fpring of youth^ the-iiwrn of life, 
Rears in qut; minds the riv^l feijsds of ftitfe. 
Then paffioaTiots, rca&n |hc» xsontends; / 
And, on the conqtteft, ey's^ blifs dependis : 
X^ife, from jphe nice deciilon^ tafces its %e.: ,/ 
And bleft thofc j udgcs who decide like you ! ' . 

{Qn wctth like theirs iha}! lev'ry blift attend-: ,. 

i^e world their fay'rite^ s^d tlit wof^ thch* friend. 

^, • Thwe are^i who blind t<> thought's tatiguing ray. 

And fcarce her friends^ '^ho^wimncr melid? fhey join. 
In her's, or vice's cafual coad ft^i^ance 
Thoughtlefs, the finners or the faints of chiince I 
Yet fomen^jore BoHy fiEorn the yitlg^F voice ; 
Wlthjudgment fix, with zeal purfue their .choice. 
WhMi ripefi'd thought, when rea^ born to reign^ , 
Checks the wild tumults of th^ youthful veih i 
While paiTion's lawlefs tides, at their comiha^d, 
Clide thro* more ufeful tr^fts, khd blefs tht htid, 

Happieft of'tWfe i$ he whofe matchtefi )Aind, * ' 
By learning ftrcngcheh'4, tod by tafte refin*d> 
In virtue's cajife eiTav'd its earliej^ pow'fs ; 
Chofe virtue's path^, ^nd ftrew'd her piths with fto«r*r». 
The firft alarm'd, if freedom waves her wlngs^ ' ' .. 
The fittejll to^ adorn each aft fte ll(rlrigs :^ " » 
Lov'd by that prince whom ev'ry vittdfe fires t ' ' * / 
Frais'd' by that bari whom feV*l*y inufe infpir^ : 

Bleft 
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Hied {ft the ttinefal art« the focial flame ; 
In all that wiiis, in all that merits fame ! 

'Twas yoiith^s perplexing ftage his doubts infpir'd. 
When great AlC^d^s to a grove rctir'dt 
Thro' the lone Windings of a devious glade« 
|le%n*d to thought^ with ling*rihg fteps he Uray'd ; 
Bleft with a !|iind to taHe iincerer joys : 
Arm'd with a heart each falfe one to defpife, 
Dubioos he firayM^ with wav'ring thoughts pofTeft^ 
Alternate paffions flruggling fliar'd his breafl; 
The variotis arts which human cares divide. 
In deep attention all his mind employ'd: - 
AnxiouSj, if falne an equal blifs (ecur'd ; 
Or iilent eafe with fcfter charms allur'd. 
The filvan cholf whofe iiumbers fweetly flowM, 
The fount that murmur'd, and the flow'rs that blow'd j 
The filver flood that in meanders led 
His glittering ftreams along th* enliven*d mead ; 
The fopthin^ breeze, and all thofc beauties join'd. 
Which, whilft they pleafe, ej^eminate the mind, 
|n vain ! while diilant, on a fummit rais'd, 
Th' imperial tow'rs of fame attf^ftive blaz'd. 

While th«s he trac'd thro' fancy's puzzling maze 
The fep*rate fweets of pleafure, arid of praife; 
Siidden the wind a fragrant gale conveyM, 
And a new luftre gain'd upon the Ihade; 
At once, before his wond'ring eyes were feeh 
Two female forms, of more than mortal mien. 
Various their charms ; and in their drefs and face. 

Each (cem'd to vie with fome peculiar grace* 

This, 
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This, whofe attire lefs clogg'd with art appear'dj 

The fimple fweets of innocence endear'd. 

Her.fprightly bloom^ her quick fagapou.s.eye^ 

Shevr'd native merit mix'd with modeft^. 

Her air diffused a mild yet aweful ray. 

Severely fweet^ and inno^atly gay. 

Such the challe image of the martial maid^ 

In artlefs folds of virgin whit^ array'd ! 

She let no borrow'd rofeher cheeks adorq^ 

Her blufhing cheeks, that Iham'd the purple mornw 

Her charms nor had, nor wanted artful foils. 

Or ftudy'd ge/lures, or welUp.radi&'d fmiles. 

She fcornM the toys^ which rend^ l|^p^uty lefs ; 

She prov'd th' engaging chaftity of dre(s.l 

And while (he chofe in native pharms to fhine, 

Ev'n thus (he feem'd, nay more than feem'd, divine. ^ 

One modefl em'rald clafp'd the robe ihe wore. 

And, in her hand, th' imperial fword fhe bore. 

Sublime her height, majeiUc was her pace. 

And match'd the aweful honouirs of her face. 

The fhrubs, the flow'rs, that deckM the verdant grouod> 

Seem'd, where fhe trod, with rifing luftre crown'd. 

Still her approach with Wronger influence warm'd ; 

She pleasM, while diflant, but, when near, fhe charm'd« 

So flrikes the gazer's eye, the filver gleam 

That glitt'ring quivers o'er a diftant flream : 

But from its banks we fee new beauties rife. 

And, ia its cryftal bofom, trace the fkies. 
With other charms tl^e rival vifion glow'd ;. 

^^nd'from her drefs her tinfel l^eauties flow'd. 

"'-■■- -j^ fluttering 
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A flatt'rin|; robe her paxhpef'd fhape concealM, 
And feemM to ihade the charms h beft reveai'd. 
lt$ form, contrived her faulty fiie to grace ; ' 
Its hue, to give frefti luftffe ti her face. 
Her plaited hair difguis'd with brilfiants glar*d ; 
Jlcr'cheeks the f ttby's nftighb'rittg luftre ftarM ; 
The gaudy topaz lent its gay fapplies. 
And evVy gem chat iftrikes lefs curious eyes; * 
Expos'd her breaft with foreign fweets perfum'd ; 
And, round her brow, a rbfeaCe garland bloomed. 
Soft fmiling,"blufhing lips concealM her wil««; 
Yet ah ! the bluih.es artful as the fmiles. 
Oft-gazing on her Ihade, th' cnrapturM faif 
Decreed the -fubffance well deferv'd her care: 
Her thoughts, to others' charms malignly blind. 
Centered in that,' and were to that confin'd ; 
And if on others* eyes a glance were thrown, 
'Twas but to wafch the influence pf her own. 
Much like her gjiardian, fair CvTHEitA's queeo. 
When for her warrior (he refines her*inien ; 
Or when, to blcfs her Deli an fav'rite's frms. 
The radiant fair invigorates her charms. 
Much like her pupil, Egypt's fportive dame. 
Her drefs cxpreffive, and her air the fame. 
When her gay bark o*er filvcr Cydnos rolled. 
And all th' emblazon'd flreamers wavM in gold. 
Such (bone the viiloif : nor forbore to move 
The fond contagious airs of lawlefs love. 
Each wanton eye deluding glances fir'd. 
And am'rbus dimples on. each cheek cQnfplr'd 



Lifelefs 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



in* J 



Lifelefi her gait» and flow, with feeming paia« 
She dragg'd her loitering limbs along the plain ; 
Yet made fame faint eifort«,aQd &rCt approach'd the fwain 
So glaring draughts^ with Caudry luibe bright^ . 
Spring to th& view> and rufh upon the fight : 
More flowly charms a Raphael's chafter dir. 
Waits the calm fearch, and pays the foarcher's carc». 

Wrap'd in a pleas'd fufpeoce^ the ypAth furvcy*d 
The varioa5 charms of each attr^dlive maid : . 
Alternate each he view'd, and each admired. 
And founds alternate, varying fi^unes infpir'd. 
Quick o'er their forms his eyes with'pleafure'ran^ 
When (he, who firil approach'd him, firil began. 

*' Hither, dear boy, dired thy wand'ring eyes } 
*Tis here the lovely vale of pleafure lies. 
Debate no roorej to me thy life reftgn ; 
^ach fweet which nature can diffufe is mine.^ 
For me the nymph diverfifies her pow'r^ 
Springs in a tree^ or bloflbms in a flow'r ; 
To pleafe my ear, ihe tunes the linnet's ftrains } 
To pleafe my eye, with lilies paints the plains } 
To form my couch, in mofTy beds (he grows ; 
To gratify my fmcll, perfume* the rofe ; 
Reveals the fair, the fertile fcene you fee^ 
And fwells the vegetable world, for me. 

Let the guU'd fool the toils of war parfue» 

Where bleed the many to enrich the few : 

Where chance from courage claims the boaftcd prize T 

Where, tho' (he give, your country oft denies. 

Induftrious thoo (halt Cupid's wars maintain^ 

And ever gently (ight his foft campaign* 

Hit 
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Kh darts alone &alt witfld» his woiimk tninttf. 
Yet only fttffer, t9^BJ€)F thp<ure« 
Yield bat to m^g choir of dympbs fliall n(e. 
And fire thy brcaft* ^d blefs thy raviih'd ey««» 
Their ,beauteoii9.ch!f$lcs a fairer rofe fh^l wear» 
A bright^ lily oia their necks appear } 
Where fbndjy thos thy f^vour'd head (halt reft. 
Soft as the do^n.that fweUs ihe <:ygnet's n^d ! ; 
While PhiItOKBl in eac& foft voice compkini^ . 
And gently lulls thee with mbllifipohis ftrains : 
Whilft, with e4ch accent, fweeteft odours flow; . , 

And fpicy gams round ev'ry bofoai glow* 
Not the fam'd bird Arabian climes admire. 
Shall in fuch luxury of fweets expire. 
At iloth let war's vi^orious fons exclaim; 
In vain ! for plc&fiire is my jreal name ; 
Nor envy thoo the head with bays o'er-grown ; 
No, feek thou rofes to adorn thy own : 
For well each op'ning fccne» that claims my care^ 
Suits and deferves the beauteous crown I wear. 
Let others prune the vine ; the genial bowl 
Shall crown thy table, and enlarge thy foul. 
Let vulgar hands (explore the brilliant mine. 
So the gay produce glitter ftill on thine* 
Indulgent Bacchus loads his lab'ring tree. 
And, guarding, gives its cluil'ring fweets to me. 
For my lov'd train, Apollo's piercing beam 
Darts thro' the paifive glebe, and frames the gem- 
See in my caufe confenting gods employ'd. 
Nor (light tboie gods, their bleiEngs unenjoy'd ! 
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tor thee the poplar ihall its ani1;>er drain ; 
For thee, in clouded beauty, fpiing thi6 cane ; 
Some coftly tribute ev'ry clime fhall j^ay'j 
Some charming treafure ev^ry wind convey ; 
Each objt^ round fome pleaiing fcene Ihall yield ; ' 
Art built thy dome, While nature deck^ thy field j* 
Of Corinth's order fhall the ArnSMn rife ', 
The fpiring turrets glitter thro* the ikies i 
Thy cofUy robe ihall glow ivith Tyrian rays ; 
Thy vafe (hall fparkle,' and thy car ihall blaz^ ; 
Yet thou> whatever pomp the fun difplay, 
Shalt own the am'rous night exceeds the day. 

When melting flutes, and fweetly-founding lyres, 
"Wake the gay loves, and cite the young defires i j 
Or, in th' Ionian dance, fbme fav'rite maid 
Improves the flame her fparkling eyes convey'd ; 
Think, can*ft thou quit a glowing Delia's arms; 
To feed on virtue's vifionary charms ; 
Or flight the joys which wit and youth engage. 
For the faint honour of a frozen fage ? 
To find dull envy ev'n that hope deface, 
And, where you toil'd for glory, reap dHgrace f 

O I think that beauty waits on thy decree. 
And thy lov'd loveliefl charmer pleads with me* 
She, whofe foft fmile, or gentler glance tomovr. 
You vow'd the wild extremities of love ; 
In whofe endearments years, Uke moments flew $ 
For whofe endearments millions feem'd too few ; 
She, fhe implores ; fhe bids thee feize the prime. 
And tread with bar the flow'ry trades of time ^ 
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iior tJiuli her lovely bloom of life beftoi^ 

On Tome cold lover, or infulting foe. 

'rhinki if againft that tongue thou canft rebel. 

Where love yet dwelt, and ireafbn feera'd to dwell | 

What ftrong perfuafion arms her fofter fighs I 

What full conviftion fjparkles in her eyes ! 

See nature fmiles, and birds falute the ihade, 
Where breathing jafmin fcreens the fleeping maid i 
And fuch her charms, as to the vain may prove. 
Ambition fecks more humble joys than love !" 
'There bufy toil ihall li^'er invade thy reign. 
Nor fdences perplex thy laboring brain : 
Or none, but what with equal fweets invite ; 
Nor other arts, but to prolong delight: 
Sometimes thy fancy prune her tender wing^ 
To praife a pendant, or to grace a ring ; 
To hx the drefs that fuits each Varying mien ; 
To fhew where beft the cluftering gems arc fecn | 
To figh foft flrains along the vocal grove. 
And tell the charms, the fwect cffedts of love ! 
Nor fear td find a coy difdain/ul mufe ; 
Nor think the fifter^ will their aid refufe. 
Cool grots, and tinkling rills, or filent (haded. 
Soft fcenes of leifure ! fiiit th* harmonious maids y 
And all the wifci and all the grave decree 
Some of that facred traiii ally'd to me. 

But if mote fpecious cafe thy wiihes claiiii^ 
And thy breaft glow with faiiit defirc of fame> 
Some fofter, fcicnce ihall thy thoughts amufe. 
And learning's name a folemn found diffufc : 
Vol. I. Q^ T« 
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To tliee all nature's curious (lores I'll bring. 
Explain the beauties of an infedi's wing ; 
The plant> which nature, lefs diffufely kind. 
Has to few climes with partial care confin'd ; 
The (heir Ihe fcatters with more carelefs air. 
And, in her frolics, feems fupremely fair ; 
The worth that dazzles m the tulip's flains. 
Or lurks beneath a pebble's various veins. 

Sleep's downy god, averfe to war's alarms. 
Shall o'er thy head difFufe his foftefl charms ; 
Ere anxious thought thy dear repofe afTai}, 
Or care, my moft deftruftive foe, prevail. 
The wat'ry nymphs fliall tune the vocal vales. 
And gentle zephyrs harmonize their gales. 
For thy repofe, inform, with rival joy. 
Their ftreams'to murmur, and their winds to figb. 
Thus (halt thou fpend the fweetly-flowing day, 
'Till loft in blifs thou breathe thy foul away ; 
*Till ihe t' Elyfian bow'rs of joy repair. 
Nor find my charming fcenes exceeded there.** 

She ceas'd ; and on a lily'd bank reclin'd. 
Her flowing robe wav'd wanton with the wind : 
One tender hand her drooping head fuftains ; 
'One points, cxpreffive, to the flow'ry plains. 
Soon the fond youth perceiv'd her influence roll 
Deep in his breaft, to melt his manly foul : 
As when Favonius joins the folar blaze. 
And each fair fabric of the froft decays. 
Soon, to his breaft, the foft harangue convey'd 
Refolves too partial to the fpecious maid. 
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tie iigh'di he gazM^ (6 fweetly fmil'd the dame ) 
Vet fighingj gazing, feem'd to fcorn his flames 
And, oft as virtue caaght his wandering eye> 
A crimfon bluih condemn'd the riling figh. 
'Twas fuch the lingering Trojan's fliame betray^. 
When Maia*s fon the frown of Jove difplay'd : 
When wealth, fame, empire, could no balance prove^ 
For the foft reign of Di do, and of love. 
Thus ill with arduous glory love confpires ; 
Soft tender flames with bold impetuous fires ! 

Some hov'ring doubts his anxious bofom mOv'd^ 
And virtue, zealous fair ! thofe doubts improv'd; 

" Fly, fly, fond youth, the too indulgent maid, 
Npr err, by fuch fantaftie fcenes betray'd. 
Thb' in my path the rtigged thorn be feen^ 
And the dry turf difclofe a fainter green ; 
Tho* no gay rofe, or flow*ry produft Ihine, 
The barren farface ftill conceals the mine. 
Each, thorn that threatens, ev'n the weed that grows 
In virtue's path,, fuperior fweets beflows— - 
Yet ihou'd thofe boailed, fpecious toys allure. 
Whence cou'd fond floth the flatt'ring gifts procure ? . 
The various Wealth that tempts thy fond defire, 
*Tis I alone, her greateft foe, acquire. 
I from old ocean rob the treafur*d ftore j 
I thro' each region latent gems explore; 
*Twas I the x'ugged brilliant firiLreveal'd, 
By numerous ftrata deep in earth conceaPd ; 
'Tis I the furface yet refine, and ihow 
The modeft gem's intrinfic charms to glow. 

Qji Nor 
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Ndr fwells the grapiB, nor fpire^ its feeble tree 
Without the firm fapports of induftry. 

But grant we (loth the fcene herfelf has drawn^ 
The moffy grotto, and the flow'ry lawn j 
Let Philomela tune th' harmotiious gale. 
And with each breeze eternal fweets exhale i 
Let gay Pomona flight the plains 'around. 
And chufe, for faireft fruits, the favoured ground | 
To blefs the fertile vale ihou'd virtue ceafe. 
Nor niofly grots, nor flow'ry lawns cou'd pleafe 3 
Nor gay Pomona's lufcious gifts avail. 
The found harmonious, or the fpicy gale, 

Seeft thou yon rocks in dreadful pomp arife, 
Whofe rugged cliffs deform th' encircling fides ? 
Thofe fields, whence Phoefus all their moillure drainSi 
And, too profufely fond, difrobes the plains ? 
When r vouchfafc to tread tj>ei)arren foil, 
Thofe rocks feem lovely, ^nd thofe deferts fraile. 
The form thou view'ft, /o ev'ry fcerte with eafe 
Transfers its charms^ aiid ev'ry fcene can pleafe. 
When I have on thofe pathlefs w^ds appear'd. 
And the lone wand'rcr with nty prefence chear'd a 
Thofe cliffs the exile has with pleafute view'd. 
And calPd that defert blifsful folitude I 
Nor I alone to fuch extend my care : 
Fair-blooming health furveys her altars there. 
Brown exexcife will lead thee where fhe reigns. 
And with rcfleaed luftre gild the plains* 
With her, in flow'r of youth, and beauty's pride^ , 
Her offspring, calm content and peace, refide. 

3 ^^^ 
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One ready oPring fuits each neighboring (hnne; 
And all obey their laws« who pradlife mine. 

But health averfe from floth's fmooth region flies ; 
And, in her abfence, pleafure droops and dies. 
Her bright companions, mirth, delight, repofe. 
Smile where Ihe fmiles, and iicken when ihe goes* 
A galaxy of pow'rs ! whofe forms appear 
For ever beauteoas, and for ever near. 

Nor will foft fleep to floth's requeft incline. 
He from her couches flies unbid to mine. 

Vain is the iparkling bowl, the warbling ftrain^ 
Th' incentive fong, the laboured viand vain ! 
Where flie relentlefs reigns without controul. 
And checks each gay excurfion of the foul : 
Unmov'd, tho' beauty, deck'd in all its charms, 
Grace the rich couch, and ipread the fofteft arms ; 
*Till joylefs indolence fuggeils defires ; 
Or drugs are fought to furniih languid fires t 
Such languid fires as on the \Itals prey. 
Barren of blifs, but fertile of decay. 
As artful heats, apply'd to thirfty lands. 
Produce no flow'rs, and but debafe the fands. ^ 

But let fair health her chearing fmiles impart. 
How fweet is nature, how fuperfluous art ! 
'Tis fhe the fountain's ready draught commends,- 
And fmooths the flinty couch which fortune lends; 
And when my hero from his toils retires, 
JPills his gay bofom with nnufual fires. 
And, while no checks th* unbounded joy reprove, 
Aids and refines the genuine fweets of love, 

Q.3 nu 
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His fairefl profpedt riiing trophies frame ; 
His fweeteft ijnufic is the voice of fame : 
Pleafurps to jloth unknown ! (he never foand 
How fair the profpeft, or how fweet the found. 

See fame's gay ilru£lure from yon fummit charms* 
And fires the manly breaft to arts or arms : 
Nor dread the fteep afcent, by which you rife 
From grov'ling vales to tow'rs which reach the fkies* 

Love, fame, efteem, 'tis labour muil acquire ; 
The fmiling offspring of a rigid fire ! 
To fix the friend, your fervice muft be ihevvn ; 
All, ere they lov'd your merit, lov'd their own. 
That wond'ring Greece your portrait may admire^ 
That tuneful bards may firing for you their lyre. 
That books may praife, or coins record your name. 
Such, fuch rewards 'tis toil alone can claim I 
And the fame column which difplays to view 
The conqu'ror's name, difplays the conquefl too. 

'Twas flow experience, tedious njiftrefs ! taugh| 
All that e'er nobly fpoke, or bravely fought, 
'Twas (he the patriot, flie the bard reiin'd. 
In arts that ferve, protedt, or pleafe mankind. 
Not the vain vifions of inadive fchools. 
Not fancy's maxims, not opinion's rules. 
E'er form*d the man whofe gen'rous warmth extendi 
T' epricb his country, or to ferve his friends. 
On adive worth the laurel war beftows : 
Peace rears her olive for indufbious brows : 
Nor earth, uncultur'd, yields its kind fupplips : 
Npr heay'n, fts fhpw'rs withoift a facrifice. 
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Sec far below fuch grov'ling fcenes of (hamc. 
As lull to reft Ionavia's flumb'ring dame. 
Her friends, from all the toils of fame fccure, 
Alas ! inglorious, greater toils endure, 
Doom'd all to mourn, who in her caufe engage, 
A youth enervate, and a painful age ; 
A fickly faplefs mafs, if reafon flies ; 
And, if fhe linger, impotently wife I 
A thoughtlefs train, who, pamper'd, fleek, and gay. 
Invite old age, and revel youth away ; 
From life's frefh vigour move the load of care. 
And idly place it where they leaft can bear. 
When to the mind, difeas'd, for aid they fly. 
What kind refledlion ftiall the mind fupply i 
When, with loft health, what ihou'd the lofs allay. 
Peace, peace is loft : a comfortlefs decay ! 
But tp my friends, when youth, when pleafure flies. 
And earth's dim beauties fade before their eyes. 
Thro' death's darfc vifta flowery trads are feen, 
Elyflan plains, and groves for ever green. 
If o'er their lives a re/lupnt glance they caft, 
Their's, is the prefent who can praife the paft. 
Life has its blifs for thefe, when paft its bloom. 
As wither'd rofes yield a late perfume^ f 

Serene, and fafe fr6m paflion's ftormy rage. 
How calm they glide into the port of age ! ' 
Of the rude voyage lefs depriv'd than eas'd ; 
More tir'd than pain'd, and weaken'd than difeas'd. 
For health on age, 'tis temp'rance muft beftow j 
And peace from piety alone can flow ; 
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And all ffie ihcenlfe bounteous Jove reqalfic9f 
Has fweets for him who feeds the facred fires,— 

Sloth views the tow*rs of f^me with envious eyes ; 
Defirous flill, ftill impotent to rife. 
Oft, when refolv^d to gain thofe blififtil tow'hr, 
The penfiye queen the dire afcent explores. 
Comes onward, wafted by the balroy trees. 
Some filvan mufic^ or fome fcented brtfeze : 
She' turns her head, her own gay realm ihe ipies^ 
And all the fhort-liv'd refolution dies. 
Thus fome fond infed's fault'ring pinion? wave, 
Clafp'd in its fav'rite fweets, a taking Have : 
And thus in vain thefe charming viiion's pleafe 
The wretch pf glory, and the flave of eafe : 
Doom'd ever m ignoble ftate to pine, 
Boaft her own fcenes, and languifli after mine. 

But fhun her fnares : nor let th^ world exclaiin, 
Thy birth, which>as thy glory, provM thy (hame* 
With early hope thine infant actions fir'd j 
Let manhood crown what infancy infpir'4. 
Let gen'rous toils reward with health thy days. 
Prolong thy prjime, and eternize thy praife. 
The bold exploit that charms th' attefting age. 
To latell times fhall gen'rous hearts engage ; 
And with that myrtle fliall thy ftirine be cro^yn*d, 
With which, alive, thy graceful brows were bound : 
*Till time ihall bid thy virtues freely bloom. 
And raife a temple where it found a tomb. 

Then in their feafts thy name Ihall Grecians join j 
Shall pour the Q)arkling juice to Jove's and thine. 

Thine^ 
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fhine^ usM in w^r» ihall raife their native fire ; 
Thine, us'd ih peace, their ihutual faith inCpire, 
Pulnefs perhaps, thro* \yant of fight, may blaine. 
And fpleen. With odioils indtiftry, defame ; 
And that^ th6 ho'iibiirs giv'n^ With wonder vi^W^ 
And this, in fe$:tet fadnefs 6wii them due : 
pontempt and envy were by fate de'fign'd 
The rival tyrants which divide mankind ; 
Contempt, which none, bat whp deferve, can bea^^^i 
While envy's wouftds the fmiles of fanie repair. 
/ For know, the generous thine exploits ihiall ^^ 
Thine ev'ry friend itTuits thee to require, 
Lov'd by the gods, and, till flieir feats 1 (hew, 
]Li0v'd by the good, their images below/' 

Ceafe, lovely maid, fair daughter of the ikies ! 
My guide ! my qneen, ! th' extatic youth replies* 
|n thee I trace a form defign'd for fway ; 
Which chiefs may court, ^nd kings with pride obe/f 
And, by thy bright immortal friends I fwear. 
Thy fair idea (ball no toils impair. 
]Lead me ! O lead me where whole hofls of foes. 
Thy form depreciate, and thy friends oppofe I 
Welcome all toils th' inequal fates decree. 
While toils endear thy faithful charge to thee. 
Such be my cares, to bind th' oppreffive hand^ 
And cruih the fetters of an injur'd land : 
QTo fee the moniler's noxious life refign'd. 
And tyrants quell'd, the monfters of mankind ! 
Nature (hall fmile to view the vanquiih'd brood. 
And none, but envy, riot unfubdu'd. 
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In cloid^r^ddate let felfilh fages dwells 
Proad that their heart is xiarrow as their cell ! 
And boail their mazy labyrinth of rules. 
Far lefs the friends of virtue, than the fools : 
Yet fuch in vain thy fav'ring fmiles pretend ; 
For HE is thine, who proves his country's friend. 
Thus when my life well-fpent the good enjoy. 
And the mean envious labour to deilroy; 
When, Urongly lur'd by fame's contiguous ihrine, 
I yet devote my choicer vows to thine ; . 
If all my toils thy promis'd favour cl^m, 
O lead thy fav'rite thro' the gates of fame ! 

He ceas'd his vows, and, with difdainful air. 
He turn'd to blaft the late exulting fair. 
But vanifh'd, fled to fome more friendly fhore. 
The confcious phaatpm's beacty^leas'd no more : 
ConvincM, her fpurious charms of drefs and face 
Claim'd a quick conqaefl, or a fure difgrace. 
Fantaftic pow'r ! whofe tranfient charms allurM, 
While error's iftift the reas'ning mind obfcur'd : 
Koc fuch the viftrefs, virtue's conftant queen, 
Endur'd the teft of truth, and dar'd be feen. 
Her bright'ning form and features feem'd to own, 
'Twas all her wifti, her int'reft to be known : 
And when his longing view the fair dcclin'd. 
Left a full image of her charms behind. 

Thus reigns the moon, with furtive fplendor crown'd. 
While glooms opprefs us, and thick fhades furround. 
But Iqt the fource of light its beams difplay. 
Languid and faint the mimic flames decay, 
4nd all the flck'ning fplendor fades away. 

The 
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The Progress of TASTE; 

O R, 

The Fate of DELICACY. 

^ POEM on the Temper and Studies of the Au- 
thor; and how great a Misfortune it is, for a 
Man of fix]Lall Eflate to have n^uch Taste. 

PART the FIRST, 

PERHAPS fome cloud eclips'd the day. 
When thus I tun'd my penfive lay. 
f The ihip is laijnch'd— we catch the gale— 
On life's extended ocean fail : 
For happinefs our courfe we bend. 
Our ardent cry, our general end ! 
Yet ah ! the fcenes which tempt our care 
Are like the forms difpeps'd in air. 
Still dancing near diforder'd tyts ; 
And weakefl his, who befl defcries ! 

Yet let me not my birth-right barter, 
(For wiihing is the poet's charter ; 
All bards have leave to wifh what's wanted, 
Tho' few e'er found their wilhes granted j 
Extenfive field 1 where poets pride ^hpm 
In finging all that is deny'd them.) 

For humble eafe, ye pow'rs ! I pray % 
That plain warm fuit.for ev'ry day ! 
And pleafure, and brocade, bcftow j 
To flaunt it^once a month, or fo. 

The 
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The firfl (or conftant wear we want ; 
The firft, ye pow'rs I for ever grant ! 
But conftant wear the laft befpatters^ 
And turns the tiflue into tatters. 

Wherever my vagrant courle I bend« 
I^ct me fecure one faithful friend. 
l»et me, in public fcenes, req^ueft 
A friend of wit and tafte, well drefs'd : 
And« if I muft not hope fuch favour^ 
A friend of wit and taile, however. 

Alas ! that wifdom ever fhuns 
To congre|;ate her fcatterM fons ; , 
Whofe nervous forces well combined. 
Would win the field, and fway mankind* 
The fool will fqueeze, from morn to night. 
To &x his follies full in fight ; 
The note he firikes, the plume he ihows> 
Attrad whole flights of fops and beaux ; 
And kindred- fooJs, who ,ne'er had known him^ 
Flock at the fight, ^reU, and own him ; 
But ill-flar'd fenfe, nor gay nor loud, 
Steals fofc on tip-toe, thro' the crowd ; 
Conveys his meagre form between ; 
And Aides like pervious air, unfeen : 
Contrads his known tenuity. 
As though 'twere ev'n a crime, to be : 
Nor ev'n permits his eyes to ftray. 
And win acquaintance in their way. 

In company, fo mean his air. 
You fcarce are confcious he is there : 



'Till 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



( 2S3 ) 

'Till from fome nook^ like iharpen'd Stclg 
Occurs his face's thin prdfile. 
Still feeining> from the gazer's eye. 
Like Venvs> newly bathM, to fly« 
Yet while reludlant he difplays 
His real gems before the blaze^ 
The fool hatl]» in its center, placed 
His tawdry ftock of painted pafte* 
Difus'd to fpeak, he tries his&ill; 
Speaks coldly, and fucceeds but ill ; 
His pen five manner, dulnefs deem'd ; 
His modefty, referve efteemM ; 
His wit unknown, his learning vaio;^ 
He wins not one of all thetrain< 
And thofe who, mutually known^ 
In friendfkip's faireft lift had fhone^ 
Lefs prone, than pebbles, to unite^ 
Retire to (hades from public fight ^ 
Grow favage, quit their focial nature ; 
And flarve, to Hudy mutual fatire. 

Bat friends, and fav'ritesi to chagrin them^ 
Find countiesi countiiesi feas between them : 
Meet once a y«ar, then part, and then 
Retiring, wifh to meet again* 

Sick of the thought^ let me provide 
Some human form to grace my iide } 
At hand, where'er I ihape my conrfe ; 
An ufeful, pliant, flalking-horfe ! 

No gefhire free from ibme grimace ; 
No feam, without its ihare of lace ; 
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But, markM with gold or filver cither. 
Hint where his coat was piccM togethci'.' 
His legs be lengthened, I advife. 
And flockings roll'd abridge his thighs. 
What tho' Vandyck had other rules. 
What had Vandyck to do with fools? 
Be nothing Wanting, but his mind ; 
Before, a folitaire ; behind, 
A twifled ribbon, like the track 
Which nature gives an afs's back.* 
Silent as midnight! pity 'twere 
His wifdom's flender wealth to fhai'e f 
And, whilft in flocks our fancies fh-ay^ 
To wifh the pook* man's lamb away. 

This form attradling cv'ry eye> 
I ftroU all unregarded by : 
This wards the jokes of ev*fy Uindg 
As an umbrella fun or wind ; 
Or, like a fpunge, abforbs the fallies^ 
And peftilenti^l fumes of malice ; 
Or like a fplendid fhield is fit 
To fcreen the templar's random wit $ 
Or what fome gentler cit lets fall. 
As wool- packs quafh the leaden halU 

Allufions thefe of weaker force. 
And apter Hill the italking-horfe I 

O let me wander all unfeen. 
Beneath the fanftion of his mien i 
As lilies foft, as rofes fair ! 
Empty as air-pumps drain'd of air ! 
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With fleady eye and pace remark 

The fpeckled flock that haunts the park • ; 

Level my pen with wond'rous heed 

At follies, flocking there to feed : 

And, as my fatire burils amain. 

See feather'd fopp'ry ftrew the plain. 

But when I feek my rural grove. 
And ihare the peaceful haunts t love. 
Let none of this unhallow'd train 
My fvreet fequefler'd paths profane. 
Oft may fome poliih'd virtuous iriend 
To thefe foft-winding vales defcend ; 
And loVe with me inglorious things. 
And fcorn with me the pomp of kings : 
And check me, when my bofom burns * 

For flatnes, paintings, coins and urns* 
For I in Damon's pray'r cou'd join. 
And Damon's wifh might now be mine— 
But all difpers'd! thewiih, the pray'r. 
Are driv'n to mix with common air. 

PART the SECOND. 

HO W happy once was Damon's lot. 
While yet romantic fchemes were not ! 
Ere yet he fent his weakly eyes. 
To plan frail caftles in the fkies ; 
Forfaking pleafures cheap and common. 
To court a blaze, ilill flitting from one. 
Ah happy Damon ! thrice and more. 
Had tafte ne'er touch'd thy tranqu I fliorc. 

• St. James's. 
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oil days ! when to a girdle ty' ^ 
The cooples jingled at his fide ; 
And Damon fwore he wottld not bartef 
•the fportfma^'s girdle, for a garter ! 

Whoever came to kill an hour. 
Found eafy Damon in their powV; 
Pure fecial mature all his guide, 
** Damoi^ had not a grain of pride," 

He wifh'd not to elude the fnares 
Which knav*ry plans, and craft prepares j 
But rather wealth to crOiwn their wiles. 
And win their univerial fmile*: 
For who are «chearful, who at eafe, 
But they who cheat us as jthey pleafe ? 

He wink'd at many a grofs defign. 
The new-falPn calf mi^ht countermine i 
Thus ev'ry fool allow'd his inerit ; 
•* Yes! Damon had a gen'rons fpiritl" 

A coxcomb's jeft, however vile, . 
Was fure, atleaft, of Damon's fmile : 
That qpxcomb ne'er deny'd hini fenfc i 
For why ? it prov'd his own pretence : 
AU Own'd, were modefty away, 
1)amon cou/dihine as much as they. 

When wine and folly came in feafony 
Damon ne'er ftrove to fave his reafonp 
Obnoxious to the mad uproar : 
A fpy upon a hoftile fhore ! 
*Twas this his company endear'd : 
Mirth never came till he appcar'd : 
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His lodgings— ev'ry draw'r couM (hew 'em| - - T 
The flave was kick'd. who did not know '«»* 

Thus Damon, ftudious of his e^fe,. .. ■ <- 

And plealing all, wliom mirth cou!d pjeafe |.. 
Defy'd the world, like idle CoLtEV^ . 
To fliew a fofter word than folly. ..... 

Since wifdom's gorgon-fhield wars known f. 

Taftare the gazer into ftone ; • . * 

He chofe to trufl in folly's charm t 
To keep his breaft alive and warin^ - . 

At length grave learning's fbber train 
RemarkM the trifler with difdain;.. 
The fons of tade contemn'd his ways. 
And rank'd him with the brutes that gr^zej 
While they to nobler heights afpir'd. 
And grew belov'd,- cfteem'd, admir'd. 

Hence with our youth, not void of fpirit> 
His old companions' loft their merit ; 
And ev'ry kind well-natur*d fot 
Seem'd a dull play, without a plot ; 
Where ev'ry yawning gueft agrees. 
The willing creature ftrives to pleafe : 
!Bttt temper never could amufe $ 
It barely led us to excufe ; 
'Twas true, converfing they.aver'd* 
All they had feen, or felt, orljeard: 
Talents of weight ! for wights Jike thefe* 
The law might chufe for witneflcs : 
But fure th' attefting dry narration 
HI fuits a judge pf converfation* 
Vol* I. R What 
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• What were their freedoms ? mere excufes 
To vent ill manners, blows and bruifes. 
Yet freedom, gallant freedom ! hailing. 
At form, at form, inteffant railing. 
Would they examine each offence. 
Its latent caufe, its known pretence, 
Fundilio ne'er was known to breed *em,. 
So furc as fond prolific freedom! 
Their courage ? bat a loaded gun ^ 
Machine the wife wou'd wifh to fliun ; ' 
Its guard unfafe, its lock an ill one. 
Where accident might fire and kill one. 

In ihort, difgufted out of meafure. 
Thro' much contempt, and (lender pleafure,, 
His fcnfc of dignity returns ; 
With native pride his bdfom bums ; 
He feeks refped— -but how to gain it ? 
Wit, focial mirthrcou'd ne'er obtain it : 
And laughter, where it reigns uncheck'd, 
Difcards and difiipates refpedt. 
The man who gravely bows, enjoys it ; 
But fhaking hands, at once, deHroys it» 
Precarious plant, which, frefh and gay. 
Shrinks at the touch, and fades away I 

Come then, referve ! yet from thy train? 
Banifh contempt, and curft difdain. 
Teach me, he cry'd, thy magic art 
To aft the decent diftant part : 
To huiband well my complaifancc. 
Nor let ev'n wit too far advance ; 

* Bolfterous mirth. 
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fiui chiife calm reafoo for my.ihejne« 
in thefe her royal realms fupreme.; 
And o*er her charms, with caution Atewni 
Be ftill a gracefiil umbrage thrown ; 
And each abrupter periofd crown'd» 
With nlDds, and winks^ and/miles profound^ 
'Till refcu'd from the crowd beneath. 
No more with pain to move or breathe^ 
1 rife with head elate, to fhare 
Salubrious draughts of purer air. 
Refped is won by grave pretence 
And filence, furer ev'n than fenfc— 

*Tis hence the facred grandeur fprings 
Of Eaftern — and of other kings. 
Or whence this awe to virtue due. 
While virtue's diflant as Peru ? 
The fheathlefs fword the guard difplaysj 
Which round emits its dazzling rays : 
The ftately fort, the turrets tall, 
PortcallisM gate, and battled wall, 
Lefs fcreens the body, than controuls. 
And wards contempt froQi royal fouls. 

The crowns they wear but check the eyej 
Before it fondly piercie too nigh ; 
That dazzled crowds may be employ'd 
Around the furface' of — the void. 
O i 'tis the ftatefmaii^s craft profound 
To fcatter his aifiufements round ; 
To tempt us from their confcious breafl. 
Where full-fledg'd crimes enjoy their ned. 

R 3 Nor 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



Nor awes us every trarth r«veaPdy: 
So deeply, as each vice coQcealM. 

The lordly log, difpatch'd of yorev 
That the frog peopile might adore. 
With guards to keep them at a diftance,. 
Had reign'd, nor wanted wit's aflrftance : 
Nay — had address from his nation. 
In praife of log-adminifb-ation. 

PART the THIRD. 

THE buoyant fires of youth wci^ o'er. 
And fame and finery pleas'd no morrp 
Produdive of that general ftare^ 
Which cool rcfledlion ill can bear ! 
And, crowds commencing mere vexation,. 
Retirement Tent its invitation. 

Romantic fcenes- of pendent hills. 
And verdant vales, and falling rills. 
And mofTy banks the fields adorn. 
Where Damon, fimple fwain, was born*- 

The dryads rear'd a fhady grove ; 
Where fuch as think, and fuch as love,. 
May fafely figh their fummer's day ;. 
Or mufe their filent hours- away. 

The oreads lik'd the climate, well ; 
And taught the level plain to fivell 
In verdant mounds, from whence the ey« 
Might all their larger works defcry. 

The naiads pour'd their urns around^ 
From nodding rocks o'er vales profound. 
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TJiey formed their ftreann^ to pfeafe the vicjv^ 
And bade them wind^ as ferpents do : [ 

And having fliewn them where to ftray. 
Threw little pebbles in their way. - 

Thefe fancy, all-fagacious maid. 
Had at their /everal taiks furvey'd : 
She faw and fmil'd ; and oft would lead 
Our Damon's foot o'er hill and. mead j 
There, with defcriptive finger,, trace 
The genuine beauties of the place ; 
And when ihe ail its charms had fhewn, 
Prefcribe improvements of her own. . 

** See yonder hill, fo grcea, fo .roaod^ 
Its brow with ambient beeches crown 'd 4 
'T would well becom^ thy gentle care 
To raife a dome to Vbnus there : 
l^leas'd would the nymphs thy z^al fervey^ 
And Venus, in their arms, repay. 
'Twas fuch a (hade, and fuch a nook. 
In fuch a vale, near fuch a brook $ 
from fuch a rocky fragment fpringing^ 
That fam'd Apolxo chofe, to fing in^ 
There let an altar wrought with art 
Engage thy tuneful patcoh^s heart. 
How charming there to mufe and warl}Ie 
Beneath his bull of breathing marble] 
With laurel wreath and mimic lyre^ 
That crown a poet's vaft defire. 
Then, near it, fcoop the vaulted cell 
"Where mufic's * charming maids may dwell ;; 

• The mufcs. 

R 3 Prone 
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Prone to iadulge thy tender paffion, 
And make thee many "art affignsttion, ' 
Peep in the grove'^bbfcare retreat ' ■ " 
Be plac'd Minerva's facred feat; 
There let her awcful turrets rife, 
(For wifdom flies from vulgar eyes :) 
There her calm diftates Ihalt thou heat 
DilHnaiy ftrike thy liff'hing ear : ''/ 

And who would fhunthe'pkafing labour, * 
To have Minerva for his neighbour?**- 

In fhort, fo charm'd each wild fuggeltion^ 
Its truth was little caUM in queftion : 
And Damon dreamt he faw the Fauns, ' 
And Nymphs, diftiiiaiy, &im the lawns'^ 
Now trac'd amid the trees, and then - "' 
Loft in the circling rfiades again. - 

With leer oblique their lover viewing—? 
And Cupid— panting— and purfuing**^ • 
Fancy, enchanting fair, he cryM, 
Be thou my goddefs ! thou my guide \ 
For thy bright vifions I defpife > - 
What foes may think>;pr''friends advife. 
The feign'd concern, when, folks furvey 
Expence, time, fttidy caft away ; 
The real fpleen, with which they fee : - 
I pleafe myfelf, and follow thee. 

Thus glow'd his breaft by fancy warmed j 
And thus the fairy landfkip charm'd. 
But moft he hop'd his coftftant care 
Might win the favour of the fair ; 

lO 
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And, wand'ring late thrV yonder glade, , . ... ::;^: 

He thus the foftdefign betray 'd. . • ,; ... v ; b s. 
" Ye doves Vfftr whom I rear' <L the grove, :- - *- 

With nielting lay^Jalu^e, my love ! . ,;. ^. . :....i.. 
My Delia with your oojtes detain,- ... . . - ' 

Or I have rear'd the grpve in vain !; ; , :;;:-•• 

Ye flow'rs I whicji early fpring fa3>lies,, ..',.: 

Difplay at once your bjighteij: dyes] . l 
That fhe your op'mpg charms niay fee;. . . 
Or what were elfe y^ur charms t9 me ^ ^ l 
Kind zephyr ! brufh each fragrant, ftpw'r, . 1 

And fhed its odours round my bow'r, - , • , . ' i 

Or ne'er again, O gentle, wi^d'. ., . - .. • 

Shall I, in thee, refrefliment find, '^ 

Ye ftreams, if e'er yo*ir banl^s I lov'd. 
If e'er your native founds improv'<l,. ' • ' 

May each foft murmi^rfoothe my fair ; : : ^ 

Or oh 'twill deepen my d^fpair ! ' • 

Be fure, ye willows ! you be feen . ' * 

Array'd in livelieft robcsof greei>; , •' ' ' 

Or I will tear your flighted boughs, ' . ' 

And let them fade around my br^ws. 
And thou, my grott ! whofe lonely bounds 
The melancholy pine furrounds ! 
May flie admire thy peaceful gloqm, 
Qr thou flialt prove her lover's tomb." 

And now the lofty domes were rear 'd ; ' 

Loud laugh'd the fquires, the rabble ftar'd# 

'* See, neighbours, what our Damon's doing I, 
J think fome fplks are fond of ruin ! 

R4 Ifaw 
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I faw his fhecp at random ftray— 
But he has thrown his crook awa/ — 
And builds fuch hutSj as, in foul weather. 
Are fit for fhecp nor fliepherd neither." 

Whence came the folber fwain toiflfed ? 
Why, Phoebvs put it in his head. 
Phoebus befriends him, we are* told ;' ' 
And Phoebus coins bright tuns of gold, 
'Twere prudent not to be (o vain on't, 
I think he'll never touch a grain on*t. 
And if, from Phoebus, and his mufe. 
Mere earthly las^inefs eiifues ; 
*Tis plain, for aught that I -can fay. 
The dev'l infpires, as well as they. 
So they— while fools of groffer kind, 
Lefs wecting what our bard defign'd. 
Impute his fchemes to real evil ; ' 
That in thefe haunts he met the devil. 

He own'd, tho* their advice was vain. 
It fuited wights who trod the plain : 
For dullnefs — tho' he might abhor it— 
In them, he made allowance for it. 
Nor wonder 'd, if beholding mottos, ' 
And urns, and'<iomes, and cells, and grottos^ 
Folks, little dreaming of the mufes. 
Were plagu'd to guefs their proper ofes.- 

But did the mufes haunt his cell ; 
Or in his dome did Venus dwell ? 
Did Pallas in his counfels fhsire ? 
The Delian god reward his pray'r f 
Or did his 2ieal engage the fair ? 
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When aH the ftru£lurcs fhone ccyijiplcat; , 
Not nmch convenient, wojid'rotts neat ;. 
Ad/c^rn'd with gilding* painting, p]anti|ig|« 
And the fair gnefb alone were wanting;' 
Ah me ! ('twas Damon's pwn tonkil^n) 
Came poverty and took poiTeiSon. 

PART the FOURTH. 

WHY droops my Damon, whilft he roves 
Thro' ornamented meads and grovet.? 
Near columns, obelifks, and fpires. 
Which ev'ry critic eye admires ? 
*Tis poverty, detefted maid. 
Sole tenant of their ample ihade ! 
*Tis (he, that robs him of his eafc ; 
And bids their very charms difpleafe. 
But now, by fancy long controal'd. 
And with the fons of tafle enrolj'd. 
He deem'd it fhameful, to commence. 
Firfl miniiler to common-fenfe : 
Far more elated, to purfue 
The loweft talk of dear vertu. 

And now behold his lofty fouj. 
That whilom flew from pole to pole. 
Settle on fome elaborate flow'r ; 
And, like a bee, the fweets devour ! 
Now, of a rofe enamour'd, prove 
The wild folicitudes of love ! 
Now, in a lily's cup enfhrin'd. 
Forego the commerce of mankind ! 
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As in thefe toifelic wore away 
The calm remainder of his'day; 
Conducing Am'^'ahd (hade, and fhowV, 
As moft might glad the iiew-boi-n flow*r. 
So fate ordain'd— before his eye- 
Starts up the long-fought butterfly ! 
While fluttering round, her plumes unfoI4 
Celeflial crithibny dropt with gold. 

Adieu, ye bands of flowerets fair ! " 

The living beauty claim? his care : 

For this he ftrips — nor bolt, ndr chain, 
Cou'd Damon's warm purfuit reflrain. 

See him o'er hill, morafs, or mound. 
Where'er the fpeckled game is found; 
Tho' bent with age, with zeal purfue ; 
And totter tow'rds the prey in view. 

Nor rock, nor ftream*, his^ ftcps r^tard^^ 
Intent upon the bleil reward ! 
One vafral fly repays the chace ! 
A wing, a film, rewards the race ! 
Rewards him, tho' difeafe attend. 
And in a fatal furfeit end. 
So fierce Camilla ikim'd the plain, 
Smit with the purple's plealing ftain. 
She ey'd intent the glittering ftranger. 
And knew, alas ! nor fear, nor danger: 
'Till deep within her panting heart. 
Malicious fate impell'd the dart ! 

How fludious he wha( fav'rite food 
Regales dame nature's tiny brood ! 
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What junkets fat the filmy people! :...*,. * : , ' 
And what liqueurs they chufe to tipple! 

Behold him^ at- A>ine'erife»prefcri;t3e; / .. . ^ 

And raife with drugs the fick*niBg' tribe! » ' ■ • .^ o' 
Or haply, when theirfpiHts fau*'<il', ' - ' - !, . . r 
Sprin kling nay Lord of C l o y n e>' tar^watQf^ ' o . ■ ' ; . 

When nature^ t>i*ood of infe^i- dies, :''::* , ^ 
See how he pimps for am'<rou3 flies 4 ...!'..'.: . '/ 
See him the timely fucewit lend key; : : './ "« ; / . . L 
^nd help the waRt^MM'te engender ! ^' 

Or fee him guard their pregnant ho^rr j . / 

Exert his foft obftetlric pow*!*! - - ' ' 

And, lending each his lenient haftd,. 
With new-born grubs enrich the land ! 

• O WiLKs 1 wJwt poet's loftieft lays 
Can match thy labour^^ and thy praife ? 
Immortal fage ! by fate decreed ' ' 

To guard the moth's^ illuftrious breed J ' 
*Till flutt'ring fwarms on fWarma arrfe. 
And all our wardrobes teem with flies ! 

And mufl we praife this tafte for toys ? ' 
Admire it then in girls and boys. 
Ye youths of fifteen years. Or more, 
Refign your moths — the feafon's o*cr, 
'Tis time more focial joys to prove ; 
'Twere now your nobler taflc— to love. 
Let • ♦ • •'s eyes n;ore deeply warm ; 
Nor flighting nature's faireft form. 

The 
* Alluding to moths and butterflies deHneatcd bj Bjenjamizt 
WlLKS* See bis very expenfive propofah. 
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Tke 1>Ias of your fouU determine 
TowVds the meah leve of nature's yermia« 

But ah ! how wend'rous few have kiiowa« 
To give each llage of life it» own*. 

'Tis the pretexta's ntvioft bounds 
With radiant purple edg'd aroiind* 
To pleafe the chil4 $ Wbefe g)otti»g< d^ . 
Too long delight madUrer eyes : 
And few^ but with regiet, afiuiQie.^ 
The pIain«wroaght labours of the<lMKB|« 
Ah I let not mq by. &iuey. ^eer. 
When life's autumnal clouds appear; ' 
Nor ev'n in learning's long delays 
Confume my fairel:; fruitlefs days : 
Like him 9 who fhoutd in artnouf ipeod 
The Aims that armour ihould defend. 

Awhile^ in pleafurc's myrtle bovt^'r. 
We ihare her fmiles; and blefs her pow'r ^ 
But find at lad, we vainly llrive 
To fix the worft coquette alive. 

O you ! that with affiduous flaaie 
Have long purfu'd the faitUefii ^ame i 
Forfake her foft abodes awhile^ 
And dare her frown> and flight her fmi]e« 
Nor fcorn^ whatever wit's may fay^ 
The foot-path road, the king's highway^ 
No more the fcrup^lous charmer tease* 
But feek the roofs of honeft eafe ; 
The rival fair, no more purfu'd, 
Sharll there with forward pace intrude i 
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Sliall there her ev*ry art effay. 
To win you to her flighted Avay; 
And grant your fcorn a glance more Mr 
Than e*er fhe gave your fondeft pray'n 

But would you Kappinefs purfue ^ 
Partake both eafe, and pleafure too f 
Would you, thro' all your days, diipenie 
The joys of reafbn, and of fenfe ? 
Or give to life the moft you can ? 
Let focial virtue ihape the plan. 
For does not to the virtuous deed 
A train of pleaiing fweets fucceed ? 
Or, like the fweets of wild defire. 
Did focial pleafures ever tire ? 

Yet midft the groupebe fome preferr'if. 
Be fome abhprr'd — for Damon errM; 
And fuch there are— of fair addrels— 
As 'twere unfocial to carefs. 
O learn by reafon's equal rule 
To fhun the praife of knave, or fool ! 
Then, tho' you deem it better Hill 
To gain fome ruftic 'fquire's good will ; 
And fouls, however mean or vile. 
Like features, brighten by a {mile ; 
Yet reafon holds it for a crime. 
The trivial breaft fhould fliare thy time z 
And virtue^ with relu£lant eyes^ 
Beholds this human facri£ce I 

Thro' deep referve, and air ered, 
Miilaken Damon won refpedt ; 
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But coa'd the fpedous hoavfige pa^i 
With any creature, but an aft ? 
If confcious, they who fear'dthe (kln> 
Wou'd fcorn the fluggifh brute within. . 
What awe-ftruck ilaves the tow'rs encloie. 
Where Perfian monarchs eat, and doze ! 
What proftrate rev'rence all agree. 
To pay a prince they never fee 1 
Merc vaifals of a royal throne ! 
The fophi's virtues mufl be Ihewn, 
To make the reverence his own. 

As for Thalia — wouldft thou make her 
Thy bride without a portion ? take her. 
She will with duteous care attend. 
And all thy penfive hours befriend ; 
Will fwell thy joys, >vill fhare thy pain ; 
With thee rejoice, with thee complain ; 
Will fmooth thy pillow, pleat thy bow'rs. 
And bind thine aching head with flow'rs^ 
But be this previous maxim known — 
If thou can'ft feed on love alone : 
If, blefl with her, thou canfl fudain 
Contempt, and poverty, and pain : 
If fb — then rifle all her graces— 
And fruitful be your fond embraces ! 

Too foon, by caitiff- fpleen infpir'd,' 
Sage Damon to his groves retired : 
The path difclaim'd by fober reafon ; 
Retirement claims a later feafon ; ' 

Ere a£live youth and warm defires 
Have quite withdrawn! their ling''riiig fires. 

With 
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With the warm bofom, ill agree. 

Or limpid ftreara, or fhady tree. \ 

Love lurks within the rofy bow'r. 

And claims the fpectilative hour ; 

Anibitionfinds his calm retreat,. ; . , 
> And bids his pulfe too fiercely beat ; 

£v'n focial friendfhip duns his ear. 

And cites him to the public fphere. 
, Does he refill their genuine force ? 
.His $?sfipei:rtakes fome froward, courfe ; 

*Till paflEum, inifdireftcd, fighs 

For weeds, or fhells, or grubs, or flies I 
Fat happAeft he, whofe early days 

Spent in the focial paths of praifc. 

Leave, fairly printed on* his mind, 

A train of virtuous deeds behind : 

From this rich fund, the mem'ry draws 

The lalling meed of felf-applaufe. 
Such fair ideas leid their aid 

To people the fequjefter'd fliade. 

Srch are the naiads,' nymphs, and fauns. 

That haunt his floods, or chear his lawns. 

If where his devious ramble ftrays. 

He virtue's radiant form furveys ; , 

She feems noilongcu" now to wear . - 

The rigid mien, the frown fevere ; * 

To fliew him her remote abode ; 
, To point the rocky arduous road : \ 

But from each flower, his fields allow, _ 

She twines a garland for his brow. 

' ' • oEca 

• Alluding to— the allegory in Cebes^s tablcc. 
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OECONOMY, 
A RHAPSODY, addreffed to young Poets. 

Infanis ; omnes gelidis quieunque lacernis 

Sunt tibi^ Nafines Fsrgiliofqtu vidts. Mart. 

I M I T A T ION. 

■ Thou know'ft not what tHou iay'ft^ 



In garments that fcarce fence them fronl the cold. 
Our Ovids and our Virgils you behold. 

PART the FIRST. 

TO you, ye bards ! whofc lavifh breaft requires 
This monitory lay, the ftrains belong ; 
Nor think fome mifer vents his fapient faw. 
Or fome dull cit unfeeling of the charms 
That tertipt profnfion, iings ; while friendly zeal. 
To guard from fatal ills the tribe he lot'es, 
Infpires the meaneft ctf" the mufe's train ! 
Like you I loathe the groveling progeny, 
Whofe wily arts, by cteeping time matur'd. 
Advance them high on power's tyrannic throne; 
To lord it there in got^geous ufeleffneft. 
And fpurn fuccefslefs Wof th that pines below I 

See the rich churl, amid the fociai fons 
Of wine and wit, regaling ! hark he joins 
In the free jeft delighted ! fecms to ihew 
A meliorated heart ! he laughs ! he fings ! 
Songs of gay import, madrigals of glee, 

8 And 
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And dr.unken anthems, fet agape tlie.board. 

Like * Demea» in the play, benign and mild. 

And pouring forth benevolence of foul, 

'Till Micio wonders; or, in Shake«pear's line, 

Obftrep*rous Silence f ; drowning Shallow's voicei 

And ftartling Fal-staff, and his mad- compeers. 

He owns 'tis prudence, ever and j^npii. 
To fmoothe his careful brow$ to let bis purfe 
Ope to a iixpence's diameter! 
He likes our ways ; he owns the ways of wit 
Are ways of pleafaunce, and deferve regara. 
True, we are dainty good fociety. 
But what art thou ? alas i confider well. 
Thou bane of focial plcafure, know tbyfelf. 
Thy fell approach, like fome invafiv^ damp 
Breath'd thro' the pores of earth from Stygian cavqs^ 
Deilroys the lamp of mirth ; the lamp which we ' - 
its flamens boad to guard : we know not how^ 
^ut at thy fight the fading flame afluflsiefi 
A ghaflly blue, and in a ftench eypites* .. 

True, thou feem'ft.chapg'd ; all f^nt.cd'^ all cniky'd : 
The trembling tears that tharg^ thy m^ltiog^ eyes 
Say thou art honed, and of gentle kind ; 
But all is falfe ! an intermitting iigh 
Condemns. each hour, each moxnent giy'n to>fmiles. 
And deems thofe only loft, thou doft not lofe. 
£v*n for a demi-groat, this open'd ibul. 
This boon companion, this elaftic bread 

Vol. h S Revi. 

• In Terence's Adelphi. 

+ Jufticc Silence, in ShakcCpeare's Hcnr)' IV*h,.fecon4 part. 
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Revibrates quick ; and fends the tuneful tongse 

To lavifh muiic on the rugged walls. 

Of fome dark dangeon. Hence thou caitiff, iy I 

Touch not my glafs, nor drain my facred bowl^ 

Monfter, ingrate ! beneath one common &y 

Why ihoald'ft thou breathe ; beneath one common roof 

Thou ne'er £bak harbour; tof my little boat 

Receive a foul with crimes to prefs it down. 

Go to thy bagSf thou recreant ! hourly go. 

And gazing there, bid them be wit» be mirt]l» 

Be converfation. Not a face that fmiles 

Admit thy prefence! not a foul that glows 

With focial purport, hid or er'n or mom 

Inveil thee happy! but when life declines. 

May thy fure heirs ftand titt'ring roand thy bed» 

And ttfh'ring in their fay'rites, borft thy locks^ 

And fiQ their laps with gold ; 'till want and care 

With joy depart, and cry, *< We a(k no more.** 

Ah nevtr never may th' harmonics mind 
Endure the worldly I poet^ ever void 
Of guile, diftruftlefs, fcorn the treafttr*d gM, 
And fporn the mifer, fpum his deity. 
Ballanc'd with friendlhip, in the poet's eye 
The rival fcale of intereft kicks the beam. 
Than ligfatnin|; fwifter. From his cavem'd tore 
The fordid foul, with felf-applaufe, remarks 
The kind propenfity ; remarks and fmiles. 
And hies with impious hafte to fpread the fnafe* 
Him we deride, and in our comic fcenes 
Contemn the niggard forth Molierb has drawn. 
We loathe with jiiftice; but alas the pain 

10 Te 
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To bow the knee before this calf of gold ; 
Implore, his envious aid, and meet his frown ! 

But 'tis not Gomez, 'tis not he whofe heart 
Is crufted o'er with drofs, whofe callous mind 
Is fepfelefs as his gold, the flighted mnfe 
Intemely loathes. *Tis fure no equal talk 
To pardon him, who laviihiss hiswealth 
On* racer, £bx-Jiound, hawk -ot fpaaiel, all 
But human merh ; who with gold e^}:& . 
All, but the nobleft pleafore, taxemove 
The wants of genius, and its fmiles*eojay. , 

But you, ye titled youths ! whofe nobler zeal . 
Would burnifh o'er your coronets with fame } 

Who liften pl^as'd when po(?t tunes hislay ; 

Permit him < not, in diftant foUtudes 

To pine, to languifh out the fleeting hours 

Of a£live youth ! then virtue pants for praife. 

That feafon unadorn'd, the carelefe bard 

Quits your worn tl\feihold, and like honefb Gay 

Contemns the niggard boon ye time foill. 

Your favours then, like trophies giv'n the tomb, - 

Th' enfranchised fpirit foaring. not perceives. 

Or fcorns perceiv'dj and execrates the fmile 

Which bade his vigorous bloom, to treacherous hopes 

And fervile cares a prey, expire in vain !— • 

Two lawlefs pow'rs, engag'd by mutual hate 
In endlefs war, beneath their flags enroll 
The vaflal world. This avarice is nam'd. 
That luxury ; 'tis true their partial' friends 
A&gn them fofter names ; ufurpers both ! 

S 2 That 
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That fliare by dint of arms the legal throne 
Of juft ceconomy; yet both betray'd 
By fraudful lulniftcrs. The nijg^gard chief 
Lift'ning to want, all faithlefsi and prepared 
To join each moment' in his riraPs train. 
His conduft models by the needlefs fears 
The ilavc infpires ; while luxury, a chief 
Of amplcft faith, to plenty's rule refigns 
His whole campaign. 'Tis plenty's flatt'ring founds 
Engrofs his ear; 'tis plenty'* fmiling form 
Moves ftill before his eye. Discretion ftrive^, 
. But ftrives in vain, ta banifii from the throne 
The pcrjur'd minion. He, fccure of tmf!',. 
With latent malice to the hoftile camp 
Day, night, and hour, his monarch's wealth conveys. 

Ye tow'ring minds ! ye fublimated fouls ! 
Who carelefs of your fortunes, feal and iign> 
Set, let, contra^, acquit, with eaiier mien 
Than fops take fnuff ! ' whofe ceconomic care 
Your green-filk purfe engroffes ! eafy, pleas'dy 
To fee gold fparkle thro* the fubtle folds ; 
Lovely, as when th' Hefperian fruitage fmil'd 
Amid the verd'rous grove ! who fondly hope 
Spontaneous harvefts ! harveffs all the year ! 
Who.fcatter wealth, as tho* the radiant crop 
Glitter'd on ev'ry bough ; and cv'ry bough. 
Like that the Trojan gather'd, once avuls'd 
Were by a fplendid fuccelTor fupply'd 
Inflant, fpontaneous! liften to my lays. 
For 'tis not fools, whate'er proverbial phrafc 

Have 
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Have long decreed^ that quit with greateft eafe 
The treafur'd gold. Of words indeed profufe. 
Of gold tcii,acious, their torpefcent foul 
Clenches their coin, and what ^leflral fire 
Shall folve the frofty gripe, and bid it flow ? 
*Tis genius, fancy, that to wild cxpencc 
Of health! of treafure ! (limulates the foul: 
Thefe, with officious care, and fatal art. 
Improve the vinous flavour; thefe the fmile 
Of Cloe foften; thefe the glare of drefs 
{Hume ; the glitt'ring chariot gild anew. 
And add ftrange wifdom to the furs of pow'r. 

Alas ! that he, amid the race of men. 
That he, who thinks of pureft gold with fcorn, 
•Shou'd with unfated appetite demand ; 
^nd vainly court the pleafure it procures ! 
When fancy's vivid fpark impels the foul 
To fcorn quotidian fcenes, to fpurn the blifs 
Of vulgar minds, what noflrum ihall compole 
Its fatal tenfion ? in what lonely vale 
Of balmy med'cine's various field, afpires 
The bleft refrigerant ? Vain, ah vain the hope 
pf future peace, this orgafm uncontroul'dl 
Impatient, hence, of all the frugal mind 
Requires ; to eat, to drink,. to fleep, to fill 
A chefl with gold, the fprightly breafl demands 
Inceflant irapture ; life, a tedious load 
Deny'd its continuity of joy. 
But whence obtain ? philofophy requires 
No Javifli cod; to crown its utmoft pray'r 

S3 * Suffice 
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Suffice the root*bailt-(fell, the iimple fleece. 
The juicy viand, and the cryftal ftream. 
£v'n mild (lupidity rewards her train 
With cheap concentment. Tafte alone requires 
Entire profuiion I Days and nights, and hours 
Thy voice, hydropic fancy ! calls aloud 
For coiUy draughts, inundant bpwis of joy. 
Rivers of rich regalement ! feas of blifs I 
Seas without fhore ! infinity of Tweets ! 

And yet, unlefs fage reafon join her hand 
In pleafure's purchafc, pleafure is unfurc ; 
And yet, unlefs oeconomy's confent 
Legitimate expence, fome gracelefs mark* 
Some fymptooi iU-cpnceal'd, ihall, foon or late, 
Burfl like a pimple from the vicious tide 
Of acid blood, proclaiming want's difeafe, 
Amidft the bloom of fhew. The fcanty Aream 
Slow- loitering in its channjcl, feems to vie 
With Vaca's depth ; but fliould the fedgy pow'r 
Vain-glorious empty his peiqiurious urn 
O'er the rough rock, how muft his fellow (beams 
peride the tinklings of the boaftive rill I 

I not afpire to mark the dubious path 
That leads to wealth, to poets mark'd in vain I 
But ere felf-flattery foothe the vivid bread 
With dreams of fortune near ally'd to fame, 
Refie^l how few, who charm'dthe lift'ning eair 
Of fatrap or of king, her fmiles enjoy'd ! 
Conlidcr well, what meagre alms repay'4 
The great MaepniaUi fire of pun^ful fdng. 
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And prototype of all that foar'd fublime. 

And lefc dull cares below ; what griefs ixnpelPd 

The modeft bard of )earn'd Eliza's reign 

To fwell with tears jus Mvlla's parent ilream. 

And mourn aloudfthe pang '* to ride» to run. 

To fpend, to give, to want, to be undone.'* 

Why fhou'dl tell of Cowley's penfivc mufe 

Belov'd in vain f too copious is my theme ! 

Which of your boafted race might hope reward 

Like loyal Butler, when the lib'ral Charles, 

The judge of wit, perus'd tl^^ fprightly page 

Triumphant o'er his foes ? Believe not hope. 

The poet's parafite; but learn alone 

To fpare.theifcanty boon the fates decree* 

Poet and lich ! *tis folecifm extreme ! 

*Tis heighten'd contradi£lion ! in his frame. 

In ev'ry nerve and Ebre'of his fool. 

The latent feeds and principles of want 

Has nature wove ; and fate confirm'd the clue* 

Nor yet deipair to fhun the ruder gripe 
Of penury J with nice precision learn 
A dollar's value. Foremoft in the page 
That marks th* expence of each revolving year. 
Place inattention. When the lufl of praife. 
Or honour's falfe idea, tempts thy foul 
To flight frugality, aiTure thine heart 
That danger's near. This pcrifliable coin 
Is no vain ore. It is thy liberty. 
It fetters mifers, but it muft alone 
Enfranchife thee. The world, the cit-Ukc world, 

S 4 Bids 
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Bids thee beware ; thy little craft ciTay ; 
Nor, pidlhig with atea-fpoon's flender form, 
See with foup- ladles devils gourmandize. 

CEconomy ! tht)u good old-aunt ! whofe miei^ 
Furrow'd with age and care the wife adore. 
The wits contemn ! refcrving ftill thy (lores 
To chear thy friends at laft \ why with the cit. 
Or booklefs churl, with each ignoblie name. 
Each earthly nature, deign 'ft thou torefide ? 
And ihunning all, who by thy favours crown'^d 
Might glad the world, to, feejc fome vc^lgar rnind^ 
Infpiring' pride, and felfiih fhapes of ill f 

Why with the old, infirm, and impotent. 
And childlefs, Ipvc to dwell, yet leave the breaft 
Of youth unwarn'd, unguided, uninform'd f 
Of youth, to^whom thy monitory voi<;e 
Were doubly kind ? for fure to youthful eyes, 
(How (hprt foe'er it prove) the road of life 
Appears protraded ; fair on cither fide 
The loves, the graces play, on fortune's child 
Profufely fmilling; well might youth effay 
The frugal plan, the lucrative employ, . 
Source of their favour ^^li the live-long day, 
But fate aflents not. Age alone contrails 
His meagre palm» to clench the tempting bane 
Qf all his pea(^e, the glitt'riog feeds of care ! 

O that the muff's voice might pierce the ear 
Of gen'rous youth ! for youth deferves herfong. 
Youth is fair virtue's feafbn, virtue then 
Requires the pruner's hand ; the fcquent ftage. 
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It barely Vegqtatcs ; nor long the (pace 
£re robbM of warmth its arid trunk difpla/ 
Fell winter*s total reign. O loVely fource 
Of gcn'rous foibles> youth! when op'ning niind§ 
Are hoheft as the light, lucid as air. 
As foft'ring' breezes kind, as linnets gay. 
Tender as buds, and layifli as the fpring ! 
Yet, haplcfs ftate of man ! his earlieft youth 
Cozens jtfelf ; his age defrauds mankind. 

Nor deem it llrange that rolling years abrade 
The focial biafs. Life's extenfive page^ 
-What does it but unfold repeated proofs 
Of gold's omnipotence ? With patriots, friends, 
^ick'ning beneath its ray, enervate fome. 
And others dead, whofe putrid name exiiales 
A noifome fcent, the bulky volume teems. 
With kinfmen, brothers, fons, moift'ning the fhroud. 
Or honouring the grave, with fpecious grief 
0f fhort duration ; foon in fortune's beams 
Alert, and wond'ring at the tears they fhed. 

But who fhall fave by tame profaic ilrain 
That glowing breaft, where wit with yoiith conlpire$ 
To fweeten luxury ? The fearful mufe 
Shall yet proceed, tho' by the fain tell gleam 
pf hope infpir'd, to warn the train (he loves. 
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PART the SECOND. 

IN fome dark feafon, when the mifty (how'r 
Obfciires the fun, and faddens all the iky ; 
When linnets drop the wing, nor grove nor fbeam 
Invites thee forth ^ to fport thy drooping mufc; ; 
Seize the dall hour, nor with regret aflign 
To worldly prudence. She nor nice nor coy 
Accepts the tribute of a joylefs day ; 
She fmiles wcll-pleasM, when wit and mirth recede. 
And not a grace, and not a mufe will hear. 
Then, from majeftic Maro's aweful ftrain. 
Or towering Homer, let thine eye dcfcend 
To trace, with patient induftry, the page 
Of income and expence. And oh ! beware. 
Thy breaft, felf-flatt'ring, place no courtly fmile. 
No gplden promife of your faithlefs mufe. 
Nor latent mine which fortune's hand may (hew. 
Amid thy folid ftore. The firen*s fong 
Wrecks not the liU'ning Tailor, half fo fure. 
See by what avenues, what devious paths. 
The foot pf want, deteftedi Heals along. 
And bars each Tatal pafs ! Some few fhort hours 
Of punAual care, the refufe of thy year. 
On frugal fchemes employed, ihall give the mufe 
To fing intrepid many a chearful day. 
Bat if too foon before the tepid gales 
Thy refolution melt ; and ardent vows 
In wary hours preferred, or die forgot. 
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Or feem the forcM cffeft of hazy iOdcs ; 
Then, ere furprize, by whofe impetuous rage 
The mtffly fort, with which thy gentler breaft 
I not compare, is won, the fong proceeds. 

Know too by nature's undiminifhM law> 
Throughout her realms obey'd, the various parts 
Of deep creation, atoms, fyflems, all ! 
Attradl and are attrafted ; nor prevails the law 
Alone in matter ; fouF alike with foul 
Afpires to join ; nor yet in fouls alone. 
In each idea it imbibes, is found 
The kind propenfity. And when they meet. 
And grow familiar, various tho' their tribe. 
Their tempers various, vow perpetual faith : 
That, (hou'd the world's disjointed .frame once more 
To chaos yield the fway, amid the wreck 
Their union fhouM furvivc ; with Roman warmth. 
By facred ^ofpitable laws endear'd, 
Shou'd eac^ idea recolle^l its friend. 

Here then we fix ; on this perennial bafe 
Ere£t thy fafety, and defy the ftorm. 
Let foft profufion's fair idea join 
Her hand with poverty ; nor here defiil, 
'Till, o'er the groupe that forms their various train 
Thou fmg loud hymeneals, Let*the pride 
Of outward fhcvv in lafling leagues combine 
With Ihame thread-bare ; the gay vermilion face 
Of rafh intemp'rance, he difcreetly pair'd 
With fallow hunger ; the-licentious joy. 
With mean dependence; ev'n the dear delight 
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Of fcolptut^^ paint, intaglios, books, and coins. 
Thy breaft, fagacious prudence ! fhall conned 
With filth and beggary ; nor difdain to link 
With black infolvency. Thy foul alarm'd 
Shall ihun the firen's voice ; nor boldly dare 
To bid the foft enchantrefs ihare thy breaft. 
With fuch a train of horrid ^cnds ponjoin'd. ' 

Nor think, ye fordid race ! ye groveling minds! 
I frame the fong for you ! for you, the mufp 
Cou*d other rules Impart. The friendly flrain 
For gentler bofoms plan'd, to yours wou'd prove 
The juice of lurid aconite, exceed 
Whatever Colchos bore ^ and in your breafl 
Compaffion, love, and friendfhip all dpilroy! 

It greatly ihall avail, if e'er thy ftores 
Increafe apace, by periodic days 
Of annual payment, or thy patron's boon. 
The lean reward of grofs unbounded praife ! 
It much avails, to feize the prefent hour. 
And, undeliberating, call argund 
Thy hungry creditors ; their horrid ragp 
When once appea^'d, the fmall remainiifg llore 
Shall rife in weight tenfold, in luftre rife. 
As gold improved by mgny a fierce affay. 
*Tis thus, the frugal hufbandnian direfts 
His narrow dream, if o'er its wonted bank^ 
By fudden rains impelled, it proudly fwell ; 
His timely hand thro' better tracks conveys 
The fjuick-decreafing tide ; ere borne along 
Or thro' the wild morafs,' or cultur'd field. 
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Or bladed grafs mature, or barren fandsi 
It flow deftruflive, or it flow in vain ! 
But happieft he who fandtifies expence 
By prefent pay \ who fubjedls not his fame 
^o tradefmen's varlets^.nor bequeaths his name^ 
His honour'd name, to deck the vulgar page 
Of bafe mechanic, forditi, unfincere ! 
There haply, while thy mufe foblimely foars 
Beyond this earthly Q)here, in heav'n*s abodes^ 
And dreams of nedtar and ambrofltl fweets. 
Thy growing debt fteals unregarded o'er 
The pundiual record ; *till nor Phoebus' felf. 
Nor fage Minerva's art can aught avail 
To foothe the ruthlefs dun's detefled rage. 
Frantic and fell, with many a curfe profane 
He loads the gentle mufe ; then hurls thee -down 
To want, reynorfe, captivity and fliame. 

Each public place, the glitt'ring haunts of men. 
With horror fly. Why loiter near thy bane ?— 
Why fondly linger on a hoftile ihore * 

Difarm'd, defencelefs ? why require to tread 
The precipice '? or why, alas I to breathe ■ 
A moment's fpacf , where ev'ry breeze is death ? 
Death to thy future peace ! Away> colled 
Thy diflipated mind ; contradl thy train 
Of wild ideas, o'er the flow'ry fields 
Of fliew diffus'd, and fpeed to fafer dimes. 
(Economy prefents her glafs, accept 
The faithful mirror ; powerful to difdofe 
A thoufand forms, unfcen by carclefs eyes. 



That 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



That plot thy fate. Tefflpcation ia a robe 

Of Tyrian dye, with every f>HFeet pcrftm'd, 

Befets thy feaie ; extortion follows clofe 

Herwantoa ftep, and rain brings the rear. 

Thefe and the reft fhall her myflerions glais 

Embody to thy viav ; like Ven us kind. 

When to her hh^ting fon, the vengeful pow'rs 

That arg'd the fall of Ilium, ihe difplay'd. 

He, not impriident, at the fight declined 

Th' ineqnal confiid, and decreed to raife 

The Trojan welfare on fome happier ihore. 

For here to drain thy fuelling porfe await 

A thonfand arts, a thoufand fravtds attend : 

*' The cloudowrought canes, the gorgeoas fnalF-bQKies^ 

The twinkling jewels, and the gold etwee. 

With all its bright inhabitants, fliall wafte 

Its mel^g ftores, and in the dreary void . , 

Leave not a doit behind.'* £re yet exhaafl 

Its flimfy folds offend thy penfive eye. 

Away ! emboibm'd deep in diilant Ihades, 

Nor (een nor feeing, thon mzfH vent thy fcom 

Of lace; embroidery, purple, gems, and gold I 

There of the farded fop and efienc'd bean. 

Ferocious with a ftoic's frown difclofe 

Thy manly fcorn, averfe to tinfel pomp; 

And fluent thine harangue. But can thy foot 

Deny thy limbs the radiant grace of drefs. 

Where drefs b ifterit ! Where thy graver friend 

Shall wiQi thee burnifiiM I where the fprightly fair 

I>emand embelliihment ! ev*n Delia*^ eye. 

As 
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As in a garden, roves, of hues alone 

Inquirent, curious ? Fly the curll domain ; 

Thefe are the realms of luxury and fliew. 

No claffic foil ; away ! the bloomy fpring 

Attrafts thee hence ; the waning aatixmn warns ; • 

Fly to thy natlrfe (hades, and dread ev'n there. 

Left bufy fancy tempt thy narrow Sitt 

Beyond its bounds. Cbferve Fi.ORELJ<]r*is mkn* - - 

Why treads my frhnd with melancholy Hep 

That beauteoas lawn ? why penfire ftrays his eye 

O'er ftatues, grottoes, urns by critic art 

Proportion'd fair ? or from his lofty dome 

Bright gliu'ri^ig through the grove, retarnd hu eye 

Unpleas'd, difconfolate? And is'it love, 

Difaflrous love, that robs the iihifh'd (cenes 

Of all their beauty ? cent'ring all in her 

His foul adores ? or from a blacker caufe 

Springs this remorfefui gloom ? is confdous guilt 

The latent fb^ree of more than. loVe's defpair ? 

It cannot be .within that poliih'd breaft 

Where fcience dwells, that guilt fiioold harbour theitt* 

No ! *tis the fad furvcy of prefent want. 

And paft profufion ! Loft to kun t^e fweets 

Of yon pavilion, fraught with ev'ry charm 

For other eyes ; or, if remaining, proofs 

Of criminal expence! Sweet i^iterckange 

Of river; valley, mountain, woods and plains 1^ 

How glad feme once he rang'd your native turf. 

Your fimple fcenes, how raptur'd ! ere expence 

Had lavifh'd thoufand ornaments, and. taught 

Convenience 
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Ccmyenience to perplex him, art to palt^ 
Pomp to dejed> and beauty to diipleafe. 

Oh ! for a foul to all the glare of wealthy 
To fortune's wide exhaufllefs treafnry» 
Nobly fuperior I but let caution guide 
The coy difpofal of the wealth we fcorn. 
And prudence be our Almoner I Alas ! 
The pilgrim wandering o'er fome diftant clime^ 
Sworn foe of avarice ! not difdains to learn 
Its coin's imputed worth ; the deftin'd means 
To fmoothe his paiFage to the favoured ihrine* 
Ah let not us, who tread this ftranger-world> 
Let none who fojourn on the realms of life^ 
Forget the land is mercenary ; nor waile 
His fare, ere landed o|i no venal fhore. 

Let never bard confult Palladio's rules ; 
Let never bard, O Burlington ! fnrvey 
Thy learned art, in Chiswicr's dome difplayM j 
Dang'i'oas incentive I nor with lingering eye 
Survey the window Venice calls her own. 
Better for him, with to ingrateful mufe. 
To fing a requiem to that gentle foul 
Who plan'd the iky -light ; which to lavlffi bards 
Conveys alone the pure etherialray : 
For garrets him, and fqualid walls await, 
Unlefs, prefageful, from this friendly ftrain, 
He gleaA advice, and (hun the fcribbler's doom. 
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PART tic T H I RD- 

YE T once again, and to thy doubtful fat^ 
The trembling mufe configns thee. E^e contempt. 
Or want's enapoifon'd arrow, ridicule. 
Transfix thy weak unguarded breaft, behold ! * 
The poet's roofs, the carelefs poet*s, hi3 
Who fcorns advice, fhali clofe my ferious lay. 

When Gulliver, no\y great, now little deem*d^ 
The play-thing of comparifon, arriv'd 
Where learned bofoms their aerial fchemes 
Froje&ed, fludious of the public weal i 
•Mid thefe, one fubtler artift he defcry*d. 
Who cherilh'd in his dufty tenement 
The fpider's web, injurious, to fupplant 
Fair Albion's fleeces ! Never, never may 
Our monarch on fuch fatal purpofe fmile. 
And irritate Minerva's btfggar'd fons 
The Melksham weavers ! Here in ev^ry nook 
Their wefts th'ey fpun ; here revell'd uncontrouPd^ 
And, like the flags from Westminster's high roof 
Dependent, here their fluttering textures wav'd. 
Such, fo adorn'd, the cell I mean to iing ! 
Cell ever iqualid ! where the fncerful maid< 
Will not fatigue her hand I broom never comes. 
That comes to all ! o'er whofe quiefcent walls 
Arachne's unmolefled care has drawn 
Curtains fubfuflc, and fave th' expence of art. 

Survey thofe walls, in fadjr toxture clad. 
Vol. I. T Where 
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Where wand'ring fnails in many a flimy path. 
Free, unreftrain'd, their vaiibas journeys crawl ; 
Peregrinations flrangej and labyrinths 
Confus'd inextricable ! fuch the clue * 
Of Cretan Ariadne ne'er explain'd ! 
Hooks ! smgles ! crooks \ and involutions wild ! 
Mean time, thus fijyer'd with meanders gay. 
In mimic pride the fnail- wrought tiiTue ihines. 
Perchance of tabby» or of harrateen; 
Not ill expreffive ! fuch the pow'r of fnails. 

Behold hi^ chair, wbofe fradur'd feat iofirm 
An aged.cuihion hides!- rejilete with. duft 
The foliag'd yrelv^t ; pleafing ta the eye 
Of great Eliza's reiga, but now the fnarc 
Of weary gueft that oiv the. fpeoous bed 
Sits down cqnftding. Ah! difeftrou^ v^ig;!^! 
In evil hour ^d raihly dpjt thou truft 
The fraud ful couch ! for thp' ia velvet casM, 
The fa^d, thjg^ ihall kifi the dufty floor. 
Thp tray.*ter< ti.u^>. that o'er Hibernian plains 
Hath £ba^'4 bf§ way ; 9i> beds profufe of flpw'Wi 
Cowflip, or p»rofe» cm- die circular eye 
Of daiiie fair^ decrees tQ:ba|k fuf^ae. 
And fee ! delighted^ down he drops, fecare^ 
Of fweet riift-tihmeiit, eafe without apooyj, 
Or lufcioEH noon-day nap. Ak much deceived;* 
. Much fuPringpilgnm^l thorn nor aoaai^dayjuapj 
Nor fweet repofe (halt find; the Mfe oaoraft 
In quiv'ring undulatioiis yidda l^nottK 
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And who would truft appearance ? caft tiine^j^ 
Where *mid machines of het'rogencoas for^itt 
His coat depends ; alas ! Kis only coat, 
Eldeft of things ! and naplefi, as an heath: 
Of fmall extent by fleecy myriads gra2*<i. 
Not diiPrent have I feen in dreary yauit 
Difplay*d> a coffin ; on each fatble fida' 
The texture unrndefted feem^ totifew 
Fraudfal, whea touched it ^ides to d\iA aWity ! 
And leaves the wond'riog fwainr to gipe, ta.iai^^ 
And with'expreflive fhnig» aad pileou&iig;]^. 
Declare the fatal foreo. of lioUing yeeiv^ 
Or dire extent of frail mm^talityv 
This aged yeftarKJ^ fcom of gazing beaax. 
And formal cits, (themielves too haply fcom'd) 
Both on its ilee^reand on its ftirt, retains 
Full many a pin wide-fparkling : for, if e'er 
Their w^ll-known cieft met his delighted eye, 
Tho' wript in thought, commercing with the &yj 
He, gently ftooping, fcorn'd not to upraife. 
And on each ileeve, as confcious of their uf^. 
Indenting fix them ; nor, when arrii'd with thefe^ 
The cure of rents "and feparatidns dire. 
And chafms enormous, did he view* difrti'ay^d 
Hedge, brambk, thicket, boA, portctidiifg fttC 
To breeches, coat and hoft ! had any wFght 
Of vulgar fkill, the teridel^ textiire own^d ; 
But gave his mindfto fofma iotinet q[itA2tttr 
Of Silvia's iboe^l(i%frg, of ol^C lob's* fan. 
Or rweetly-faibioA'd>cip>of Csbidl^s cmt; t 
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Alas ! by frecjucirt ufe decays the force • • 
Of mortal art ! the refradory robe • 
Blades the taylor*s art, eludes his own ; 
How potent once,- in union quaint conjoin'd i 

See near his bed (his bed too falfely call'd . 
The place of reft, while it a bard fuftains ; 
Pale, meagre, mt|(e-rid Wight ! who reads in v^in 
Narcotic volumes o'er) his candlbftick. 
Radiant machine, . when from the plailic hand 
Of MuLCiBER, the may'rof Birmingham, 
The engine ifiuM ; now alas difguis'd 
By many an undtiious tide, that i;^and*ring down 
Its iides congeal ; what he> perhaps, eiTay^ 
With humour fbrc'd, and ill^diflembled fmile. 
Idly to liken to the poplar's trunk 
When o'er its bark the lucid amber, wound 
In many a pleafing fold, incrufts the tree. 
Or fuits him more the winter's candy 'd thorn. 
When from each branch, annealM, the works of froft 
Pcrvafive, radiant icicles depend ? 

How ihall I fing the various ill that waits 
The careful fonnet;cer ? or who can paint 
The (hifts enormous, that in vain he forms 
To patch his panelefs window ; to cement 
His battered tea-pot, ill-retentive vafe ? 
To war with ruin ? anxious to conceal 
Want's fell appearance, of the real ill 
Nor foe, nor fearful. Ruin unforefeen 
Invades his chatties; ruin will invade; 

Will ckdm his whole invention to repair. 

Nor, 
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Nor,'of the gift, for tuneful ends defignM, 
Allow one part to decorate his fong. 
WhileVidicule, with ever-pointing hand 
Confcious of ev*ry fhift, of ev'ryihift 
Indicative, his inmoft plot betrays. 
Points to the nook, which he his fludy calls 
Pompeus and vain ! for thus be might efteem 
His cheft, a wavdrobe ; purfe, a treafury ; 
And (hews, to crown her full difplay, himfelf. 
One whom the pow'rs above, in place of healthy ' 
And wonted vigour ; of paternal cot» 
Or little farm ; of bag, or fcrip, or ftaff. 
Cup, difli, fpoon, plate, or worldly utenfil, 
A pdet fram'd ; yet fram'd not to repine. 
And wifh the cobler's Ipftieft fite his own ; 
Nor, partial as they kem, upbraid the fates. 
Who to the humbler mechanifm, join'd 
Goods fo fuperior, fuch exalted blifs ! 

See with what feeming eafe, what laboured peace 
He, haplefs hypocrite ! refines his nail. 
His chief amufement ! then how feign'd, how forc'd. 
That care-defying fonnet, which implies 
His debts difcharg'd, and he of half a crowa 
In full pofleffion, uncontefted right 
And property ! Yet ah ! whoe'er this W'gbt 
Admiring view, if fuch there be, diilruft 
The vain pretence ; the fmilcs that harbour grief. 
As lurks the ferpent deep in flow'rs enwreath'd. 
Forewarned, be frugal ; or with prudent rage 
^ Thy pen demoliih ; chufe the truftier flail;^ 

T 3 And 
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And blefs thQfe labours which the choke infpir'd» 
But if thou view'fl a vulgar mind, a wight 
Of common fenfe, who feeks no brighter name. 
Him envy^ him admire, him, from thy breaft, 
Prefcient of future dignities, (klute 
SheriiF, or may*r, in comfortably fur3 
Enwrapt, fecure : nor yei the laureat's crown 
In thought exclade him ! He perchance (hall rl/e 
To nobler heights than foreiight can decree. 

When fir'd with wrath, for his intrigues difplay'd 
In many an idle fong, Saturnian Jovb 
Vow'd fure deftrudion to the tuneful race ; 
Appeased by fiippliant Phoebus, *' Bards, he faid. 
Henceforth of plenty, wealdi, and pomp debait'd. 
But fed ]^i^ugal;eares, might wear the bay 
Secupcof thun^r."— Low the Delian bowM^ 
Nor at th' i^yidiotis-iavottr dar'd repine. 

Th^e Ruined ABBY5 
o *, 

The Effects of SUPERSTITION. 

AT length fair peace with oUve crown 'd regains 
Her lawful throne, and to the facred haunts 
Of wood or fount the frighted mufe returns. 

H ippy the bard, who, from his native hilb, 
Sofi fflufing on a fummer's ^ve, fjiryeya . 

His 
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His azure ftream, with peniile woods enclos'd ! 
Or o'er the glafly furface, with his friend. 
Or faithful fair, thro* bordering willows green 
Wafts hisfmall frigate. Fearlefs he of fhouts. 
Or taunts, the rhlptoric of the wat'ry crew 
That ape confufioh from the realms they rule ! 
Fearlefs of thefe ; who (hares the gentler voice 
Of peace and mufic; birds of fweeteft fong 
Attune from native boughs their various lay. 
And chear the fbreft ; birds of brighter plume 
With bufy pinion fkim the glitt'ring wave. 
And tempt the fun ; ambitious to difplay 
Their feveral merit, while the vocal flute. 
Or numbered verfe, by female voice cndear'd. 
Crowns his delight, and molliHes the fcene. > 

If folitude his wand 'ring fleps invite 
To fome more deep' recefs, (for hours there are. 
When gay, when focial minds to friendihip's voice. 
Or beauty's charm, her wild abodes prefer) 
How pleas'd he treads her venerable fhades. 
Her folemn courts ! the center of the grove ! 
The root- built cave, by far extended rocks 
Around embofom'd, how it foothes the foul ! 
If fcoop'd at firfl by fuperflitions hands 
The rugged cell receiv'd alone the ihoals 
Of bigot minds, religion dwells not here. 
Yet virtue pleas'd, at intervals, retires : 
Yet here inay wifdom^ as fhe walks the maze. 
Some ferious truths collet, the rules of life. 
And ferious truths of mightier weight than gold ! 

T 4 I aflc 
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I aik not wealth ; but let me hoard with care^ 
With frugal cuaning, with a niggard's art, 
A few fix'd principles ; in early life. 
Ere indolence impede the fearch, explored. 
Then like old Latimer, when age impairs 
My judgment's eye, when quibbling fchopls attack 
My grounded hope, or fubtler wits deride. 
Will I not blufh to fhun the vain debate. 
And this mine anfwer; " Thus, 'twas thus I thought. 
My mind yet vigorous, and my foul entire ; 
Thus. will I think, averfe to liften more 
To intricate difcuffion, prone to ftray. 
Perhaps my rcafon may but ill defend 
My fettled faith ; my mind, with age impair'd. 
Too furc its own in£rmities declare. 
But I am arm'd by caution, dudious youth. 
And early forefight ; now the winds may rife. 
The temped: whiflle, and the billows roar ; 
My pinnace rides in port, defpoilM and worn, 
Shatter'd by time and (lorms, but while it fliuns 
Th' inequal conflift, and declines the deep. 
Sees the ftrongvefle] fluftuate lefs fecure." 
Thus while he ftrays, a thoufj^nd rural fcenes 
Suggefl inilruflion, and indruaing pleafe. 
And^fee betwixt the grove's extended arms 
An abby's rude remains attraft thy view. 
Gilt by the mid -day fun : with ling'ring ftep 
Produce thine axe, (for, aiming to deftroy 
Tree, branch, or fhade, for never (hall thy breaft 
Top long deliberate) with timorOus hand 

Remove 
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Remove th' obftruftive bough ; nor yet refufc, 
Tho' fighing, to deftroy that fav'rite pine, 
Raif'd by thine hand, in its luxuriant prime 
Of beauty fair, that fcreens the vaft remains. 
Aggrieved, but conflant as the Roman fire. 
The rigid Manlxus, when his conquering Ton 
Bled by a parent's voice; the cruel meed 
Of virtuous ardor, timclefsly difplay'd ; 
Nor ceafe *till, thro' the gloomy road, the pile 
Gleam unobilru6led ; thither oft thine eye 
Shall fweetly wander ; thence returning, foothe 
With penlive fcenes thy philofophic mind. ' 

Thefe were thy haunts, thy opulent abodes, 
O fupetftition ! hence the dire difeafe 
(Ballanc'd with which the fam'd Athenian pefJt 
Were a fhort head-ach, were the Itrivial pain 
Of traniient indigefUon) feiz'd mankind. 

Long time fhe rag'd, and fcarce a fbu them gale 
Warm '4 our chill air, unloaded with the threats 
Of tyrant Rom." ; but futile all, 'till flie, 
Rome's abler legate, magnify 'd their pow'r. 
And in a thoufand horrid forms attir d. 

Where then was truth, to fan£lify the page 
Of Britilh annals f if a foe expired. 
The perjur'd monk fuborn'd infernal fhrieks. 
And fiends to fnatch at the departing foul 
With hellifti emulation. If a friend. 
High o'er his roof exultant angels tune 
Their golden lyres, and waft him to the flcics. 

What then were vows, were oath?, were plighted faith? 

The 
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The fovereign*s juft, the fubjed's loyal pad 
To cherifii mutual good^ annuU'd and vain^ 
By Roman magic, grew an idle fcroll 
Ere the frail fan^tion of the wax was cold. 

With thee, ^Plantageitbt, from civil broils 
The land awhile refpir'd, and all was peace. 
Then Becket rofe, and impotent of mind. 
From regal courts with lawleis fury march'd 
The church's blood-ilain'd convids, and forgave ; 
Bid murd'roas priefls the fov'reign frown contemn^ 
And with anhallowed crofier bruis'd the crown. 

Yet yielded not fupinely tame a prince 
Of Henry's virtues ; leara'd, courageous, wife. 
Of fair ambition. Long his regal foul 
Firm and ered the peevifh prieft exird> 
And brav'd the fury of revengeful Rome. 
In vain ! let one faint malady diffufe 
The penlive gloom which fuperftition loves. 
And fee him, dwindled to a recreant groom. 
Rein the proud palfrey while the prieftafcends ! 

Was t Cocua-DE-LXON blcft with whiter days ? 
Here the cowl'd zealot^ with united cries 
Urged the crufade ; artd fee, of half his ftores 
DefpoII'd the wretch, v^hofe wifer bofom chofe 
To blefs his friends, his race, his native land. 

Of ten fair funs that roll'd their annual race. 
Not one beheld him on his vacant throne : 
While haughty J Lokgchamp, *mid his liv'ry'd files 
Of wanton vafTak, fpoli'd his faithful realm. 

Battling 

• HeT<«Y II. t Richard I. t BiAiop of Ely, Lord 

Chancellor. 
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Battling in foreign fields ; coliedling wide 
A laurel harveft for a pillag'd land. 

Oh dear-bought trophies ! when a prince de(ertt 
His drooping realm, to pluck the barren fprays ! 

When faithlefs John ufurp'd the AiIlyM crown. 
What ample tyranny ! the groaning land 
Deem'd earth, deem'd heav'n its foe ! fix tedious yean 
*Ottr helplefs fathers in de fp air obey 'd 
The papal interdid ; and who obey'd. 
The fovereign plunder'd. O inglorious days ! 
When .the French tyrant by the futile grant 
Of papal refcript, claim'd Britannia's thione« 
And darft invade ; be fuch inglorious days 
Or hence forgot, or not recall'd in vain ! 

Scarce had the torturM ear deje£ted heard 
Rome's loud anathema, but heartlefs, dead 
To ev'ry purpofe, men nor wifh'd to live. 
Nor darM to die. The poor laborious hind 
Heard the dire curfe, and from his trembling hand 
Fell the negle6led crook that ruPd the plain. 
Thence journeying home, in ev*ry cloud he fees 
A vengeful angel, in whofc waving fcroll 
He reads damnation ; fees its fable train 
Of grim attendants penciled by deipair ! 

The weary pilgrim from remoter climes 
By painful fteps arriv'd ; his home, his friends^ 
His offspring left, to lavifli on the fhrine 
Of fome far-honour'd faint his coftly ftores. 
Inverts his footftep ; fickeits at the fight 
Pf the barr'd fane, and filent fheds his tear. 

The 



Digitized by VJOOQIC 



( 300 ) 

ThcVrctch wliofe hope by ftern oppreflion chas'd 
From ev'ry earthly blifs, ftill as it Taw 
Triumphant wrong, topk wing and flew to heav'n» 
And relied tfaere> now mourn 'd his refuge loil 
And wonted peace. The facred fane was barr'd. 
And the lone altar, where the mourners throng'd 
To fupplicate remiilion, fmok'd no more ; 
While the green weed, luxuriant round uprofe. 
Some fr9m their death- bed, whofe delirious faith 
Tiro* ev'ry lUge of life to Rome's decrees 
Obfequious^ humbly hop'd to die in peace. 
Now faw the ghaftly king approach, begirt 
In tenfold terrors ; now expiring heard 
The lail loyad clarion found, and heav'n's decree 
With unremitting vengeace bar the ikies. 
Nor light the grief, by fuperftition weigh'd. 
That their difhonour'd corfe, fhut from the verge 
Of hallow'd earth, or tutelary fane, 
Muft ileep with brutes their vafials ; on the fif Id ; 
Unneath fome path, in marie unexorcifed ! 
No folemn bell- extort a neighbour's tear ! 
No tongue of priefl pronounce their foul fecore ! 
Nor fondelt friend aflure their peace obtained ! 

The priefl ! alas fo boundlefs was the ill 1 
He, like the flock he pillag'd, pin'd forlorn ; 
The vivid vermeil fled his fady cheek. 
And his big paunch, diilended with the fpoils 
Of half his flock : emaciate, groan'd beneath 
Superior pride, and mightier lufl: of pow'r I 
'Twas now Rome's fondelt friend, whofe meagre hand 

Told 
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Told to the^ midnight lamphis holy beads • • , 
With nice preciiion, felt the deeper wound 
As his gulPd foul rever'd the conclave more. 

Whom did the ruin fpare ? for wealth, for yowV, 
Birth, honour, virtue, enemy, and friend. 
Sunk helplefs in the dreary giilph involy'd ; 
And one capricious curfe envelop'd aH ! 

Were kings feCare ? in tow'ring ftations borOy . 
In flatt'ry nurs'd, inur'd to A:orn mankind. 
Or view diminilh'd from their fite fublime ; 
As when a ftiephcrd, from the lofty brow 
Of fome^roud cliiF, furveys hU lefs'ning flock 
In fnowy groups difFufive,'fcad the vale. 

Awhile the furious menace John returned, 

And breath'd defiance loud^ Alas ! too foon 

Allegiance fick'ning faw its fov'rcign yield. 

An angry pr^y to fcrupleanot his Own. 

The loyal foldier, girt around with ftrength,- 

Who ftolc from mirth and wine his blooming yearns 

And feiz'd the fauchion^ refolute to guard 

His fovereign's right, impalfy'd at the news. 

Finds the firm bias of his foul reversed 

For foul defertion ; drops the lifted ftecl. 

And quits fame's noble harveft, to expire 

The death of monks, of furfcit ^nd of floth ! 

At length fiatigu'd with wrongs the fervile king 
DrainM from his land its fmall repiaining ftores 
To buy remiffion. But could thefe obtain ? 
No 1 refolute in wrongs the prieft obdur'd ; 
'Till crawling bafe to RoirB's deputed flave 



Hir 
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His fame, his people, and his crown be gave. 
Mean monarch ! flighted, brav'd, abhor*d before f 

And now, appeas'd by delegated fway. 
The vriiy pontifT fcorns not to recall 
His interdiaions. Now the faatd doors 
Admit repentant muTtitudes, prepared 
To buy deceit ; admk obfequious tribes 
Of fatraps ! princes ! crawling to the ffirine 
Of fainted villainy ! the pompous tom^ 
Dazzling with gems and' gold, or in a clovd; 
Of incenfe wreathed, amtd^ a dt<}oping land 
That iigh^d for bread t'Tis^ thus the. Indian clove 
Difplays its verdant leaf, its^crimion flow'Cy 
And (beds it« odours ; w&il& the flocks anDuad 
Hungry and faint the barren fknds ei^lore 
In vain ! nor' plant nor herb endears the fe3 f 
Drained and exhaaflf to fwell ies 4&irfty'pores« 
And furniflr lujcnry— Yet, yet in vain 
BaiT'ANKii^ fht>ve ; and whether artftrl Rom0 
CarefsM or cursed her, fofprftitiDn rag*d* 
And blinded, fetter'd and defpoil'd the land. 

At length fomc murdVous monk, with pois*mniffart 
Expeird the life his brethren robb'd of jjcace. 

Nor yet furceas^d with John's difaftrons fktc 
Pontific fury t Englifh wealth exhauft. 
The fequent reign ♦ befeeld the beggared* ffiorct 
Grim with Ftalian ufurers ; prepared 
To lend, for griping unexampred* hire. 
To lend— what Rome might piHage oncontreoIM. 

For now with more exteniive havoc rag'd 

Relentlers 
* Henry III* who cancelled the Magna Cbarta. 
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' Relenting Gsio'i^t, wkk a tbcufigid «ns(» 
And each rapadaua* bqcn to dram tbe wovldl 
Nor ihall tkc ]|uifQ.repeat,.lia^ o£cit€i bjovv; 
The croife's tnunftet; tbea for fum* oCgpld 
Annuird the yfm% aod ba^Q tW f^lfir ^larm 
Swell the grpf* hQard^ o£ Hb n ft.Y, or his pwn. 
Nor (hall illr tdl, how pontic. d«i:'d <ep«sil 
The befl of chaitcua.!. dafr'dabfelve the* Kf% 
Of Britifh kingB l^ kgal oath reib'aiii'4« 
Nor can fhe dwcdl oa argofies.of g^ld 
From AtBioiN'&rcalm to^fonsUQ SiQiea cpnvey^d^ 
Wrui^ fVoai h^F Ibns^ and? fp«Qd«d: hyi hAT. ki^s ! . 
Oh irkfomQ da)[»l whaa wkked throaes «Q»biSMt 
With papal cralfit, toi gaU their aadfc laod ! 

Such was OUT' &te» whikRoH^'a^ diiSQ^r IM^ 
Of fubjefis, bom to be thcjr nuutacch'siprey* 
To toil for mofthsy for gluttony: ta toJ^ 
For vacantgktftony ;. extortioiu. fraj)4«. 
For av*ric^, en«y^ pridr* rcvcagft^.awd (hftm© I 
O dodraae bceath'dl from Stygi^a cajvieK ! <^1N( 
From inmofl fiB.KB.U2 l-^^Snch. H^wrv's t^^\ . 
Urging his loyal realm''t vc)lu^But hand 
To wield the peaceful fwoid^l^y Jo»ift Qf^vyhil^' 
ForcM from k» fcabbard ; and. with bonMfii'd.Umci 
EiTay the favage ciue» domefiic war !: 

And now ibme nobler ^urilachaf^drtM^nikft 
Of general darknefs^ G r.ostb i> ** now adoro'd. 
The mitred wreath ba^woie^ with. laa&Q'a ikiQrdl 



SUjf 



^ BUhop of LiNcoLKy called Miilleus Romanomm. 
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Stagg'ring ddafion's frauds ; at lengtli beneaA 
Rome's interdid exjnring calm^ reiign'd 
No valgar foral, that dar'd to Heaven appeal i 
Bat ah this fertile glebe, this fair domaia 
Had well nigh ceded to the ilothfal hands- 
Of monks libidinoas $ ere Edward's care 
The lavifh hand of death-bed fear reflrain'dr 
Yet was he clear of faperftition's taint f 
He too, mifdeemful of his wholefome law, 
Ev'n he, expiring, gave bis treafur'd gold 
To fattea monks on Salbm's diftant foil i 

Yes, the third Bdward*s breaft, to papal (way 
So little prone, and fierce in honour's^ cauie^ 
Cott'd fuperflition quell ! before the tow'rs 
Of haggard Paris, at the thunder's voice 
He drops the (word, and iigns ignoble peace 1 

But ftill the night by Romiih art diffus'd 
Colleds her clouds, and with flow pace recedes. 
When, by fbft Bourdeav's braver queen approved. 
Bold WfCKLiFP rofe: and while the bigot pow*r . 
Amidft her native darknefs fkulk'd fecure. 
The demon vanifh'd as he fpread the day. 
So from his bofom Cacus breath'd of old 
The pitchy cloud, and in a night of fmoke 
Secure awhile his recreant life fuftain'd ; 
*Till fam'd Algid bs, o'er his fubtleft wiles 
Vidorioos, chear^d . the ravag'd nations round. 

Hail, h<Hioar'd Wicklipf ! enterprising fage! 
An Epicurus in the caufe of truth ! 
For 'tis not radiant funs, the jovial hours 

Of 
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Of youthful iprlngi an aether all ferene. 
Nor all the verdure of Campania's vales. 
Can chafe religious gloom ! 'Tisreafon, thought. 
The light, the radiance that pervades the foul. 
And iheds its beams on heav'h's myflerious way ! 
As yet this light but glimmered, and again 
Error prevailed ; while kings by force uprais'd 
Let loofe the rage of bigots on their foes. 
And feek affedlion by the dreadful boon 
Of licens'd murder. Ev'n the kindell prince. 
The moft extciided bread, the royal Hal ! 
All unrelenting heard the Lollards* cry 
Burft from the center of remorfelefs flames ; 
Their fhrieks endur'd ! O ftain to martial pfaife ! 
Wh6n CoBHAM, gen'rous as the noble peer 
That wears his honours, pay*d the fatal price 
Of virtue blooming, ere the florms Were laid ! 

*Twas thus, alternate, truth's precarious flame 
Decay'd or flourifli'd. With malignant eye 
The pontiff faw Britannia's golden fleece. 
Once all his own, ihveft her worthier fons ! 
Her verdant valleys, and her fertile plains. 
Yellow with grain, abjure his hateful fway ! 
Eflay'd his utmoft art, and inly own'd 
No labours bore proportion to the prize. 

So when the tempter view'd, with envious eye. 
The firft fair pattern of the female frame. 
All nature's beauties in one form difplayM, 
And cent'ring. there, in wild amaze he flood; 
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Then only envying htav'n's creative hahd : 
Wifli'd to his gloomy reign his envious arts 
Might win this prize, and doubled ev'ry fnare. 

And vain were reafon, courage, learning, all^ 
Till pow'r accede : till Tu dor's wild caprice 
Smile on their caufe ; Tudor, whofe tyrant reiga 
With mental freedom crown 'd, the beft of kings 
Might envious view, and ill prefer their own ! 
Then Wolsey rofe, by nature form'd to feck 
Ambition's trophies, by addrefs to win. 
By temper to enjoy — whofe humbler birth 
Taught the gay fcenes of pomp to dazzle more. 

Then from its tow'ring height with horrid found 
Rufh'd the proud abby. Then the vaulted roofs. 
Torn from their walls, difclos'd the wariion fcenc 
Of monkilh chaftity ! Each angry friar 
Crawl'd from his bedded ftrumpet, mutt'ring low 
An ineffectual curfe. The pervious nooks 
That, ages pall, conveyed the guileful prieft 
To play fome image on the gaping crowd. 
Imbibe the novel day-light ; and expofe 
Obvious, the fraudful engin'ry of Rome. 
As tho' this op'ning earth to nether realms 
Shou'd flalh meridian day, the hooded race 
Shudder abafti'd to find their cheats difplay'd : 
And confcious of their guilt, and pleasM to wave 
Its fearful meed, refign'd their fair domain. 

Nor yet fupine, nor void of ^age, retir'd 
The peft gigantic ; whofe revengeful Aroke 
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Tiftg'd the t^^ annals of Maria's reigri. 
When from the tendereft breaft, each wayward prieft 
Cou'd banifh mercy and implant a fiend \ 
Whfen cruelty the fun'ral pyre uprear'd. 
And bound religion there, and fir'd the bafe ! 
When the fam^ blaze, which on each tortur'd limb 
Fed with luxuriant rage, in ev'ry face 
Triumphant faith appeared, and fmiling hope. 
O blell Eliza ! from thy piercing beam 
Forth flew this hated fiend, the child of Rome ; 
Driv'n to the verge of Albion, lingered there. 
Then with her James receding, caft behind 
One angry frown, and fought more fervile climes. 
Henceforth they ply'd the long- con tinned talk 
Of righteous havoc, covering diftant fields 
With the wrought remnants of the fhatter'd pi]^» 
While thro' the land the mufing pilgrim fees 
A tra6l of brighter green, and in the midft 
Appears a mouldering wall, with ivy crown'd % 
Or gothic turret, pride of ancient days ! 
Now bat of ufe to grace a rural fcene ; 
To bound our viflas, and to glad the fons 
Of George's reign, referv'd for fairer times I 
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LOVE and HONOUR. 

Sedneque Medorum^l'vtti ditiJUlma. terra 
Nee puleber Ganges ^ atque auro turbidus H^emus, 
Laudihus Angligenum certent : nom Ba£ira, nee Ittdi, 
Totaque turriferis Pancbaia pinguis arenis, 
I M*I T A T I o N. 

Yet let not Median woods (abundant traft !) 

Nor Ganges * fair^ nor Hsemus f* mifer-likc. 

Proud of his hoarded gold, prefume to vye 

With Britain's boall and praife ; nor Pcrfian Badra J, 

Nor India's coafls, nor all Panchaia's j| fands. 

Rich, and exulting in their lofty towers. 

LET the green olive glad Hefperian fhores ; 
Her tawny citron, and her orange-groves> 
Thefe let Ib bri a boaft ; but if in vain. 
To win the ftrangcr plant's diffufive fmile. 
The Briton labours, yet our native minds. 
Our conflant bofoms, thefe, the dazzled world 
May view with envy ; thefe, Iberian dames 
Survey with fixt eileem and fond defire. 

Hap. 

* Ganget —the greateft river, which divides the Indies in two parts* 

-|- £>r»»i.-an high mountain dividiog Thrace and TheiTaly* 

J SaSra^tht Ba£lrians, provincials of Perfia. 

I PancLaia-^i country of Arabia Felix, fruitful in frankincenfe, and 

various fpices, remarkable alio for its m%0X towers, and lofty 

buildings. 
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Haplefs Elvira ! thy difaftrous fate 
, May well this truth explain ; nor ill adorn 
The Britiih lyre ; then chiefly^ if the mufe. 
Nor vain nor partial^ from the fimple guife 
Of ancient record catch the penfive lay ; 
And in lefs groveling accents give to fame. 
Elvira ! lovelieftmaid ! th* Iberian realm 
Could boaft no purer breaft, no fprightlier mind. 
No race paore fplendent^ and no form fo fair.' 
Such was the chance of war, this peerlefs maid^ 
In life's luxuriant bloom, enriched the fpoil 
Of Britiih vidlors, vidl'ry's nobleft pride ! 
She, (he a}one, apiid the wailful train 
Of captive maids, aflign'd to Henry's care'; 
Lord of her life, her fortune^ and her fame I 

He, gen'rous youth, with no penurious hand. 
The tedious moments that unjoyous roll 
Where freedom's chearful radiance (hines no more^ 
Effay'd to foften ; confcious of the pang 
That beauty feels, to wafte its fleeting hours 
In fome dim fort, by foreign rule rellrain'd. 
Far from the haunts of men, or eye of day ! 

Somedmes, to cheat her bofom of its cares. 
Her kind proteiftor number'd o'er the toils 
Himfelf had worn : the frowns of* angry feas. 
Or hoftile rage, or faithlefs friend, more fell 
Than ftorm or foe : if haply ihe might find 
Her cares diminifh'd ; fruitlefs fond efTay ! 
Now to her lovely hand, with modeft awe 
The tender lute he gave : (he not averfe, 
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Nor deititute of (kill, with willing hand 
Caird forth angelic ftrains; thefacred debt 
Of gratitude, ihe faid ; whofejuf); command^ 
Still might her hand with equal pride obey ! 

Nor to the melting founds the nymph refus'd 
Her vocal artj harmonious, as the drain 
Of fome imprifon'd lark^ who daily chear'd 
By guardian cares, repays them with a fong: 
Nor droops, nor deems fweet liberty reiign'd. 

The fong, not artlefs, had fhe fram'd to paint 
Difaflrous paffion ; how, by tyrant laws 
Of idiot cuftom fway'd, fome fof^-ey'd fair 
Lov'd only one : nor dar'd that loye reveal ! 
liow the foft anguifli banifh'd from her cheek 
The damafk rofe full-blovyrn ; a fever came ; 
And from her bofom forc'd the plaintive tale. 
Then, fwiftas light, he fought the love-lorn maid^ 
But vainly fought her; torn by fwifter fate 
To join the tenants of the myrtle (hade. 
Love's mournful vidims on the plains below. 

Sometimes, as fancy fpoke the pleafing taik. 
She taught her artful needle to difplay 
The various pride of fpring : then fwift upfprung 
Thickets of myrtle, eglantine, and rofe ; 
There might you fee, on gentle toils intent, 
A train of bu fy loves ; fome pluck the flow'r. 
Some twine the garland, fome with grave grimace 
Around a vacant warrior caft the wreath. 
*Twas paint, 'twas life ! and fure to piercing eye^ 
The warrior's face depiftur'd Henry'* mifn» 

lo Now: 
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Now had the ijen'rous chief wjdi joy perns'd 
The royal fcroll, which to thteir native home 
Their ancient rights, uniajur'd, unredeemed, 
Reftor'd the captives. Forth with rapid hafte 
To glad his fair Elvira's car, he fprung; 
Fir'd by the blifs he panted to convey ; 
But fir*d in vain ! Ah ! what was his amaze. 
His fond^diftrefs, when o'er her pallid face 
Dejedion reign'd, and from her lifelefs hand 
Down dropt the myrtle's fair unfinilh'd flow'r ! 
Speechlefs fhe flood ; at length with accents faint, 
** Well may my native fhore, fhe faid, refbund 
*' Thy monarc^h's praife; and ere Elvira prove 
" Of thine forgetful, flow'rs ihall ceafe to feel 
*' The foft'ring breeze, and nature change her laws !** 

And now the grateful edid wide alarm'd 
The Britifli hoft. Around the fmiling youths 
Call'd to their native fcenes, with willing hafle 
Their fleet unmoor ; impatient of the love 
That weds each bofom to its native foil. 
The patriot paflion ! ftrong in cv'ry clime. 
How juAly theirs, who find no foreign fweets 
To diffipate their loves, or ;match their own. 

Not fo Elvira ! Ihe, 4ifaftrous maid. 
Was doubly captive ! pow'r nor chance cou'd loofe 
The fubtle bands ; ihe lov'd her gen'rous foe. 
She, where her Henry dwelt, her Henry fmil'd, 
Cpii'd term her native ihore ; her native ihorc 
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By him deferted, fome unfriendly drandy 
Strange, bleak, forlorn I a defert wafte and wild. 

The fleet careen'd, the wind propitious fill'd 
The fwelling fails, the glitt'ring tranfports wav'd 
Their pennants gay, ^nd halcyons* azure wing 
With flight aufpicious (kiniM the placid main. 

On her lone couch in tears Elvira lay, , 
And chid th' oflicious wind, the tempting fea. 
And wifh'd a florm as mercilefs, as tore 
Her laboring bofom. Fondly now ftie ftrove 
To banifh paffion ; now the vaffal days. 
The captive moments that fo fmoothly pad. 
By many an art recall'd; now from her lute 
With tremblig fingers call'd the fav'ritc founds 
Which HBNR;}r deign *d to praife ; and now eflay'd 
With mimic chains of filken fillets wove 
To paint her captive ftate ; if any fraud 
Might to her love the pleafing fcenes prolong. 
And with the dear idea feaft the foul. 

But now the chief returned ; prepar'd to launch 
On ocean's willing bread, and bid adieu 
To his fair prisoner. She, foon as Ihe heard 
His hated errand, now no more conceaPd 
The raging flame ; but with a fpreading blufli. 
And rifing figh, the latent pang difclos'd. 

" Yes, gen'rous youth ! I fee thy bofom glow 
With virtuous tranfport, that the tafk is thine 
Tofplve my chains; and to my weeping A-iends, 
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And every longing relative, reftorc 

A foft-ey'd maid, a mild off^ncelefs prey ! 

But know, my foldier, never youthful mind^ 

Torn from the lavifh joys of wild cxpcnce 

By him he loath'd, and in a dungeon bound 

To languifli out his bloom, could match the paini 

This ill-flarr*d freedom gives my tortured mind. 

What call I freedom ? is it that thefe limbs 
From rigid bolts fecure, may wander far 
From him I love ? Alas ! ere I may boaft 
That facred bjeffing, fome fuperior pow'r 
To mortal kings, to fubl unary thrones, 
Mufl loofe my paflion, muft upchain my foul. 
- Ev'n that I loathe ; all liberty I loathe ! 
But nioft the joylefs privilege to gaze 
With cold indifference, where defert is love. 

True, I was born an alien to thofe eyes 
I aik alone to pleafe ; my fortune's crime ! 
And ah I this flatter'd form by drefs endear'd 
To Spanifh eyes, by drefs may thine oiFend, 
Whilft I, ill-fated maid ! ordain'd to ftrive 
With cuftom's load, beneath its weight expire. 

Yet Henry's beauties knew in foreign garb 
To vanquifti me ; his form, howe'er difguis'd. 
To me were fatal ! no fantaftic robe 
That e'er caprice invented, cuflom wore. 
Or folly fmil'd on,, cou'd eclipfe thy charms. 

Perhaps by birth decreed, by fortune plac'd 
Thy country's foe, Elvira's warmeft plea 
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Seems but the fabtler accent fraud iafpire^; 
My tendereft glances, but the fpedous ilow'rs 
That ftiadp the viper while fhe plots her wound. 
And can the trembling candidate of love 
Awake thy fears ? and can a female breaft. 
By ties of grateful duty bound, enfnare ? 
Is there no brighter mien, no fofter fmile . 
For love to wear, to dark deceit unknown ? 
Heav'n fearch my foul, and if thro' all its cells 
Lurk the pernicious drop of pois'nous guile ; 
Full on my fencelefs head its phial'd wrath 
May fate exhauil ; and for my happieft hour 
Exalt the vengeance I prepare for thee ! 

Ah me! nor Henry's, nor his country's foe. 
On thee I gaz'd, and reafon foon difpelPd 
Dim error's gloom, and to thy favour'd ille 
Ailign'd its total merit, unreftrain'd. 
Oh ! lovely region to the candid eye ! 
*Twa8 there my fancy faw the virtues dwell. 
The loves, the graces play ; and blefl the foil 
That nurtur'd thee I for fure the virtues form'd 
Thy gen'rous bread ; the loves, the graces plan'4 
Thy fliapely limbs. Relation, birth effay'd 
Their partial pow'r in vain : again I gaz'd. 
And Albion's ifle appear'd, amidft a traft 
Of favage waftes, the darling of the fkies ! 
And thou by nature form'd, by fate aflign'd 
To paint the genius of thy native (hore. 

'Tis true, with flovv'rs, with many a dazzling fcene 
Of burnifli'd plants, to lure a female eye, 

Ifi?RlA 
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Iberia glqws: but ah! the gonial fuxiy 

That gilds the leitton's fruit, or {cents the fioiv^'r^ 

On Spaniih mind^, a nation's nobkr boaft ! 

Beams forth ungentle influences. TJi^rc 

Sits jealoufy enthron'd, and at each ray 

Exultant lights his flow-confuming fire^* 

Not fuch thy charming region ; long before 

My fweet experien<:e taught note to decide 

Of Englilh worth, the fouad had pleased mine car* 

Is there that favage coaft, that rude fojourn 

Stranger to Britiih worth ? the worth which forms 

The kindeft- friends 5 the moil tremendous foes j 

Firft, beft fi^port^ of liberty and love ! 

No, let fu^jjefted India, while Ih^ throwt 

O'er Spanifh deeds the veil, your pr^fe refoan4« 

Long as I heard, or ere in ftory read 

pf Eijgliihfarae, my bias'd partial brcaft 

Wilh'd them fuccefs, and happieft fhe, I cry*d, 

pf women happieft fhe, who fhares the love. 

The fame, the virtues of an Englifh lord. 

And now what Ihall.l fay? blefl be the hour 

Yoiir fair- built veifels tpuch'd th' Iberian fhore$ : 

Blell did I fay the time ? if I may blefs 

That lov'd event, let Henry's fmiles declare. 

Our hearts and citips won, will Henry's youth 

Forego its nobler conqiieft ? will he flight 

The foft cridearments of the lovelier fpoil ? 

And yet Iberia's fons, with every vow 

Of lalling faith, have fworn thefe humble charms 

yf^c not excell'd ; the fource of all their painsj. 
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And love her ju(t defert, who faes for love ; 
Bat fnes to thee, while natives figh in vain. 

Perhaps in Henry's eye (for vulgar minds 
Diflent from his) it fpreads an hateful flain 
On honefl fame, amid his train to bear 
A female friend. Then learn, my gentle youth ! 
Not love hhnfelf, with all the pointed pains 
That ftore his quiver, fhall feduce my foul 
From honour's laws. Elvira once deny'd 
A confort's name> more fwift than lightning flies^ 
When elements difcordant vex the iky. 
Shall biuftiing from the form fhe loves retire. 

Yet if the fpecious wi(h the vulgar voice 
Has titled prudence, fways a (bul like thinc^ 
In gems or gold what proud Iberian dame 
Eclipfes me f nor paint the dreary ilorms 
Or hair- breadth fcapes that haunt the boundlefs deep. 
And force from tender eyes the filent tear ; 
When mem'ry to the penfive maid fuggefls 
In full contrail, the fafe domeilic fcene 
For thcfe refign'd. Beyond the frantic rage 
Of conqu'ring heroes brave, the female mind^ 
When fteePd by love, in love's moft horrid way 
Beholds not danger, or beholding fcoms. 
Heav'n take my life, but let it crown my love." 

She ceas'd, and ere his words her fate decreed. 
Impatient, watch'd the language of his eye : 
There pity dwelt, and from its tender fphere 
Sent looks of love, and faithlefs hopes infpir'd. 

♦* Forgive 
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" Forgive me, genVous maid, the youth return*d^ 
If by thy accents charm'd, thus long I bore 
To let fuch iweetnefs plead, alas ! in vain ! 
Thy virtue merits more than crowns can yield 
Of folid blifs, or happieft love beftow. 
But ere from native ihores I plough'd the main. 
To one dear maid, by virtue and by charms 
Alone endear'd, my plighted vows fgave. 
To guard my faith, whatever chance ihould wait 
My warring fword : if conquefl, fame and ipoil 
Grac'd my return, before her feet to pour 
The glitt'ring treafure, and the laurel wreath ; 
Enjoying conqueft then, and fame and (poil. 
If fortune frown'd adverfe ; and death forbade 
The blifsful union, with my latefl breath 
To dwell on Med way's and Maria's name. 
This ardent vow deep-rooted, froni my foul 
No dangers tore ; this vow my bofbm fir'd 
To conquer danger, and the fpoil enjoy. 
Her fhall I leave, with fair events elate. 
Who crown'd mine humbleft fortune with her love ? 
Her fhall I leave, who now perchance alone 
Climbs the proud clifF, and chides my flow return ? 
And fhall that vefTel, whofe approaching fails 
Shall fwell her breall with extafies, convey 
Death to her hopes, and anguifh to her foul ? 
No ! may the deep my villain-corfe devour. 
If all the wealth Iberian mines conceal. 
If all the charms Iberian maids difclofe. 
If thine, Elvira, thine, uniting all! 
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Thus far prevail— nor can thy virtuous breaft 
Demand, what honour, faith, and love denies.** 

«« Oh ! happy ihe, rejoined the peniive maid. 
Who ihares thy fame, thy virtue, and thy love ! 
And be flie happy ! thy diftinguifii'd choice 
Declares her worth, and vindicates her claim. 
Farewel my lucklcfs hopes, my flatt'ring dreams 
Of rapt'rous days ! my guilty fait, farewel ! 
Yet fond howe'er my plea, or deep the wound 
That waits my fame, let not the random ihafc 
Of ccnfure pierce with me th' Iberian dames : 
They love with caution, and with happier ilars. 
And oh ! by pity mov*d, reftrain the taunts 
Of levity, nor brand Elvira's flame; 
By merit rais'd ; by gratitude approved ; 
By hope confirmed ; with artlefs truth reveal'd ; 
Let, let me fay, but for one matchlefs maid 
Of happier birth, with mutual ardor crown 'd. 

Thefe radiant gems, which burnifh happinefs. 
But mock misfortune, to thy fav'rite's hand 
With care convey. And well may fuch adorn 
Her chearful front, who finds in thee alone 
The fource of every tranfport ; but difgrace 
My penfive bread, which doom'd to lading woe, 
In thee the fource of ev'ry blifs relign. 

Amd now farewel, thou darling youth ! the gem 
Of Englilh merit ! peace, content, and joy. 
And tender hopes, and young deHres, farewel ! 
Attend, ye fmiling train, this gallant mind 
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Back to his native fhores ; there Tweetly fmoothe. 
His ev'ning pillow ; dance aronnd his groves ; 
And^ where he treads, with vi'lets paint his way. 
But leave EtviRA ! leave her, now no more 
Your frail companion ! in the facred cells 
Of fome lone cloifler let me fhroud my fliame : 
There, to the matin bell, obfequious, pour 
My conilant orifons. The wanton loves 
And gay defires ftiall fpy the glimm'ring tow'rs. 
And wing their flight aloof: but reft confirm'd. 
That never (hall Elvira's tongue conclude 
Her fhorteft pray'r, ere Henry's dear fuccefs 
The warmeft accent of her zeal employ," ' 

Thus fpoke the weeping fair, whofe artlefs mind 
Impartial fcorn'd to model her efteem 
By native cufloms ; drefs, and face, and air. 
And manners, lefs ; nor yet reiblv'd in vain. 
He, bound by prior love, the folemn vow 
Giv'n and receiv'd, to foft compaflion gave 
A tender tear ; then with that kind adieu 
Eileem could warrant, weary *d heav'n with prayVi 
To Ihield that tender breaft he left forlorn. 

He ceas'd, and to the cloifter's penfive fcene 
Elvira fhap'd her folitary way. 
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The SCHOOL-MISTRESS* 

In Imitation of Spenser* 

Audita 'voces y *vagitus fsf ingens, 
Infantumque anima flentes in limine primo» Vi r G« 

IMITATION. 

And mingled founds and infant plaints we hear. 

That pierce the entrance (hrill, and wound the tender ear. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

What particulars in Spenfer were imagined moil propef 
for the Author's imitation on this occafiony are his Arw- 
guagiy his Jimplicityy his manner of defcription, and a 
peculiar tendernefs oi /ehtiment remarkable throughout 
his works. 

AH me ! full forely is my heart forlorn. 
To think how modeft worth negledled.lies; 
While partial fame doth with her blafls adorn 
Such deeds alone, as pride and pomp difguife ; 
Deeds of ill (brt, and mifchievous emprize : 
Lend me thy clarion, goddefs ! let me try 
To found the praife of pierit, ere it dies ; 
Such as I oft ha,ve chaunced to efpy. 
Loft in the dreary fhades of dull obfcurity. J 

In 
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In ev*ry village mark*d with little fpir6, 
Embow'r'd in trees, and hardly known to faniej, 
There dwells, in lowly ihed, and inean attire, 
A matron old, \i^hom We fchdo'l-riiiftre fs name ; 
Who boafts uriraly brat3 with birch to tatne ; 
They grievcn fore> in piteous durance pent, 
Aw'd by the pow'r of this relentlcfs dame ; 
And bft-i>times> oh vagaries idly bent, 
. For unkempt hairjor tafic unconn'd, arc forely ihent* 

And all in %ht doth rife si bifchen tre^. 
Which: leak'ning near her little dome did ftowc;; 
Whilom a twig of fmall regard to fefe^ 
Tho* now Co Wide its waving branches flow j 
And work the fimple vafials miokle W6e i 
< For not a wind might curl the leases that hUw, 
But their limbs fhudder'd, and their pitlfe beat low | 
And as they look'd they found their horror grew^ 
And fhap'd'it into rods, and tingled at the view. 

So have I feen (who has not, ihajr cdnceiv^,) 
A lifelefs phantom near a garden plac'd ; 
So doth it wanton birds of peace bereavd, 
Offport, bffong, ofpleafure, ofrepaft; 
They ftart, they flare, they wheel, they look aghaft^ 
Sad feiritude ! fuch comfdrtlefs annoy 
May no bold firiton's riper a^e e'er tafte ! 
Ne fupcrftition clog his dance of joy, 
Nc vifidn emptyi vain, his native hliti dcftrbjr; 
Vol. li X Near 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



( 3" ;) 

Near to this dome is found a patch fo green. 
On which the tribe their gambols do diiplay ; 
And at the door impris'ning board is feen. 
Left weakly wights of fmaller fize fliould dray f 
Eager, perdie, to bjiflt in funny day ! 
The noifes intermixed, which thence refound. 
Do learning's little tenement betray : 
Where fits the dame, difguis'd in look profound. 
And eyes her fairy throng, and turns her wheel around. 

Her cap, far whiter than the driven fnow. 
Emblem right meet of decency does yield : 
Her apron dy'd.in grain, as blue, I trowe. 
As is the hare-bell that adorns the field : 
And in }ier handj for fci^pter, fhe does wield 
Tway birchen fprays ; with anxious fear eQtwin*d» 
* With dark diHruil, and fad repentance fiU'd; 
And Hedfaft hate, and fliarp atti^lion join'd. 
And fury uncontroul'd^ and chaflifement unkind* 

Few but have ken'd, in femblance ijieet pourtray'd^ 

The childiih faces of old EoVs train ; 

Libs, Notus, Auster* : thefe in frowns array'd^ 

How then would fare or earth, or (ky, or main. 

Were the ftern god to give his flaves the rein ? 

And were not fhe rebellious breafts to quell. 

And were not fhe her flatutes to maintain. 

The cot no more, I ween, were deem'd the cell. 

Where comely peace of mind, and decent order dwell* 

A f ttflet 
* The fovth-weft vfikd, fouth, &€. &c. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



^ (• 323' ) . 

A ririf^t ftdewae aot'er her ilLouldisa'sithJWftrtt-^ - 
A ruflet kirtte feDtM the nippin^.air; ' f ; 
'Twas iiinple ruflcii;, but if jv^s iier own r ' " • - -- 
'Twas her owncqxfxitry bxcid th^ flock fo.fak!?.. . 
'Twa8..h€r own l.ab^^idid-thc fleece firepj^M^ 
And, footbto.fajshervpttpik, rangf^d' iicotodi-' . 
Thro^,pk)«e .awe; did iterm it paffing j^aas^i :.'•■ ~ 
For theyin/^jiping wbndjesrmeiit abpiia^j;' 1 . . 

Apd tkkxk^ nb doubit, ihe been the greatifti&wigisr oa 

[ground. 
Albeit ne flatt'ry dijd ^oirnpt her truth, 
N? -pompous title did debauch her ear ; 
Goody, good-woman, goffip^ n'aunt, &rfooth. 
Or dame, the fole additions fhe did hear ; 
Yet tkefe fhe chalkng^d^ thefe (he held tight dears 
Ne would efleem him aft as mought behove. 
Who fhould not honour'd eld with thefe revere 1 
For never title yet fo mean could prove, 

But there was eke a mind which did that title love. 

One ancient hen ihe took delight to tecd^ 
The plodding pattern of the bufy dame ; 
Which, ever and anon, impejTd by need, 
Into her fchool, begirt with chickens, came } 
Such favour did her paft deportment claim : 
And, if neglea had lavifliM on the ground 
Fragment of bread, ihe wbuld Colleft the fame; 
For well ihe knew, and quaintly could expound. 
What fin it were to wafte the fmalleft crumb ihe found. 
X 2 Hcrbg 
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Herbs^too ih( knew, and well of each could fpeak 
That in her garden fip'd the filv'ry dew ; 
Where no vain flowV difclos'd a gaudy ftreak ; 
But herbs for ufe, and phyfick, not a few. 
Of grey renown, within thofe borders grew : 
Th^ cofted bafil, pun-provoking thynve, 
Frefli baaaii; and mary-gold of chearful hue ; 
The lowly gill, that never dares to clixab; 
And moie I fain would £ng, difdaining here to rhyme* 

Yet euphrafy may not be left unfung. 
That gives dim eyes to wander leagues around ; 
And pungent radifh, biting infant's tongue ; 
And plantain ribb'd> tha,t heals the reaper's wound ; 
r And marj'ram fweet, in ihepherd's pofie found ; 
And lavender, whofe fpike^ of azure bloom 
Shall be, ere-while, in arid bundles bound. 
To lurk amidft the labours of her loom. 
And crown her kerchiefs clean with mickle rare perfume* 

And here trim rofemarine, that whilom crownM 
The daintieft garden of t4ie proudeft peer ; 
Ere, driven from its envy'd iite, it found 
A facred ihelter for its branches here ; 
■JJ/hcre c^^d with gold its glitt'ring ftirts appear. 
Oh waffel days! O cuftoms meet and wdl ! 
Ere this was banifh'd from its lofty fphere ; 
Simplicity then fought this humble cell. 
Nor ever would flie more with thane and lordliag dwell.. 

Here 
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Here oft the dame, on fabbath's decent eve. 
Hymned fach pfalms as Stern hold forth did mete. 
If winter 'twere, ihe to her hearth did cleave ; 
Bat in her garden found a fummer ieat : 
Sweet melody ! to hear her then repeat . . 
How Is-rael's fons, beneath a foreign king. 
While taunting foe-men did a fong intreat. 
All, for the nonce, untuning ev'ry ftring, 
Uphung their ufelefs jyres— fmall heart had they to fing. 

For (he was juft, and friend to virtuous lore. 
And pafs'd much time in truly virtuous deed ; 
And, in thofe elfins' ears, would oft deplore 
The times, when truth by popifh rage did bleed ; 
And tortious death was true devotion's meed; 
And fimple faith in iron chains did mourn. 
That nould on wooden iniage place her creed ; 
And lawny faints in fmould'ring flames did burn : 
Ah ! dearefl Lord, forefend, thilk days fliould e'er return. 

In elbow chair, like that of Scottiih (tern 
Xy the Iharp tpoth of cank'ring eld defac'd. 
In which, when he receives his diadem. 
Our fov'reign prince and Uefeft liege is plac'd. 
The matron fate ; and fome with rank ihe grac'd, 
(The fource of children's and of courtier's pride !) 
Redrefs'd affronts, for vile affronts there pafs'd j 
And warn'd them nbt the fretful to deride. 
But love each other dear, whatever them betide* 

X 3 Right 
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Right well flie knew each teaipet to defciy ^^ ^ - 
To thwart the proud, and the ft/bmifs to raUef ; 
Some with vile copper prize exalt on high. 
And fome entice wi^h pittance fmall of prarfe ; * ' 
And other fome with baleful fprig Ihe 'fray^': 
Ev'n abfem, fhe the reins of pow'r doth hold. 
While with quaint arts the giddy crowd fhe fwaysr^ 
Forewarned, if little bird their pranks behold, 
:*Twill whifper in her tar, and alLthe fcehe unfold, 

Lo now with Ibate file utters the command] 
Eftfoons the urchins to their tafts repair ; 
Their books, of Mature fmall they take in hasd^ 
Which with pellucid hor^ fecared are.; 
To fa ve from finger wet the letters fair : 
The work-fo gay, that on their back is feen, 
St. George's high atchieyexnents does declare; 
On. which thilk wight that has y-gazing been 
jKens the forth- coming rod, unplea^ijg^iight, I weionj 

Ah lucklefs he, and born beneath the beam 

Of evil ftar f it irks me whilfl I write 1 

As erft the * bard by Mull'a's filver ftream, . 

Oft, as he told. of deadly dolorous plight, 

Sigh'd as he fuhg, and did in teaj:s indite. 

Foi- brandifhing the rod, fhe .doth begin 

To loofe the brogues, the flripling's late delight j 

And down they drop ; appears his dainty (kin, 

J^air as the fvLrry coat of whitefl ermilin. 

''' •.- ''""' "■'^' '''^" ^ -'■ "" Or^th- 

• SrEN&El(. 
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O ruthful fcene ! when from a nook obfcure^ 
His little lifter doth his peril fee : 
All playful as ihe fate, fhe grows demure ; 
She finds full foon her wonted fpirits flee ; 
She meditates a pray'r to fet him free : 
Nor gentle pardon could this dame deny, 
(If gentle pardon could with dames agree) 
To her fad grief that fwells in either eye. 
And wrings her fo that all for pity (he could die. 

No longer can (he now her ihrieks command ; 
And hardly (ha forbears thro' aweful fear. 
To rufhen forth, and, with prefumptuous hand« 
To ftay harih juftice in its mid career. 
On thee ihe calls, on thee her parent dear i 
(Ah ! too remote to ward the fhameful blow !) 
She fees no kind domeftic vifage near. 
And foon a flood of tears begins to flow ; 
And gives a loofe at 1 aft to unavailing woe. 

But ah ! what pen his piteous plight may trace/ 
Or what device his loud, laments explain ? 
The form uncouth of his difguifed face ? 
The pallid hiie that dyes his looks amain? 
The plenteous ihow*r that does his cheek diftain f . 
When he, in abje£t wife, implores the dame, 
Ne hopeth aught of fweet reprieve to gain ; 
Or when from high fhe levels well her aim. 
And, thro' the thatch, his cries each falling flroke proclaim. 
?Cf Tit 
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The other tribe^ aghaft, with fore difm&y. 
Attend^ and conn their taiks with miclcle care 2 
By turns, aftony'4> ^^'ry twig furvey, 
Andy from their fellow's hateful wounds, beware j 
Knowing, I wift, how each the fame may ihare ; 
'Till fear has taught them a performance meet. 
And to the well-known cheft the dame repair ; 
Whence oft with fugar'd cates flie doth 'em greet. 
And ginger-bread y-rare ; now, certes, doubly fweet L 

Sec to their feats they hyc with merry glcc. 
And in befeemly order fitten there ; 
All but the wight of bum y-galled, he 
Abhorreth bench and ftool, and fourm, and chair ^ 
(This hai^d in mouth y-fix'd, that rends his hair;) 
And eke with fnubs profound, and heaving breail, 
Convulfions intermitting ! does declare 
His grievous wrong; his dame's unjuft bebeil; 
And fcorns her offer'd love, and fl^uns to be carefs'd, 

His face befprent with liquid cryi^al fhines. 
His blooming face that feems a purple flow'r. 
Which low to earth its drooping head declines, 
All fmear'd and fully'd by a vernal fhow'r. 
O the hard bofoms of defpotic pow'r ! 
All', all, but fhe, the author of his (hamcj, 
All, all; but ihe, regret this mournful hour: 
Yet hence the youth, and hence the flow'r, ftiall qlaini. 
If fo I deem aright, tranfcending worth and fame. 

Behind 
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Behind fome door, in ipelanclioly thought, 
Kfindlefs of food, he, dreary caitiff I pines ; 
Ne for his fellow's joyaunce careth aught^ 
Put to the wind all merriment refigns ; 
And deems it ihame, if he to peace inclines ; 
And many a fullen look afcance is fent. 
Which for his dame's annoyance he deiigns ; 
And Hill the qiore to pleafure him ihe's bent, 
TJj^ more doth he,, perverfe, her haviour paft refent. 

Ah me !• how much I fear left pride it be ! 
But if that pride it be, which thus infpires. 
Beware, ye dames, with nice difcernment fee. 
Ye quench, not too the fparks of nobler fires : 
Ah ! better far than all the mufes' lyres. 
All coward arts, is valour's generous heat ; 
The -firm fixt breaft which fit and right requires. 
Like Vernon's patriot foul ; more juftly great 
Than craft that pimps fpr ill, or ilow'ry faife deceit. 

Yet nurs'd with fkill, what dazzling fruits appear! 
Ev'n now fagacious forefight points to ihow 
A littbrbeach of heedl efs biihops here, 
An^ there a ^chancellour in embryo, 
<5r bard fublime, if bard may e'er be fo. 
As Milton, Shakcspear, names that ne'er fhall diel 
Tho' now he crawl along the ground fo low. 
Nor weeting how the mufe fhou'd foar on. high, 
Wiflieth, pogr ftarv'ling elf! his paper kite i|xay fly. 

And 
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And this perhaps* who* cens'ring the defign* i 

Low lays the houfe which that of cards doth builds 

Shall Dennis be !' if rigid fates incline* 

And many an epic to bis rage (hall yield ; 

And many a poet quit th' Aonian field i 

And* four'd by age* profound he ihall appear* 

As he who now with 'fdainful fury thrilPd 
, Surveys niine work ; and levels many a fneer. 
And furls his wrinkly fron t*and cries* '* What ftuff is hcrer* 

But now Dan Phoebus gains the middle ikie. 
And liberty unbars her prifon-door ; 
And like a rufhing torrent out (hey fly* 
And now the grafly cirque han cover'd o*er 
With boift'rous revel-rout and wild" uproar; 
A thoufand ways in wanton rings they ran, 
Heav'A fhield their ihort-liv*d paftimes* I implore ! 
For well may freedom* erft fo dearly won* 
Appear to Britiih elf more gladfome than the fun. 

^ Eiijoy, poor imps ! enjoy your fportive trade* 
And chafe gay flies* and cull the fairtft flow*rs ; 
For when, my bones ingraifs-green fods are laid j 
For never may ye tafte' more careleft hour$ 
In knightly calbles, or in ladies bow'rs. 
O vain to feek delight in earthly thing I 
But moil in courts where proud ambition tow'rs ; 
Deluded- w'ight 1 who weens fair peace can fpring 
Beneath the pompons dome of kefar or of king. 
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jSee in esLch'fprhe fome rfffitm^ beat i^pftikV 

THefe rudely carol moft inConUm lay ; ......... 

Thofe faunt^ring oh the green,, yidth jocdnd leer 

Salute the ftraxrger palfing imu hia way ; . . . 

SoQie bailden. friigiiewnehicftts ofciay J ' 
Some t6 the ftanding lake thtir ooitrfes bend. 
With pebbles /mooth at chipk; and drake to pUqr| 
Thilk to the hoxter's fav*ry cottage teid* 
^n pafb-y kings and queens th' allotted inlt& to (peai. 

Here, as each feafon yields a different ftore. 
Each feafon's flores in order ranged been ; 
Apples. wi^h cabbage- net y-cover'd o'er,-, • , 
Galling full fore th' unmoney'd wight, are feeai 
And goofe-b'rie clad in liv*ry red or g^eeci ) 
And here pf lovely dye, the cath'rine pear, Jr ' - 
Fine pear \ as lovely for thy Juice, I weea ^ > ^. 
O may no wight e'er pennylefs come there. 
Lei fmit with ardent love he pine with hopelefs care I 

fee ! cherries here, "ere cherries yet abound, 
Witli thread fo white in tempting pofies ty'd, '- • ' . 
S^t^fring like blooming maid thd^glange^ round, 
W^ii pampered look 4*aw little eyW aficfi^ ; 
And>^^ be boij^[i;:t}io' p?pury, betide. 
The pfii^ all ascttre^f tfi'l nat-4^^^^^ 
And here%^feafe^>^0%h^i^^ 
Whofe honourMi^^ames-ty^anj^cn^ own, 

^^end*ring thro* Britain'si!!fe*'^Sopia's praifes known.* 

Admir'd 
• 5h»ew$bwjit cakes. 
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Admir'dl Salofia I that with Tcniat pride 
Eyes her bright form in Severn's ambient wave, 
FamM for her l<^al cares in p^Is try'd. 
Her daughters lovely, and her ftriplings brave : 
Ah ! midil the reft, may flowers adorn his grave» 
Whofe art did firft thefe dalcet cates difplay i 
A motive fair to learning's imps he gave. 
Who chearlefs o'er her darkling region flray ; 
'Till reafon's morn arife^ and light them on their wayv 
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